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If  "s  acJ-notflf^geci  h  '■'>!  befrj-n'ges  i  \ 
:crcd  text,  ih.it  the  bock  ofPfulms,  in  it. 
pr.igiticl  dref,  is  a  collection  cfthe  msft  elevate  \ 
(■?,.;  fublifie  cof/.'peft/ons  that  ere  to  be  fonr.d  in 
t:ny  language.;  and  it  has  been  often  lamented, 
ihatfo  much  of  the  piety ,  dignity  and  poetic  ex- 
cellence of  the  original)  has  been  loft  in  all  the 
attempts  that  have  been  yet  made,  to  give  us  a 
I  herd  1 1  arjla  tion  of  it  in  E  ng  lif.verfe.  Many 
Christians  have  alfo  -wiped  to  fee  the  fubfar.ee  of 
this  excellent  collection  cloathed  in  language  mtrt 
ctdapted  to  the  brighter  difcoveries  of  the  gofpeh 
s.nd  tb'e  rate  of  the  Chriftian  -wcrfiip  ;  that  they 
i::ay  be  fung  "with  unierftanding  and  devot;ony 
find  thereby  contribute  to  the  elevation  and  im~ 
frovement  of  the  Chriflian  temper.  This  has 
leen  happily  executed  by  the  learned  Dr.  Watts  J 
find  the  P films  -which  he  omitted  have  been  ftp. 
-plied  by  Mr.  Barlow,  nearly  in  the  fame  fpirit 
fin-l  file  ;  and  all  local  references,  -jhicb  -were 
found  in  Dr.  Watt's  Imitation,  have  been  care- 
' fully  altered,  fo  as  to  render  the  compoftion 
letter  adapted  to  the  clrcumftances  cf  Chr':f.i:.::s 
in  (y  try  country, 


PS ALMS  OF  DAVID 

XMITATED  IS  THE  LANGUAGE  or  THE 

NEW.TE  S  I  A  M  E  N  T. 


P  S  A  L  M    I.     Common  Metre. 
Thf  v/ay  anijepd  of  the  righteous  and  the  -disked 

1  /QLESS'D  is  the  man  wh'o  duns  the  place 
J3-  Where fmners  lave  to  rrieet  ;  ! 

Who  fears  to  tread  thei~  w  icked  ways, 
And  hares  the  fcoffe.-'s  ieat. 

2  Bat  in  the  ftatutes  cf  the  Lot#, 

Has  piac'd-his  chi-f  delight  j 
By  day  he  reads  or    -ca  s  the  word, 

And     ledi    i  ?z.by  night. 
[3  £Js  like  a  plarit  of  gen' rous  kind 

By  living  v^alers  fet. 
Safe  fro!  )  the  'torms  and  bla'&hig  M'ia23 

Enjoys  aP  ac*fontat€,] 
4  Greeri  as  a  teaf,    u  d  ever  fair, 

Shall  bis  pi'dfefSbn  {h  re; 
While  frnits  of  holi  ksfs  appear 

L,;-.t  bla    .-.    s  ->n  vac-  viae. 

5  Hy!       t  «;  iarptotK  and  ftnjaiH 

W  •-.      lid  defigri  3     t4j  form  ! 
Tne;      iope    a  e-blov      a'nav  like  dufc, 
Or  chaffy   before  thg  t cor«j. 

6  Sinne  s  in  jad^oaeiot  &s  :  n«  .  fiaad 

When  Chri  t3   the  j ridge,  a*  his  rlj;ht  ---icd. 
Appoints  V  :    aim  s  2  place. 

7  Hb  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 

lib  fceaa  approygs  jtwellj  t 


4  PSALMS. 

But  crooked  ways  of  finners  ]ead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

PSALM    I.     Short  Metre. 
The  faint  happy,  the  ftnner  tniferablt^ 

1  'J'HE  man  is  ever  bleft 

Who  fhuns  the  finners'  ways, 

Among  their  counfels  never  (lands, 

Nor  takes  the  (corner's  place. 

2  But  makes  the  law  of  God 

His  ftudy  and  delight, 
Amidft  the  labours  of  the  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3  He  like  a  tree  fhall  thrive, 

With  waters  near  the  root : 
Frefh  as  the  leaf  his  name  fhall  Hvtj 
His  works  are  heav'nly  fruit. 

4  Not  fo  th*  ungodly  race, 

They  no  fuch  blefling  find: 
Their  hopes  fhall  flee  like  empty  chaff 

Before  the  drivng  wind. 
3  How  will  they  bear  to  (land 

Before  that  judgment  feat, 
Where  all  the  faints  at  Chriil's  right  baud 

In  full  affembly  meet. 
<i  He  knows,  and  he  approves 

The  way  the  righteous  go; 
But  finners  and  their  works  fhall  meet 

A  dreadful  overthrow. 

PSALM    I.     Long  Metre. 

The  difference  between  the  righteous  and  the 

•wicked. 

I  J-JAPPY  the  man,  whofe  cautious  feet 

Shun  the  broad  path  that  finners  go, 

Who  hates  the  place  where  Athiefts  mestA 

And  Fears  to  talk  as  feoffors  do. 


#   S    A   L  M   «•  £ 

fi  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light 
Amongfl:  the  ftatutes  of  the  Lord; 
And  fpends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  pieafure  pohd'ring  o'er  the  word* 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  breams, 

Shall  Bourifti  in  immortal  green  ; 
And  Heav'n  vvill  ftrkra  with  kindeft  beams 
On  ev'ry  work  His  '>ands  be^iru* 

4  But  finners  find  their  counsels  crofs*d  : 

As  chair  before  t£.e  tempeft  flies, 
So  (hall  their  hopes  bs  blovpri  and  loir, 
When  the  1  aft  trumpet  'Lakes  the  {Idea. 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  feeks  to  (land 

In  jud^meut  with  t> ■?  pip;ys    ace  ; 
The  dreadful  Judge,  wkt,  ftern  command^ 
Divides  him  to  a  different  place. 
£t  il  Straight  is  the  way  my  Hunts  have  ti.dej 
«  T  blefs'd  the  path,   and  drew  it  plain, 
«  But  yoa  would  chufe  the  crooked  path, 
M  And  down  it  leads  to  endlefs  pain." 

PSALM   II.     Short  Metre. 

Trandated  according  to  the  divine  pattern* 

Acts  iv.    34,  &c. 
Chrifi  dying,  rif.r*?,  interceding,  and.  reigning. 
\\  TL/TA.KER  and  fov' reign 'Lord 

Of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas^ 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word, 
And  anfwers  thy  decrees. 
0.  The  thing  .  fo  long  foretold 
By  David,  are  f  ulmTd, 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  flay 
Jefus,"  thine  holy  child.] 

$,  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 
And  Jsws  with  or.*  accord, 
Bend  all  their  counfels  to  deflroy' 
Th'  Ajwiated.  of  tht  Lord  I 


6  P  S    A   L   M   S« 

4  Rulers  and  kin^s  agree 

To  form  a  vain  delign  ; 
Againft  the  Lord  their  powers  mite, 

Againft  his  Chrift  they  join. 
The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  support  his  throne; 
He  that  £ath  rais'd  him  from  the  desid 

Hath,  own?d  him  for  his  Son. 

P   A  U  S  S. 

6  Now  he's  afcended  high, 

To  rnle  the  fubject  earth  ; 
The  tneiit  of  his  blood  he  plead*, 
And  fd*ads  his  heavenly  birth. 

7  Beneath  his  fov'reign  fway 

The  Gentile  nations  bend  ; 
Far  as  the  world'",  remoteft  bound's 
His  kingdom  lliall  extend. 

$  The  nati6ps  that  rebel 

Miift  feel  his  iron   rod  ; 
He'll  vindicate  thole  honours  well 
Which  be  received  from  God. 

1]9  Be  wife,,  y«  ruiirs  now 

And  w-Qrjhip  at  his  throne; 
With  trembling  joy,  ye  people,  bo"jf 
To  God's  anointed  Son. 

10  If  once  Ids  wyatb  arife, 
Ye  perifli  on  the  piece  ; 
Then  bleffed  is  the  foul  that  flies 
For  re.ug?  to  his  gra»e.] 

PSALM    II.     Common  Mctr^ 

j  YjfrH-Y  did  the  nation-,  j   in  to  flay 
The  Lord's  animated  Son? 
Wby  ciid  tfagy  caft  h\i  Jaws  nv  ay. 

A*H  treud.his  gol^cl  down  I 


P  ^S    A    L   M    t 


re 


Lore',   that 


fi?« 


thrill, 


,ne. 
read. 


'uertass  r i : e i r  rs^e  De'ow,^ 
He  ipeaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eye~f. 
And  itrikes  their  fpiritV.thrO'. 

3  ii  I  call  him  my  eternal!  Z:,n, 

u  Alid  raife  feini  from  the  dead; 
"  I  make  my  holy  bill  his  throne, 
ts  And  wide  his  kingdom  fpr< 

4  "  A(k  me,   my  Son,  and  then 

"  Th'  utmolt  heathen  lands: 
{i  Thy  rod  of  iron  (hall  dedroy 

M  The  rebel  that  withlcands/ ' 
.5  3e  wife,  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 

Obey  th'  anointed  Lord; 
Adore  the  king  of  heavenly  birth, 

And  tremble  at  his  word. 
r6  With  humble  love  ad&reis  his  throi:?; 

*For  it*  he  frowns  ye  Hie  : 
Thole  ere  fecure,  and  thofe  alone, 

Y/ho  on  bis  grace  rely. 

PSALM  II.       Long  Metre, 
ChtHjVs  deaths  ref-rr?c?hv,  and  afcetifttfn, 

1  Ty  MY  did  the  jews  proclaim  their  rag?, 

The  Roman-  why  their  (words  employ 
Againfl  the  Lord?   their  pow'rs  engage 
His  dear  Ano-ir.  ted  to  defcroy  ? 

2  «  Com-,  'let  us  break  his  bands  they  fay  ; 

*4  This  man  flia'd  never  give-us  laws  i' 
And  thus  they  caft  his  yoke  away, 
And  naii'd  the  monarch  to  the  crofs. 
,3  But  God,   who  high  in  glory  reigns, 

Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  ccntroulfj 
He'll  | mite  their  heart  with  inward  pain?, 
And  fpeak  in  thunder  to  their  foals, 

4  «  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  mads 
"  On  Sior.'s  everlatliog  hill, 
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"  My  hand  (hall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 
M  And  he  fliall  flar.d  your  fov'reign  ftill.1*' 
£5  Bis  wond'rous  rifmg  from  the  earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known  ; 
The  Lord  declares  bis  heav'nly  birth; 
t;  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 
4  <{  Afcend,  my  Son,  to  my  right  hand, 
"  There  thou  fbalt  alk,  and  I  beftow 
il  The  utmott  bounds  of  heathen  lands ; 
"  To  thee  their  fnrpliant  tribes  lhail  bow/' 
£  But  nations  that  refift  his  grace 
Shall  fall  beneath  his  lifted  red, 
His  arm  fliall  crufti  th'  impious  rase 
That  dare  provoke  th*  avenging  God. 

P    A  U    S   X. 

$  Now  ye  that  fit  on  earthly  throne?, 

Be  wife,  and  ferve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb,, 
Mow  to  his  feet  fubmit  your  crowns, 
Rejoice,  and  tremble  at  his  name. 
.$  With  humble  love  addrefs  the  Son, 
Left  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die ; 
His  wrath  will  burn  to  worlds  unknown, 
Ilii  love  gives  life  above  the  Iky. 

jo  His  ftorms  (hall  quell  the  flubborn  foe,. 
And  fink  his  honour  in  the  dufl : 
Happy  the  fouls  their  God  that  know, 
And  make  his  grace  their  only  truft. 
PSALM    III.     Common  Metre. 

Doubts  and  fears  fupprc Jed ;  or,  God  our  defence 

from  fin  and  Satan. 
J  ]VTY  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  I 
How  fad  my  foes  increafe ! 
Confpiring  my  eternal  death, 
They  beak  my  pre  Tent  peace. 
a  The  lving  tempter  would  nerfuade 
There's  no  relief  ip.  heav'a,. 


PS    A   L  MS.  $ 

And  all  my  growing  fins  appear 
Too  great  to  be.forgiv'n. 

1  But  thou,  my  glory,  and  my  ftrengthy. 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread, 
Shalt  filence  all  my  threatening  guilt, 
And  raife  my  drooping  head. 

[4  I  cry'd,  and  from  his  holy  hill 
He  bow'd  a  lift/ning  ear; 
I  call'd,  my  Father,  and  my  God,  , 
And  he  fubdu'd  my  fear. 

5  He  fhed  faft  {lumbers  on  mine  eye?,    - 

In  fpite  of  all  my  foes  ; 
I  woke,  and  wonder' d   ?.t   the  grace 
That  guarded  my  repcfe.] 

6  What  though  the  holts  of  Death  and  Eel1,-- 

AH  arm'd  againfl  me  flood  ; 
Terrors  no  more  fiiall  (hake  my  foal. 
My  refuge  is  my  God. 

7  Arife,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy-  grace. 

While  I  thy  glory  ilng  : 
My  God  has  broke  the  ferpent's  tees&?  . 
And  Death  has  loft  his  ding. 

8  Salvation  to  the  Lord  belong?, 

His  arm  alone   can  rave  : 
Blsfiings  attend  thy  people  here*, 

And  teach  beyond  beyond  the  grave, 

PSALM  III.  ver.  t,  2,  3,  4.,  5,  8.  Long  Mscre-  • 

XMsrntvgVfrtin.- 

1  Q  LORD,  how  many  are  my  foes 

In  this  weak  ftate  of  deih  and  blood  \ 
My  peace  they  daily  difcompofe  ; 
But  my  defence  and  hope  is  God. 

2  TirM  with  the  burdens  of  the  day, 

To  thee  I  rah'd  an  evening  <-ry  3  i 
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Thou  heard'ft  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  thine  Almighty  help  was  nigh-. 

3  Supported  by  thine  heav'nJy  aid, 

I  laid  me  down  and  ilept  fecure  ; 
Not  Death  thall  make  my  heart  afraid, 
Though  I  ihould  wake  to  rife  no  more. 

4  But  God  fuiratn'd  me  all  the  night; 

Salvation  cloth  to  God  belong, 
He  rais'd  my  head  to  fee  the  light, 

And  makes  his  praife  my  morning  fong. 

PSALM  IV.  ver.  i,  ~,  3,  4,  5>6>  7-  kongMetre. 

Hearing   of  prayer ;  or,  God  our  portion^   tn& 
Cbrijl   cur   hope. 

2  Q  God  of  grace  and  righteoufnefs, 

Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain; 
Thou  haft  enlarged  me  in  diftrefs. 
Bow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

3  Ye  fons  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 

To  turn  my  glory  into  (hame  ; 
How  long  will  fcnfFers  love  to  lie, 

And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  name* 

3  Know  that  t^e  Lord  divides  his  faints 

From  all  the  tribes  of  men  befide  ; 
He  hears  and  pities  their  complaints, 
For  the  dear   fake  of  Chrift  that  died. 

4  When  our  obedient  hands  have  done 

A  thoufand  works  of  righceoufnefs, 
We  put  our  trufr.  in  God  alone, 
And  g'ory  in  thy  pard'ning  grace. 
.5  Let  the  unthinking  many  fay, 

44  Who  will  beftow  fome  earthly  good  J** 
But,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray; 
Our  fouls  defire  this  heavn'ly  food. 
&  Then  fr.all  my  chearful  powr's  rejoice 
At  £race  divine,  and  iove  fo  great, 


PSALMS.  II 

Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  choice, 
For  all  their  wealth  and  boafted  ilate. 

PSALM  IV.  ver.  3,  4,  5,8.  Common  Metre, 

An  Evening  FJafot. 
1  J  OR.D,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 
I  am  for  ever  thine  ; 
1  fear  before  thee  ail  the  clay. 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  fin. 
a  And  while  I  reft  my  weary  head, 
From  cares  and  bufinefs  free, 
'Th  fweet  cdnverfing  on  ray  bed, 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 
.3  1  pay  this  evening  facri.Gce  ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,   my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 
.4  Thus,  with  my  thoughts  compos'd  to  peace, 
I'll  give  mine  eyes  to  deep  ; 
Thy  hand  in  fafety  keeps  my  day?, 
And  will  my  {lumbers  keep. 

P  S  A  L  M  V.     Common  Metre. 
For  the  Lord's  Day  morning. 

1  LORD,  in  the  morning  thou  {halt  hes? 

My  voice  afcending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  1  direct  my  pray'r. 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 

2  Up  to  the  hills  were  Chrift  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  faints, 
PrefeatiagfaTE  his  Father's   throne, 
Our  Tongs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whofe  fight 

The  wicked  (hall  not  ftand  ; 

Sinners  {hall  ne'er  be  thy  delight^ 

Nor  dwell  at  tby  right  haod. 
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4  But  to  th.,  houfe  will  I  refort, 

To  talte  thy  mercies  there  ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worfhip  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteoufnefs ; 
T.Iake  every  path  of  duty  ftraight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

PAUSE. 

6  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  aftray; 
They  flatter  with  a  ba!e  defign 
To  make  my  foul  their  prey. 

7  Lord,  crulh  the  ierpent  in  the  duft, 

\nd  all  his  plots  deirroy ; 
While  tbofe  that  in  thy  mercy  trufr, 
For  ever  moat  for  joy. 

8  The  men  that  lo\e  and  frar  thy  name, 

Shall  fee  their  hopes  fuifilFd  ; 
„The  rnigl  ty  God  will  compafs  them, 
With  favour,  as  a  fhield. 

PSALM    VI.     Common  Metre. 
Complaint  in  fickuefs ;  or,  Difeofes  healed* 

%  ]_N  anger,    Lord,  do  not  chatrl'e, 

Withdraw  the  dreadful  llorm, 
Nor  let  thine  awful  wrath  arife 

Againft  a  feeble  worm. 
■  My  foul  bow'd  down  w|th  heavy  cares, 

My  flefli  with  pain  opprefs'd, 
;     My  conch  is  v.itnefs  to  my  tears, 

My  tears  forbid  my  reft. 
3  Sorrow  and  grief  wear  out  my  days  ; 

I  wafle  the  night  with  ciies, 
[\    .$Vnd  count  the  minutes  as  they  pafs^ 

'Till  tht  fl'J'.v  morning  rife. 
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Sh   all  I  be  ftill  tormented  more? 
My  eyes  confumed  with  grief? 
How  Jong,  ray  G;g,  how  long,  before 
Thine  hand  affords  relief? 

II  e  hears  his  mourning  children  fpeak, 
He  pities  ail  our  groans, 
Hs  laves  us  for  his  mercy's  fake, 
And  heals  our  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  fov'reign  word, 
Reftores  our  fainting  breath.; 
For  nl#nt  graves  praife  not  the  Lord? 
Nor  is  he  known  in  death. 

PSALM    VI.     Long  Metre. 

Temptations  in  Jieknefs  overcome. 

t  T  ORD,  I  can  fuffer  thy  rebukes, 

When  thou  with  kindnefs  doth   chafti&fc 
But  thy  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
O  let  it  not  againft  me  life. 

S  Pity  my  languifhing  eftate, 

And  eafe  the  foyfows  that  I  {eel ; 
The  wounds  thine  heavy  hand   hath    madai 
O  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal  ! 

3  See  how  in  fighs  I  pafs  my  days, 

And  wafte  in  groans  the  weary  night}1 
<0t  My  bed  is  water'd  with  my  tears ; 

My  grief  confumes  and  dims  my  fight 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  move  1 

How  long  Almighty  God,  how  long  ? 
When  (hail  thine  hour  of  grace  return? 

When  fh-all  I  make  thy  grace  my  fong? 
5-  I  feel  my  flelh  fo  near  the  grave, 

My  thoughts  are  tempted  to  defpair? 
But  graves  can  never  praiie  tha  Lord, 

For  all  is  duft  and  filence  there. 
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;  tempters  from  my  foul, 
•li  defpairing  thoughts   depart* 
a    ieari  my  hunibls  nivan, 
V,r;ll  sale  my  fi-.t(h  and  chear  my  ;.eart. 

PS  \  L  M   Vil.     Common  Me  toe. 

Qsf.<cjrs  of 'his  people ,  <ini  punijhment  offer, 
f ecutcrs, 

I   JLTY  trufi:  is  in  my  heav'nly  friend, 
My  hope  in  thee,  my  God: 
Rle,    and  my  helplsfs  Hie  defend 
From  thofe  thai  feek  my  blood. 
S  With  fofoferice  an^  fury  they 
My  foul  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  Hans  tend  the  prey 
When  no  deliv'rer's  near. 

3  If  c'*er  my  pride  provok'd  them  fir  ft, 
°       Or  once  abas' d  my  (oef 

Then  I?t  them  tread  my  life  to  dud, 
And  lay  my  honour  low. 

4  If  there  be  malice  found  in  me, 

I  know  thy  piercing  eye-.  ; 
I  fhoujd  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  a&  my  God  to  rife. 
*  Arif>,   my  God,  lift  up  thy  hand, 
Their  pride  and  power  controulj 
Awake  tojiadgment  and  command 
Dsliv'rance  for  my  foul. 

PAUSE. 

£6  L*r  finners  and  their  wicked  ras* 

Be  humbied  to  the  duit; 
Shall  mt  the  G  >d  of  troth  engage 

To  vindicate  thejhft? 
7  He  know?  the  Vcart,  he  trie*  the  reins, 

He  will  defend  to*  upright : 
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His  fliarpeft  arrows  he  ordains 
againft  the  fons  of  fpight. 

8  Though  leagued  in  guile,  their  malice  fpt 

A  fnare  before  iny  way, 
Their  mifcbiefs  on  their  impious  head 
His  vengeance  fhall  repay.]] 

9  That  cruel  perfecuting  race 

Mvift  feel  his  dreadful  fword : 
Awake,  my  foul,  and  praife  the  gra<*l| 
And  juftice  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  VIII.    Short  Metre. 

God* J  fovereignty  and goodnefs,  and  man's  iomit 
nion  over  the  creatures. 

i  Q  LORD,  our  beav'nly  king, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  fpread. 
<\nd  o'er  the  heav'ns  they  mine. 

S  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raifemy  wond'ring  eyes, 
And  fee  the  moon  complete  in  light^ 
Adorn  the  darkfome  Ikies  j 

3  When  I  furvey  the  flars, 

Aud  all  their  mining  forms, 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthlefs  thing, 
A-kin  to  dull  and  worms  ? 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthlefs  man, 

That  thou  mould  love  him  fo! 
Kext  to  thine  angels  he  is  plac'd, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  honours  crown  his  head, 

While "beads,  like  flaves,  obey, 
And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wing?^ 
And  fifh  that  cleave  the  fea. 
4  How  rich  thy  bounties  are 

And  wond'rcus  are  thy  v/aysi 
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'  )f  daft  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 

A  monument  of  praile. 
z    Fr»m  months  of  feeble  babes 

\v,d  furklings  thou  canft  draw 
Surprizing  honours  to  thy  name, 
And  ftrike  the  world  with  awe. 
8   O  Lord,  our  htar'nly  king, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine  : 
Thyf.lcries  round  the  earth  are  fpread, 
And  o'er  th*  heav'ns  they  fhine.] 

PSALM    VIII.     Common  Metre. 

thrift's  tondtfcenficn  and  glorification ;  or  God 

tnide  man. 

I   O  Lord,  cur  Lord,  how  wonti'rous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name  \ 
The  glories  of  thine  hsav'nly  ftat« 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 
h  When  I  behoH  thy  w.tfrks  en  hijrh, 
The  mood  that  rules    he  nighty 
And  fhining  flars  that  \i  .x  the  iky, 
Thofe  moving  world-,  of  Ught. 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 

Who  dwells  fo  far  be!    .:-, 
That  t'".;)u  ihould'H:  vifil  him  with  grae*, 
And  love  hi?  nature  Id  ? 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  fhould  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form, 
Made  lower  thaa  hi:  angels  are, 
To  lave  a  dying   worm. 

5  Yet  while  he  liv'd  on  earth  unknown, 

Anfl1  men  would  not  adore, 
Behold  obedient  nature  own, 
His  Godhead  and  his  pow'r. 

6  Th2  waves  lay  fpread  beneath  his  feetj 

And  fiib;  at  his  command, 
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Bring  their  large  flioals  to  Peter's  net- 
Bring  tribute  to  their  hand. 

7  Thefe  leiTer  glories  of  the  Son 

Shone  thro'  the  flefhly  cloud  j 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  throng 
And  men  coafefs  him  God,] 

8  Let  him  with  majefty  be  crown'd, 

Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death  ; 
And  his  eternal  honours  found, 
From  all  things  that  have  breath. 

%  Jefus,  our  Lord,  bow  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name! 
The  glories  of  thine  heav'nlv  itate 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

PSALM  VIII.  ver  i,  2.  paraph  rafed. 
Firft  part.     Long  Metre. 

The  hofdnna  of  the  children  ;  or,  Infants  prat fwg 

Cod. 
l  ^LMIGHTY  ruler  of  the  Ikies 

Thro'  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  ipread, 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rife 

O'er  all  the  heav'ns  ^hy  hands  have  made* 
b,  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

Their  founding  notes  of  honour  raife; 
And  babes,  with  uninftrucled  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praife. 
0  Thy  pow'r  aiSfts  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground^ 
To  ftill  the  bold  blafphemers  rase, 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  Children  a  mid  ft  thy  temple  throng 

To  fee  their  great  Re^e?mer's  facef 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  fnn^r, 
And  loud  hofannas  fill  the  place. 
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5  The  ftewmng  fciib;s  and  ,-viTry  prielts 
In  vain  their  impious  cavils  biing; 
Revenge  fits  filent  in  their  breaft?, 

While  Jewilh  babes  proclaim  their  *Ing. 

PSALM  VIII.  ver.  3,  &c.  paraphra.ed. 
Second  part.    Long  Metre. 
Jllim  and  Cbrifi,  lords  of  the  old  and  new  crc.it 

T  OR.D,  what  was  man  when  made  at  firfl, 
Adam,  th'  offspring  of  the  daO, 

That  tbou  (houldft:  fet  him  and  his  ra  ce 

Butjuft  below  an  angel's  place! 
2  That  thou  lliouldft  raife  his  nature  fo 

And  make  him  lord  of  all  below. 

Make  ev'ry  bead  and  bird  iYibmit, 

And  lay  the  fiQies  at  his  feet  ! 
a  But  O!   what  brighter  glories  wait 

To  crown  the  fecpnd  Adam's  ftate  ! 

What  honours  fihall  thy  Son  adorn, 

"Who  confcended  to  be  born  ! 

4  See  him  below  his  aagels  made  ; 
Behold  him  numbered  with  the  dead, 
To  Tave  a  ruin'd  world  from  fin  ; 
But  he  (hall  reign  with  pow'r  divine* 

5  The  world  to  come,  redeern'd  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  fall, 
New-made  and  glorious  ihall  fubmit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

PSALM   IX-     Firft  part.     Common  Metre. 

Wrath  And  mere?  from  the  judgment- fat. 
1   vtriTH  mv  whole  heart  I'll  raife  my  fong, 
Th"  wonder?  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thou  fov' reign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong 
WUt  put  my  foes  to  fname* 
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2  I'll  fing  thy  majefty  and  grace  ; 

My  Goo  preu.-1-e^  his  throne 
To  judge  the  world  in  righteoafnefsj 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 

.3  Then  fha!'  the  Lord  a  refuge  prove 
For  all  the  poor  opprefs'd ; 
To  fave  the  people  of  his  love, 
And  give  the  -weary  reft. 

4  The  men  that  know  thy  name  will  truft 
In  thiae  abundant  grace  : 
For  thou  hail  ne'er  foiicok  the  juff, 
Who  humbly  feek  thy  face. 

.  3  Sing  praifes  to  (he  righteous  Lord, 
Y/ho  dwells  on  Zion's  kill, 
Who  executes  his  threatening  word, 
Whofc  works  his  grace  fulfil. 

PSALM    IX.     veri2.     Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 
The  tvifdom and  equity  of  Providence. 
■1  "^THEN  the  great  Judge,  fuprerne  andjufr, 
Shall  once  esquire  for  blood, 
The  humble  ibuls  that  mourn  in  duii 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 
£  He  from  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 
Does  his  own  children  raire  ; 
In  Zbn's  gates,  with  cheerful  breath, 
They  fing  their  Father's  praife. 

5  His  foes  fliali  fall  with  heedlefs  feet 
Info  the  pi?  they  made  ; 
And  finners  periuH  i;i  the  net 

Tha<"  tfieir  &sm  hand,  have  made. 

4  Thus  by  ffcj  j-.'^n^nr,   Eighty  God, 

Are  thy  detp  coin'els  known; 

When  men  of  -.^ifchief  are  deftroy'd 

Is  jfoarks  that  weie  their  owh. 


tO  *   S   A   L  M  Si 

PAUSE. 

3  The  wicked  fhall  fink  down  to  hell; 
Thy  wrath  devours  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  th<  e,  or  rebel 
Againft  thy  known  commands. 
6  Tho'  faints  to  fore  diftrefs  are  brought, 
And  wait  and  long  complain, 
Treir  cries  fhall  never  be  forgot, 
Nor  fhall  their  hopes  be  vain. 
[7  Riuj,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  featf 
To  judge  and  fare  the  poor, 
Let  nations  tremble  at  thy  teet, 
And  man  prevail  no  more. 
8  Thy  thunder  (hall  affright  the  proud, 
And  put  their  hearts  to  pain, 
Make  them  confefs  that  thou  art  God, 
And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

PSALM    X      Com  mon  Me  tre. 

JPrayer  beard,  and  fJnts  faved;   or,  Pride ;  albi* 
//*»,  and  epprcjpon  punijksd. 

For  a  humiliation  day. 
j  \yHY  doth  the  Lore1  depart  fo  far, 
\\  d  «r.hy  Coi        I  -.is  face, 
When  great  calamine?  appear, 
And  times  of  c     diitreis. 

2  Lord,  (hdl  tb    wick  d  fHll  deride 

Thy  juftic-  and  thy  laws? 
Stall  they  adt  apce  ♦■heir  hearts  in  pride, 
And  fligf         B  righteous  caufe  ? 

3  They  call-  th    j   dgments  from  their  fight^ 

And  tli    '    •       it  the  poor? 
They  b  their  exalted  height, 

That  they  (ha1;  fall  no  more. 

4  Ari  '.  lii;  np  thine  hand. 

Attend  our  humble  cry  j 
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K«  enemy  inall  dare  to  (land 
When  God  afceods  on  high. 

PAUSE. 

5  Why  do  the  men  of  malice  rage 

And  fayj  with  foolifh  pride, 
u  The  God  of  heav'n  will  ne'er  engag* 
"  To  fight  on  Zioa's  fide." 

6  But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord, 

And  pow'rful  is  thine  hind, 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  ftvord, 
And  perifti'd  from  thy  land. 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  cur  hearts  to  pray 

And  caufe  thine  ear  to  hear  ; 

Accept  the  vows  thy  children  pay, 

And  free  thy  faints  from  fear. 

8  Proud  tyrants  mall  no  more  opprefs^ 

No  more  defpife  the  jtittj 
And  mighty  linners  (ball  confefs 
They  are  but  earth  and  duft. 

PSALM    XI.     Long  Metre. 
XZod  loves  the  righteous,  and  hates  the  wicked. 
1  jy[Y  refuge  is  the  God  of  love, 

Why  do  my  foes  infuk  and  cry, 
"  Fly  like  a  tim'rous  trembling  dove, 
'*  To  diftsnt  woods  or  mountains  high." 
£,  If  government  be  once  defrroy'd, 

(That  firm  foundation  of  our  peace) 
And  violence  make  juitice  void, 

Where  fliall  the  righteous  feek  redrefs? 

9  The  Lord  in  heav'n  has  fix'd  his  throne 

Hi?,  eye  furveys  the  world  below ; 
To  him  all  mortal  things  are  known, 
Kis  eye  lids  fearch  our  fpims  thro*. 
4  If  he  afflicts  his  faints  fo  far, 

To  prove  their  love^  and  try  their  grace, 
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What  may  the  bold  tjraofgeffors  f.;av* 
Hi*  foul  abhois  their  wicked  ways.. 

5  On  impious  wretches  h*  (hall  rain 

Sal  )  uu-ou-  fi::  mes  of  walling  death, 
•     Such  as  he  kindled  r?  the  plains 

Of  Sodom,  with  hi:  angry  breath. 

6  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  Petals, 

Whole  thoughts  and  a«itk>ns  are  fincere-» 
Au  .    acious  eye  beholds 

The  mefl  that  his  own  image  bear. 

P  S  A.  L  M   XII.     Long  Metre«; 

The  faint's  fafeij  and  hope  in  evil  times  :  or, 
Sins  fifths  tongue  ssmpl&incd  of ^  v\z..j)iafpbi*> 
ptj   fojfebiod,  Zee. 

i    AX.MIGHTV"  GqjJ,  appear  a-.dfave!. 
For  vfifee  and  vauin    >rev*ai{: 
The  goBly  perifh  In  the 

Taejuft  depart,  the  fai  hful  fail. 

2  The  whole  difcourJe\j  wh    ■  croud sNare  met. 
IsfiU'd  With  trifle;  looft  and  Vain  J 
Their  lip>  are  flatt'rj  atad  daceit, 
And  their  proud  language  is  profane. 

3, But  Up:  ti.at  with  deceit  abound 

Shall  not  maintain  their  triumph  lung: 
The  3oi  of  veogeance.  wfllrConioi«nd 
Tne  Ekatt'iiog  and  bla  ph  ?raiog  tongue. 

4  **  Yet  (ball  our  xvoris  hi  free,"   they  cry, 

*'  Our  tongues  fh all  be  controuVd  by  non%: 
*'  ie  Lord  will  afc  us  why? 

11  O:  .'ay,  o'.ir  lip  ,  are  not  our  own." 

5  The  Ltr  i,   woo    ?es  tlie  poor  oppr.  fs'd, 

\ni  hears  tli'  tw»*>reflors  haughty  ii  ain, 
Will  ri.e  to  give  his  children  ve'l, 
r-Ur  mall  tlxey  trull  the  Lord  i#  vaip 
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Thy  word,  O  Lord,   tlfcrogh  often  try'd, 

Void  of  deceit  ihafT  ftill  appear; 
Nat  fiver,   ifey'n  times  purify'd 

From  drofs  and  mixture,  Gaines  fv  clear. 
7 -Thy  grace  fiia'1  in  the  darken:  hour 

Defend  from  danger  and  furprife  ; 
Tho'  when  the  vileft  men  have  pow'r? 

On  ev'iy  fide  oppreifors  rife. 

P  S  A  L  M    XII.     Common  Metre. 

CompUint  of jeneral  corruption  of  manners  ;  or 
<Ikt  promtfe  and  [tgns  of  Cbrifis  coming  tl 
judgment. 

1  |^ELP,   Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail,    ' 

Religion  lofe?  ground  5 

The  fons  of  violence  prevail, 

And  treacheries  abound. 

2  Their  oaths  and  pronriles  rhey  break 

Yet  act  the  flatt' e'.'s  part; 
Wit hfair  deceitful  lips  they  fpcak. 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  If  we  reprove  fqtne  hateful  lie, 

They  (corn  our  faithful  word: 
"  Are  not  our  lips  our  own/-'  thev  cry, 
*'  And  who  /hall  be  our  Lord?" 

4  Scoffers  appear  on  ev'ry  fide, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Is  rais'd  to  feats  of  pow'r  and  pride? 
And  bears  the  fword  in  vain. 

pause. 

5  Lord,,- when  iniquities  abound, 

And  blafphem.y  grows  bold, 
When  faith  is  rarely  to  be  found^ 
And  love  is  waxing  cold  ; 

£  Is  not  thy  chariot  featt'riing  on  ?  - 
HsuUUqu  not  giy/n  th?  %nj  . 
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May  we  not  truft  and  live  upon 
A  promife  fo  divine  ? 
7  "  Yes,"  faith  the  Lord,  "  now  will  I  rife, 
11  And  make  th'  opprcfTors  flee  J 
il  I  fhall  appear  to  their  furprife, 
"  And  fet  my  fervants  free." 
t  Thy  word,  like  filver  fev'n  times  try'd, 
Through  ages  fhall  endure; 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide 
Shall  find  thy  promife  fure. 

PSALM    xill.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  agxinjl  temptations  cf  the  devil. 
i  WOW  long  will  thou  conceal  thy  face  ? 
My  God,  how  long  delay? 
When  (hall  I  feel  thofe  heav'nly  rays 
That  chafe  my  fears  away  ? 
a  How  long  (hall  my  poor  lab* ring  foul 
Wreftle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  word  can  all  my  foes  controul, 
And  eafe  my  raging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darknefs  tries 

All  his  malicious  arts; 
He  fpreads  a  rnift  around  my  ev^s^ 
And  throws  his  fi'ry  darts 

4  Be  thou  my  fun,  and  thou  my  fhield, 

My  foul  in  fafety  keep  ; 
Make  hafte,  before  mine  eyes  are  feal'd 
In  death's  eternal  fleep. 

5  How  would  the  tempter  boaft  aloud 

Should  I  become  his  prey? 
Behold  the  fons  of  hell  grow  proud 
To  fee  thy  long  dels?. 

6  But  they  (hall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head  } 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look, 
And  hears  thy  voice  with  dread. 
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7  Thou  wilt  difplay  that  fov'reign  grace 
Whence  all  my  comforts  fpring  % 
I  fhall  employ  my  lips  in  praife, 
And  thy  faivation  frng. 

PSALM  XIV.    Firft  part.    Common  Metre* 

By  natkrt  all  men  are  finvers. 
1  pOOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  fay^ 
"  That  all  religion's  vain, 
"  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
**  Or  minds  th*  affairs  cfmsn.;; 
1  From  thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane 
Corrupt  difcourfe  proceeds  % 
And  in  their  impious  bands  are  found 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  .Lord  from  his  celeflial  throne, 

Look'd  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  man  that  fought  his  grace* 
Or  did  his  juilice  kno^v. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  afiray, 

Their  practice  all  the  lame; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand* 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

5  Their  tongues  are  us'd  to  fpeak  deceit^ 

Their  flanders  never  ceafe  ; 
How  (wi'it  to  mifcbief  are  their  feet ! 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

6  Such  feeds  of  fin  (that  bitter  root) 

In  ev'ry  heart  are  found  ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner-!*!  uir, 
'Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

PSALM  XIV.  Second  part,  Common  Metre- 
The  folly  of perf editors. 

1    AB.E  tinners  now  fo  fenfelefs  r.rowri 
That  they  thy  faints  devour? 
B 


0.6  P  S    A    L    M-   S^ 

And  never  worfhip  at  thy  throne: 
Nor  fear  thine  awful  pow'r. 

2.   Great  God,  appear  to  their  furprife; 
Reveal  thy  dreadful  name  ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  defpife,. 
Nor  turn  our  hope  to  ihame. 

3  Doll  thou  not  dwell  among  the  jtifl  ? 

And  yet  our  foes  deride, 
That  we  mould  make  thy  name  our  trufl : 
Great  God,  confound  their  pride. 

4  O  that  the  joyful  day  were  come 

To  finifli  our  dirirefs  ! 
When  G id  (hall  bring  his  children  home 
Our  fongs  fhall  never  ceaie. 

PSALM   XV.     Common  Metre. 

Characters  of  a  faint,  or  a  citizen  of  Zion  ;  of> 

The  a.u.ilificitions  cf  a  Chrif;.m. 
i  "^yHO  (hall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 
O  God  of  holinefs  \ 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell* 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands ; 
That  trufts  his  Maker's  promised  grace. 
And  follows  his  commands. 

3  He  fpeaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

Nor  flanders  with  his  tongue  ; 
Will  fcarce  believe  an  ill  report, 
Nor  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 

4  The  weajthy  finner  he  contemn3, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord  ; 
And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  fwearSj. 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

5  His  hands  difdains  a  golden  biibe, 

And  never  wrong  the  poor: 
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Tfils  rr»3n  ihall  dwell  with  God  on  earth 
And  find  his  heav'n  fecure. 

-PSALM    XV.     Long  Metre, 

TLeligionand  juftice,  goodnefs  and  i ruth ,  or  duties 
to  God  and  man;  or,  The  qualifications  of.  a 
Cbriftian. 

1   \yHO  mall  afcend  thy. heavenly  place, 

Great  God,  and  dwell  b?fore  thy  face  J 
The  man  that  minds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

a.  Whofe  hands  are  pure,  whofe  heart  is  clean  L 
Whofe  lips  will  fpeak  the  things  they  mean  { 
No  danders  dwell  upon  his  tongue  : 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong, 

[3  Scarce  will  he  truft  an  ill  report, 
Or  vend  it  to  his  neighbour's  hurt : 
Sinners  of  fiate  he  can  defpife,. 
But  faints  are  honoured  in  his  eyes.]  \ 

[4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  flood, 
And  always  makes  his  promife  good  : 
Not  dares  to  change  the  thing  he  fweafs*. 
Whatever  pain  or  lofs  he  bears. . 

[5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold  ; 

And  mourns  that  juftice  fhould  be  fold  : 
While  others  fcorn  and  wrong  the  poor, 
Sweet  Charity  attends  his  door.] 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
Fur  thofe  that  curfe  him  to  his  face;- 
And  doth  to  all  men  flill  the  fame 
That  .he  would  hope  or  wifh  from  thenv 

7- Yet,  when  his  holiefl  works  are  done, 
His  foul  depends  on  grace  alone  : 
This  is  the  m3n  thy  face  fhall  fee, 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with.  dies. 
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PSALM    XVI.     Firft  part.     Long  Me  Cm. 

Confeffon  cf  our  poverty,  And  faints  the  hefl  cor/u 

patty  ;  ui ,  Good  -works  profit  men,  not  Cod. 
I  pRESERVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need, 
For  fuccour  to  thy  throne  I  flee, 
But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead  ; 
My  goodnefs  caanot  reach  to  thee.' 

1  Oft  have  my  heart  and  tongue  confefs'd 

How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am: 
My  praife  can  never  make  thee  biefs'd, 
Nor  add  new  glories  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  faints  on  earth  may  reap 

Some  profit  by  the  good  we  do ; 
Thefe  are  the  company  I  keep, 

Thefe  are  the  choiceft  friends  I  know« 

4  Let  others  chufe  the  fons  of  mirth 

To  give  a  re'iiih  to  their  wine, 
I  love  the  men  of  heav'nly  birth, 

Whofe  thoughts  and  language  are  divine. 

PSALM   XVI.    Second  part.    Long  Metre* 
Cbrif's  oll-fujficiencj. 

t  H0W  ^aft  their  2uilt  ar,ci  forrows  rife, 
Who  hafte  to  feek  fome  idol  god ! 
I  will  not  tafte  their  facrifice, 

Their  off 'rings  of  forbidden  blood> 

2  My  God  provides  a  richer  cup, 

And  nobler  food  to  live  upon, 
He  for  my  life  have  offer'd  up 
Jefus,  his  beft  beloved  Sou. 
$  His  love  is  my  perpetual  feaft  ; 

By  day  his  counfels  guide  me  right  t 
And  be  his  name  for  ever  blefs'd 

Who  gives  me  fweet  advice  by  night. 
4  I  fet  him  flill  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  right  hand  he  ftands  prepar'4 
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To  keep  my  foul  from  all  furprife, 
And  be  my  everlafting  guard. 

PSALM    XVI     Third  part.     Long  Metre. 

Courage  in  deathy  and  hofe  in  the  refurrefficn, 

1  "^yHEN  God  is  nigh  my  faith  is  ftrong, 

His  arm  is  my  almighty  prop : 
Be  glad,  my  heart,  rejoice  my  tongue, 
My  dying  fleih  mall  reft  in  hope. 

2  Though  in  the  duft  I  lay  my  head, 

-  Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leavs 
My  foul  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lofe  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flefh  mall  thy  fir  ft  call  obey, 

Shake  off  the  duft  and  rife  on  high; 
Then  malt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  the  throne  above  the  iky. 

4  There  ftreams  of  endlefs  pleasure  flow; 

And  full  difcov'ries  of  thy  grace, 
(Which  we  but  farted  here  below) 

Spread  heav'nly  joys  thro'  all  the  placf. 

PSALM   XVL     ver.  i,—8.  Firft  part. 
Common  Metre. 
Support  and  counsel  from  God  -without  merit* 
l   CA.VE  me,  O  Lord,  from  ev'ry  foe; 
In  thee  my  truft  I  place, 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  can  do 
Can  ne'er  deferve  thy  grace; 

2  Yet  if  my  God  prolong  my  breath,  , 
-      The  faints  may  ftill  rejoice, 

The  faints,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
The  people  of  thy  choice. 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  hafte, 

And  worftiip  wood  or  ftorte  ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  caft 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 
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4  His  band  provides  my  daily  food, 

He  fills  my  daily  cup  : 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  prefent  goo^ 
But  more  rejoice  in  hope. 

5  God  is  my  portion  and  my  joy ; 

His  counfels  are  my  light : 
He  gives  me  ftveet  advice  by  da^ 
And  gentle  hints  by  night. 

6  My  foul  would  all  her  thoughts  apprdvfe 

To  his  sib-feeing  eye  ; 
Not  death,  nor  hell,  my  hope  mall  more 
When  fuch  a  friend  is  nigh. 

PSALM  XVI.    Second  part.  Common  Metre. 

The  death  ani  refurrctiion  of  Chrift. 
I  »  J  SET  the  Lord  before  my  face, 
'*  He  bears  my  courage  up  ; 
"  My  heart,  my  tongue,  their  joys  exprefs^ 
"  My  fiefli  fkall  reft  in  hope. 
a  "  My  fpirir,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
"  Where  fouls  departed  are  J 
**  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave 
«'  To  fee  corruption  there. 
3  "  Then  wilt  reveal  the  path  of  life, 
«.*  And  raife  me  to  thy  throne, 
li  Thy  courts  immortal  honours  give, 
"  Thy  prefencejoys  unknown. " 

[4  Thus  in  the  name  ofChrift,  the  Lordj 

The  holy  David  fung, 
And  providence  fulfils  the  word 
Of  '-is  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jefas,  whom  ev'ry  faint  adores 

Was  crucify'd  and  {lain  ; 
Behold  the  tomb  its  p:ey  reftores  I 

Behold,  he  lives  again! 

•*■ 

6  When  fliall  my  feet  arife  and  ftar.d 

On  heav'u's  eternal  hills  I 
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"There  fits  the  Son  at  God's  light  hand, 
And  there  the  Father  fniiles. 

P  SALM  XVII.    ver.  13,  kc    Short  Metre. 

-Fortton  of  faints  and  [nners  ;  or,  Hope  and  tfV^ 

[pair  in  death. 

=1    A^RISE,  my  gracious  God, 

And  make  the  wicked  flee"; 
.They  are  but  thy  chalftiflng  rod, 
Tc  drive  thy  faints  to  thee. 
*2  Behold  the  finner  dies, 

His  haughty  words  are  vaiiy; 
Here,  in  this  life  his  pleafure  iies^ 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  his  pride  advance, 

And  boafc  of  all  his  ftore  ; 
The  Lord  is  my  'inheritance, 
My  foul  can  v.ifh  no  more. 

4  I  fhall  behold  the  face 

Of  my  forgiving  God  ; 
And  ftand  complete  in  righteoufhefs, 
V/afh'd  in  my  Saviour's  blood. 

5  There's  a  new  heav'n  begun 

When  I  awake  from  death, 
.    Dreft  in  the  likenefs  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  humor-tal  breath. 

PSALM    XWif.     Long  Metre, 

The  [inner*  s]  -portion  and  [ilnVs  hope  ;    or,  The 
heaven  of '  [par  ate  [ouls^  and  the  rc[urre/.ih'H. 

-   J^ORD,  I  am  thine  ;   but  thou  wile  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,   and  my  love; 
When  men  of  fpite  agaiofi  me  join, 
.They  are  the  fword,  the  hand  is  thine* 

Their  hope  and  portion  liei  bi-low-; 
'Trs  all  the happinefs  they  know-, 
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'Tis  all  they  feek  :  they  take  their  fcares; 
And  leave  the  refl:  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  finuers  value  I  refign  ; 

Lord  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
J  mall  behold  thy  blifsful  face, 
And  ftand  complete  in  righteoufnefs. 

4  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  mow  ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  joys  fubftantial  and  fmcere; 
When  fliall  I  wake  and  find  me  there? 

5  O  glorious  hour  !   O  bleft  abode  ! 
I  mall  be  near  and  like  my  God  ; 
And  fie/h  and  fin  no  more  controul 
The  facred  pleafure  of  the  foul. 

i  My  fielh  mall  {lumber  in  the  ground, 
Tiil  the  ialt  trumpet's  joyful  found: 
Tlien  burft  the  chains  with  fweet  furprife 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rife. 

PSALM    XVIII.  ver.  1—9,   15—81. 
Firft  part.     Long  Metre. 

Deliverance  from  defpair  :     or,  Temptutisti 

overcome. 
3  ^HEE  will  I  love,    O  Lord  my  firength, 
My  rock,  my  tower,  and  my  defence  j 
Thv  mighty  arm  ihall  be  my  truft, 
For  I  have  found  falvation  thence. 
%  Death,  and  the  horrors  of  the  grave, 

Stood  round  me  with  their  difmal  made. 
While  floods  of  high  temptations  rofe, 
And  made  my  fmkiug  foul  afraid. 

3  I  faw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 

With  endlefs  pains  and  for  rows  there, 
(Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell) 
While  I  was  hurry'd  to  defpair. 

4  In  my  diftrefs  I  call'd  411  y  God, 

When  I  could  fcarce  believe  him  raise ; 
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Me  bow'd  his  ear  to  my  complaint; 

And  prov'd  his  faving  grace  divine. 
[5  With  fpeed  he  flew  to  my  reljef, 

As  on  a  cherub's  wing  he.  rode  ; 
Awful  .and  bright  as  lightening  fhone 

The  face  of  my  deliverer  God. 

6  Temptations  fled  at  hisr  rebuke, 

The  blaft  of  his  almighty  breath  : 
He  lent  falvation  from  on  high, 
''  And  drew. me  from  the  deeps  of  death.  "J* 

7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  grear, 

Much  was  their  itrength,   and  more  their* 
Bnt  Chriir,  my  Lord,  is  conqa'ror  dill  [rage.? 
In  all  the  wars  the  proud  can  wage. 

8  My  fQriS  f°r  ever  ^a^  record 

That  terrible  that  joyful  hour; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lord 
Bue  to  his  mercy  and  his  power. 

PS  AL.M  XVIII.  ver.  20,-26.  LongMetre 
Second  part. 

Sincerity  proved  and  re-warded.: 

1  T^ORD,  thou  haft  feen  my  foul  fincere, 
Haft  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear; 
Before  mine  eyes  I  let  thy  laws, 
And  thou  haft  own5dmy  righteous  caufe. 

1  Since  I  have  leaned  thy  holy  ways, 
I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  face  ; 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
Thy  love  reclaimed  my  wandering  heart;. 

3  When  fore  temptations  broke  my  reft  ! 
What  wars  and  ftrugglings  in  my  breaft  V 
But  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within,, 
I  guard  againft  my  darling  fin. 

4  That  fin  that  clofe  bsfets  rne  ftill, 
That;  works  and  fh-ives  againft  my  viZljj; 
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When  {hall  thy  Spirit's  fove reign  power 
Deitroy  R,  that  it  rife  no  more. 

5  With  an  impartial  hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  fouls  (hall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

6  <\nd  men  that  love  revenge  fhall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 
The  j  nit  and  pure  (hall  ever  fay, 
Thou  art  more,  more  juft  than  they. 

PSALM  XVIII  -ver.  30,  3r,  32,  33,  34,  35,  46. 

Third  part.     Long  Metre. 

Rejoicing  inGod;  or,  Salvation  ami  triumph 

1    JUST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 
-    Great  rock  of  my  fecure  abode  : 
Who  is  a  God  beiides  the  Lord  ? 
Or  where's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

z  'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  fword  to  wield ; 
Ard  while  with  fin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  falvation  for  my  fhield. 

3  He  lives,  and  blefBngs  crown  his  reign, 

The  God  of  my  falvation  lives, 
The  dark  defigns  of  hell  are  vain; 

While  heavenly  peace  my  Father  gives* 

4  Before  the  fcoffers  of  the  age, 

I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name, 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  rage, 

But  meet  reproach  and  bear  the  fhame. 

;,  To  David  and  his  royal  feed 

Thy  grace  for  ever  fhali  extend; 
Thy  love  to  faints,  in  Chrift  their  head,, 
Knows  not  a  limit  nor  an  end, 
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PSALM  XVIII.     Firftpart.   Common  Metre* 

yiitory  and  triumph  over  temporal  enemies. 
i   \TV7E  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore, 
Now  is  thine  arm  reveal'd  ; 
Thou  art  our  ftrength,  our  heav'nlv  tcv/V7 
Our  bulwark,  and  our  ihield. 

2  We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 

And  find  a  fure  defence  ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  invoker 
And  draw  falvation  thence. 

3  When  God  our  leader  fliines  in  arm*, 

What  mortal  heart  can  bear 

The  thunder  of  his  loud  alarms? 

The  light'ning  of  his  (pear  I 

4  He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind, 

And  angels  in  array, 
In  ml! lions,  wait  to  know  his  minify 
And,  fwift  as  flames,  obey, 

5  He  fpeak*,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  difrnay'd  ; 
-     His  voice,   his  frown,  his  anrry  look, 
Strikes  all  their  coinage  dead. 

6  Fie  forms  our  gen'rals  for  the  field, 

With  ali  their  dreadful   ikill; 
Gives  thern  his  awful  fword  to  wield, 

And  makes  their  hearts  of  ileel. 
7  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blefi'dr 

For  his  own  church's  fake  ; 
The  pow'rs  that  give  his  peop-Is  refl 

Shall  of  his  care  partake. 

PSALM  XVIII.  Second  part.  Common  Metre. 
The  conqueror's  foug. 
T^O  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 

The  triumphs  of  the  day  ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  iW, 
And  melt  their  ItrengtU  away, 
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2  'Tis  by  thy  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

And  break  united  pow'rs: 
Or  burn  ihtirboafted  fleets,  or  fcale 
the  proudeil  cf  their  tow'rs. 

3  How  lave  we  cbas'd  them  through  the  field, 

And  trod  them  to  the  ground, 
While  thy  falvation  was  our  fhield  ; 
Eut  they  no  fhelter  found  ! 

4  In  vain  to  idol  faints  they  cry, 

And  perifli  in  their  blood  ; 
Where  is  a  rock  fo great,  fo  high, 
So  pow'rful  as  our  God. 

5  The  God  of  Ifrael  ever  lives, 

His  name  be  ever  blefs'd  ; 
>Tis  his  own  arm  the  victory  gives, 
And  gives  his  people  reft. 

PSAL  :a    XIX.     Firfl:  Pan.    Short  Metre. 

The  book  of  nature  and  fcrtbture* 

For  a  Lord's  day  morning. 

1  £ZHOLD  the  lofty  flcy 

Declares  its  maker  God, 

And  all  his  ftarry  works  on  high 

Proclaim  his  pow'r  abroad. 

2  Tie  darknefs  and  the  light 

Still  keep  their  courfe  the  fame  ; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  ev'ry  different  land 

Their  gen'ral  voice  is  known 
They  ftiew  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Chrillian  lands  rejoice  ; 

Here  he  reveals  his  word: 
We  are  not  left  to  Nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord* 
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5  His  ftatutes  and  commands 

Are  fet  before  our  eyes, 
He  puts  his  gofpel  in  our  hands. 
Where  our  falvation  lies, 

6  His  laws  are  juft  and  pure, 

His  truth  without  deceit, 
His  promiles  for  ever  fure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

7  Not  honey  to  the  tafte, 

Affords  fo  much  delight; 
Nor  gold  that  h?.s  the  furnace  pafs'd. 

So  much  allures  the  fight, 
S  While  of  thy  works  I  fing, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  praife,  my  God,  my  King, 

In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

PSALM  XIX.    Second  part.    Short  Metre. 

Cod's  -word  tnoft   excellent ;    or,  Sincerity  and 
Tuatchfuhefs* 
For  a  Lord's  day  morning, 
i  gEKOLD  the  morning  fun 
Begins  his  glorious  ways 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gsfpel  comes, 

It  fp reads  diviner  light; 
It  calls  dead  fmners  from  their  tombs, 
And  give  the  blind  Their  fight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word! 

And  all  thy  judgments  juft  ; 
For  ever  fure  thy  promife,  Lord, 
And  men  fecurely  truft. 

4  My  gracious  God  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  giv'n? 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven* 
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PAUSE. 

5  I  beard  thy  word  with  love, 

And  1  would  fain  obey; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  left  I  ftray. 

6  O  who  can  ever  find 

The  errors  of  his  ways? 
Yet,   with  a  bold  prefumptuous  mind, 
t        I  would  not  dare  tranfgrefs. 

7  Watn  me  of  every  fin, 

Forgive  cay  fecret  faults, 
And  clean fe  this  guilty  foul  of  mine, 
Whofe  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 
g  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 
I  fpread  thy  praife  abroad; 
Accept  the  worfhip  and  the  fosg, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God. 

PSALM   XIX.     Long  Metre. 

The  books  of  nature  and  fcripture  compared;  or, 
The  gtory  andfuccefs  of  the  gofpel. 

1  THS  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

In  every  ftar  thy  goodnefs  mines; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  fun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  onfsfs 
But  the  bleft  volume  thou  haft  writ, 
Reveals  thy  juftice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  ftars,  convey  thy  praife 

IVound  the  whole  earth,  and  never  ftandj 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  tonch'd  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  fiiall  thy  fpreading  gofpel  reft 

Till  through  the  werld  thy  truth  has  ruflt 
Till  Clirift  has  all  the  nation's  bleft, 
That  fee  the  light,  or  fed  the  fun* 
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5  Great  Sun  of  righteoufnefs,  ante, 

Blefs  the  dark  world  with  heav'nly  light  f 
Thy  gofpel  makes  the  finiple  wife, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  nobleft  wonders  here  we  view, 

In  fouls  renew'd,  and  fins  forgiven, 
Lord,  cleanfe  my  fins,  my  foul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heav,B. 

PSALM  XIX.  To  the  tune  of  the  113th  Pfalm. 

The  book  of  nature  and  fcripture. 
T  QREAT  God,  the heav Vs  well  ordei'd framf 
Declares  the  glories  of  thy  name  : 
There  thy  rich  works  of  wonder  fhine, 
A  thoufand  ftarry  beauties  there, 
A  thoufand  radiant  marks  appear 
Of  boundlefs  lkill  and  pow'r  divine. 
s  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  light, 

Leflr.res  of  heav'nly  wifdom  read; 
With  filent  eloquence  they  raife 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praife, 
And  neither  found  nor  language  need^ 

3  Yet  their  divine  inftructions  run 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  fun, 

And  ev'ry  nation  knows  their  voice. 
The  fun,  like  fome  yaung  bridegroom  dreft, 
Breaks  from  the  chambers  of  the  eaft, 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice* 

4  Where'er  he  fpreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  fmiles,  and  fpeaks  his  maker  God  : 

All  nature  joins  to  ihew  thy  praife  : 
Thus  God  in  ev'ry  creature  fiiines; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines, 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 

P  A  U  3E. 

3  I  love  the  volumes  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  joy  thofe  leaves  affordj 
To  fouls  bexiighteiand  diftreft: 
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Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way,. 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  ft  ray, 
Thy  promife  leads  my  heart  to  reft. 

6  From  the  diicov'ries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw  ; 

Thefe  ar^  my  ftudy  and  delight ; 
Not  honey  fo  invites  the  tafte, 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  furnace  paft, 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  fight. 

7  Thy  threat'n'mgs  wake  my  /lumbering  eye?, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lbs  ; 

But  'tis  thy  blefled  gofpel,-  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  confidence  clean, 
Converts  my  foul,  fubdues  my  fin, 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God  forgive  my  fecret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  fin  reftrain  ; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praife, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 
And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 

PSALM    XX.     Long  Metre. 

Prayer,  and  hope  of  victory.  9 

For  a  day  of  prayer  in  time  of  war. . 

1  MOW  may  the  God  of  pow'r  and  erace 

Attend  lis  people's  humble  cry  ! 
Jehovah  hears  when  Ifiael  prays, 

And  brings  d^liv'rance  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacob's  God  defend?, 

When  bucklers  fail,  and  brazen  walls: 
He  from  his  fanchiary  fends 

Succour  and  ftrength  when  Zion  calls. 

3  Well  he  remembers  all  our  figbs, 

His  love  exceeds  our  beft  defertsj 
His  love  accepts  the  Tacrifice 
Of  humbk  groans  and  broken  hearts. 
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4  In  his  falvation  is  our  hope, 

And  in  the  name  of  IiVael's  God 
Our  troops  fiiall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  fpread  their  flags  abroad. 
5  Some  trufi:  in  horfes  train'd  for  war, 

And  fome  of  chariots  make  their  hoafts} 
Our  fureft  expectations  are 
Frsm  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hofis. 
[6  O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 
Infpire  our  armies  for  the  fight  ; 
Our  foes  (hall  fall  and  die  with  fhame, 
Or  quit  the  field  with  coward  flight.] 
*}  Now  fave  us,  Lord,  from  flavifh  fear, 
Now  let  our  hopes  be  firm  and  flrong, 
'Tiil  thy  iaivation  ihall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raiie  the  fong. 

V  S  A  L  M   XXI.    Common  Metre. 
National  blej/ings  acknowledged. 

I   \ M  thee,  great  God,   with  fongs  of  praif^ 
Our  favoured  realms  rejoice  ; 
And,  blefs'd  with  thy  iaivation,  raife 
To  heav'n  their  chearful  voice. 

a  Thy  fure  defence  through  nations  ronndj 
Kath  fpread  our  rifing  name, 
And  all  our  feeble  efforts  crown'd 
With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

3  In  deep  diftrefs  our  injur'd  laad 

Implor'd  thy  power  to  fave  ; 
For  life  we  pray'd  ;  thy  bounteous  hand 
The  timely  bleffing  gave. 

4  Thy  mighty  arm,  eternal  PowV, 

Opposed  their  deadly  aim, 
In  mercy  fwept  them  from  our  fhore, 
Aud  fpread  their  fails  with  Lbame* 

5  On  thee,  in  woe  or  pain, 

Our  beans  along  rely  s 
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Oi:r  rights  thy  mercy  will  maintain, 
And  all  our  wants  fupply. 

»  Thus,  Lord,  thy  wcnd'rous  pow'jr  declare, 
And  ft  ill  exalt  thy  fame  ; 
While  we  glad  fongs  of  praife  prepare 
For  thine  almighty  name. 

PSALM  XXI.    ver.  1,-9.  Long  Metre. 
Chriji  exalted  to  the  kingdom. 

1  J)  AVID  rejoic'd  in  God  his  itrength, 

Rai:/d  to  the  throne  by  fpecial  grace, 
But  Cbrift,  the  Son,  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  trie  triumph  and  the  praife. 

2  How  great  the  bleft  Meffiah's  joy 

in  the  falvation  of  thy  hand"! 
Lord,  thou  haft  rais'd  his  kingdom  high, 
And  giv'n  the  world  to  his  command-. 

3  Thygoodnefs  grants  whatever  he  will, 

Nor  doth  the  leaft  requeft  withhold-; 
Bleflings  of  love  prevent  him  ftill, 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold 

4  Honour  and  majefty  divine 
Around  his  facred  temples  fhine; 
B'lelVd  with  the  favour  of  thy  face, 
And  length  of  evcrbfting  days. 

5  Thine  hand  fiiall  find  ovit  all  his  foes; 
And  as  a  fiery  oven  glows 

With  racing  heat  aad  living  coals, 
So  fhali  thy  wrath  devour  their  fouls. 

PSALM  XXII.    ver.    1,— 10.    Firft  part. 
-Common  Ivletre. 
The  Suffering*  avd  death  of  Ghrijl. 
1  T£TIiY  ';as  Wy  Ood  rny  faul  foribok, 
Norv.iliafmilerlfTord? 
(ThusDavi'i  once  in  axrguifo  fpoke, 
A&d  thus  cur  djicg  Lo.dJ) 
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£  Though  'tis  thy  chief  delight  to  dwell 
Among  thy  praifing  faints, 
Yet  thou  canft:  hear  our  groans  as  well, 
And  pity  our  complaints. 

3  Our  fathers  trufted  in  thy  name, 

And  great  deliverance  found  ; 
But  Fm  a  worm  defpis'd  of  men, 
And  trodden  to  the  ground. 

4  With  making  head  they  pafs  me  by. 

And  laugh  my  foal  to  fcorn  ; 
"  In  vain  he  irujis  in  God,  they  cry, 
"  Neglected  Mid  forlorn." 

5  But  thou  art  he,  who  form'd  my  fiefh. 

By  thine  almighty  word  ; 
And  fiuce  I  hung  upon  the  breaft, 

My  hope  is  in  the  Lord. 
.6  \V1  y  will  my  Father  hide  his  face 

When  foes  ftand  threat'ning  round 
In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  diftrefs, 

And  not  an  helper  found? 

PAUSE. 

9  Behold  the  darling  left  among 

The  cruel  and  the  proud, 
By  force  encompafs'd,  fierce  and  {trough 
As  lions  roaring  loud. 

8  From  earth  and  hell  my  forrows  meet, 
To  multiply  the  frnart ; 
They  nail  my  hands,  they  pierce  my  feet, 
And  try  to  ve^c  my  heart. 
f  Yet  if  thy  fov'reign  hand  let  loofe 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell, 
Wny  will  my  heav'nly  Father  bruife 
The  Son  he  loves  fo  well  \ 

10  My  God,  ifpofiibleit  be, 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup  ; 

But  I  refign  my  will  to  thee, 

And  drink  the  forrows  up. 
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11  My  heart  di.Tolves  with  pangs  unknowa, 
In  groans  I  wade  my  breath  : 
Thy  heavy  hand  has  brought  me  down, 
Low  as  the  duft  of  death. 

1.2  Father,  I  give  my  fpirit  up, 
And,  truft  it  in  thy  hand  : 
My  dying  flelh  fha!l  reft  in  nope, 
And  rife  at  thy  command. 

PSALM  XXII.  ver.  so,  21,  27,  31.  Second  part* 
Common  Metre. 

1  (i  VTOW  from  the  roaring  lion's  rage, 

"  O  Lord,  protect  thy  Son, 
"  Nor  leave  thy  darling  to  engage 
"  The  pow'rs  of  hell  aloae.' 

2  Thus  did  our  fuffering  Saviour  pray, 

With  mighty  cries  and  teats, 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadfui  day, 
And  chas'd  away  his  feais. 

3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death, 

His  throne  exalted  high; 
And  all  the  kindreds  of  the  earth 
Shall  worfhip,  or  fhall  die. 

4  A  numerous  offspring  muft  arife 

From  his  expiring  groans ; 
They  mall  be  reckoned  in  his  eyes 
For  daughters  and  for  Tons. 

3  The  meek  and  humble  fouls  fhall  fee 
His  table  richly  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  mail  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 

6  The  ifles  (hall  know  the  righteoufheft 
Of  our  incarnate  God, 
And  nations  yet  unborn  profefs 
Salvation  in  his  bloud. 
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PSALM  XXII.    Long  Metre. 
Shrift's  fufering  and  exaltation. 

I  ]^OW  let  our  mournful  fongs  record 
The  dying  forrow*  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  of  blood, 

As  one  forfaken  of  his  God. 
The  Jews  behold  him  thus  forlorn, 
And  make  their  heads  and  laugh  in  fcorn| 
"  He  refcu'd  others  from  the  grave; 
u  Now  let  him  try  hirnfelf  to  fave. 
"  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
"  God  was  his  father  and  his  friend  J 
"  If  God  the  bleffed  lov'd  him  fo, 
*'  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  bim.  now?" 

4  Oh  favage  people  !  cruel  priefts  J 

How  they  flood  round  like  raging  beafh; 

Like  lions  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  hath  left  him  in  their  power. 

5  They  wound  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  ftreams  of  blood  each  other  meet; 
By  lot  his  garments  they  divide, 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  he  died. 

6  But  God  his  father  heard  his  cry; 
Rais'd  from  the  dead  he  reigns  on  high; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteoufnefs, 
And  humble  finners  tafte  his  grace. 

PSALM  XXIII.     Long  Metre, 
God  our  Shepherd, 
i  TITY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord, 

Now  (hall  m>  wants  be  well  fupply'd; 
His  providence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  fafety  and  my  guide. 
2.  In  paftures  where  lalvatian  grows 

He  makes  me  feed,  ke  makes  me  reft) 
There  living  waters  gently  $owSj 
And  all  the  fcod  divinely  blefl, 


4$  P  *   A    L   M    §* 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  miftake  ;. 

But  he  reftores  my  foul  to  peace, 

And  leads  me  for  his  mercy's  fake, 

In  the  fair  paths  of  righteoufnefs. 

4  Tho'  I  walk  thro*  the  gloomy  vale, 

Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 
My  heart  and  hope  fliall  never  fail, 

For  God,  my  lhepherd's  with  me  there*. 

5  Amidft  the  darknefs  and  the  deeps 

Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  flay  ; 
Thy  ftarF  lupports  my  feeble  fteps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

The  fons  of  earth  and  fons  of  hell 

Gaze  at  thy  goodnefs,  and  repine 
To  fee  my  table  fpread  fo  well 
With  living  bread  and  ehearful  wine. 
[7  How  I  rejoice,  when  en  my  head 
Thy  Spirit  condescends  tereft! 
>Ti»  a  divine  anointing  feed, 
Like  oil  of  gladnefs  at  a  feaft. 

S  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 

Attend  his  houlhold  all  their  days; 
T^ere  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word, 
To  feek  his  face,  and  fing  his  praife.] 

PSALM  XXIII.    Common  Metre. 

i  MY  ShsP!ierd  wil1  frppiy m)'  need> 

Jehovah  is  his  name  ; 
In  paflures  frefh  he  makes  me  feed, . 
Befide  the  living  dream. 
2  He  brings  my  wandering  fpiritback. 
When  I  forfake  bis  ways, 
And  leads  me  for  bis  mercy's  fake 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 
3.  When  I  walk  through  the  fliades  of  deatfy. 
Thy  prefecce  is  my  fiayj 
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•ne  word  of  thy  fupporting  breath 

Drives  all  my  fears  away. 
4-  Thy  band,  in  fight  of  all  my  fces?- 

Doth  ftill  my  table  fpreadj 
My  cup  with  bleffingsoverflows, 

Thine  oilanoints  my  head. 
Tiie  Aire  p.roviGons  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
Oh  may  thy  houfe  be  my  abode,. 

And  all  my  work  be  praife  ! 

There  would  I  find  a  fettled  re  fly 

(While  others  go  and  come)  ; 
No  more  a  fir  anger  and  a  guefr, 

Bat  like  a  child  at  heme. 

PSALM    XXIII.    Short  Metre,. 

ir  THE  Lord  my  fhepberd  is, 
I  (hall  be  well  fuppl/d  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his^. 
What  can  I  want  befide  ; 

He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pafture  growj?. 
Where  living  waters  gently  pafs,. 

And  full  falvation  flows. 
J  If  e'er  I  go  aftray, 

He  doth  my  foul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  waya> 

For  his  moft  holy  name. 
\  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear  ; 
Tho*  I  mould  walk  thro'  death's  dark  fhade,v 

My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 
Amidil  furrounding  foes 

Thou  deft  my  table  fpread, 
My  cup  with  bleflings  overflow^,"- 

And  j  07  exalts  my  head, 
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6   The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  houfe  will  I  remove, 
Nor  ceafe  to  fpeak  thy  praife. 

PSALM    XXIV.   Common  Metre 
Dwelling  ivith  God. 

1  TI1E  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 

With  Adam's  numerous  race, 
He  rais'd  its  arches  o'er  the  floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  feas. 

2  But  who  among  the  fons  of  men 

May  vifit  thine  abode  ? 
He  that  has  hands  from  mifchief  clean, 
Whofe  heart  is  right  with  God. 

3  This  is  the  man  may  rifs  and  take 

The  bleflings  of  his  grace  , 
This  is  the  let  of  thofe  that  feek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  face. 

4  Mow  let  our  foul's  immortal  pow'rs, 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare, 

Lift  up  their  everlafting  doors, 

The  KiBg  of  glory's  near. 

5  The  King  of  glory  !  who  can  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  might? 
He  rules  the  nations;   but  to  dwell 
With  faints  is  his  delight. 

PSALM   XXIV.    Long  Metre.. 
Saints  dwell  in  heaven  ;  ftr,   Chrifi's  afcenfion. 
i  'rHIS  fpacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's, 

And  men  and  worms,  and  beads  and  birds; 
He  rais'd  the  building  on  the  feas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place. 
4  But  there's  a  brighter  world  on  high, 
Thy  palace,  Lord,  above  the  flcy  ; 
Who  mail  afcend  that  blefs'd  abode 
And  dwell  fonear  his  maker  God  ? 


PSALMS.  49 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 

Whofe  heart  is  pure,  whofe  hands  are  cl;an, 
Him  fhall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  blefs, 
And  clothe  his  foul  with  righteoufnei's. 

4  Thefe  are  the  men,  the  pious  race, 
That  feek  the  God  of  Jacob's  face  ; 
Thefe  mail  enjoy  the  blilsful  fight, 
And  dwell  in  everlafling  light. 

p    a  u   s  I. 

5  Rejoice,  ye  mining  worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 
Who  can  the  King  of  glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  he. 

6  Ye  heav'nly  gates,  your  leaves  difplay, 
To  make  the  Lord,  the  Saviour,  way: 
Laden  with  fpoils  from  earth  and  hell, 
The  Conqu'ror  comes  with  God  to  dwslU 

r  Rais'd  from  the  dead  in  awful  flate, 
He  opens  heav'n's  eternal  gate, 
To  give  his  faints  a  blefs'd  abode 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

PSALM    XXV.     ver.  i, — u.    Firft  part. 
Short  Metre. 
Waiting  for  pardon  and  direction. 
i  J  LIFT  my  foul  to  God, 

My  truft  is  in  his  name; 
Let  not  my  foes  that  feek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  fliame, 
2  Sin,  and  the  pow'rs  cf  hell, 
Perfuade  me  todefpair; 
Lord,  make  me  know  thy  cov'naat  well. 

That  I  may  'fcape  the  fnare. 
From  beams  of  dawning  light 

'Tillev'ning  {hades  -arife, 
For  thy  falvation,  Lord,  I  wait, 
With  ever  longing  e?es. 
C 
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4  Remember  all  thy  grace, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  truth  ; 

Forgive  the  fins  of  riper  days, 

And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  juft  and  kind, 

The  meek  iliall  learn  his  ways; 
And  ev'ry  humble  finner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodnefs'  fake 

He  faves  my  foul  from  fhame  J . 
He  pardons  (though  my  guilt  be  great) 
Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 

PSALM    XXV.  ver.   12,  14,   io,   13.. 

Second  part.     Short  Metre. 
Divine  inflruEllan. 
S   T\THERE  fliall  the  man  be  found 
That  fears  t'  offend  his  God, 
That  loves  the  gofpel's  joyful  found, 

And  trembles  at  the  rod? 
The  Lord  fliall  make  him  know 

The  fecrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  fhoVp 

And  all  his  love  impart. 
The  dealings  of  hi?  pow'r 

Are  truth  and  mercy  Ail), 
With  fcch  as  keep  his  covenant  fure, 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

4  Their  foul  fnall  dwell  at  eafe, 
Before  their  Maker's  face  ; 
Their  feed  fhall  tafie  the  promi/cs 
In  their  cxtenflve  grace. 
PSALM    XXV.  ver.    15,-22.    Third  par*.. 

Short  Metre. 
Difrefs  of  foul;  or,  Backfliding  and  defer  tit** 
2   MINE  eyes  and  my  defire 
Are  ever  to  the  J.ord  y 
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I  love  to  plead  his  promis'd  grace# 
And  reil  upon  his  word. 

31  :Tum,  turn  thee  to  say  foul, 
Bring  thy  falvation  near  ; 
When  will  thy  band  aiUft  my  feet 
To  Vcape  the  deadly  fnare? 

3  When  fiiall  the  fov'reign  grace 

Of  ip.y  forgiving  God 
Reftore  me  from  rhofe  dangerous  ways  3 
My  wand'ring  feet  have  trod  ! 

4  The  tumult  of  my  thoughts 

Doth  but  enlarge  my  woe  ; 
My  fpifit  languifhes,  my  heart 
Is  ciefolate  and  losv. 

5  With  every  morning  light 

My  forrow  new  begins] 
Look  on  my  anguifh  and  my  pair^ 
And  pardon  all  my  fins. 

PAUSE. 

I  Beh&ld,  the  hofts  of  hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  hate  ! 
Againfc  my  life  they  rife,  and  joia 
Their  fury  wich  deceit. 

7  O  keep  my  foul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  fhame  ; 
For  Ihave  piacM  my  only  tr'uft 
In  my  Rede-smei's  name. 
§ .  With  humble  faith  I  wait  - 
To  fee  thy  face  aeain  ; 
€f  Ifra'l  it  flialJ  ne'er  be  faid, 
He  fought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

^  '        PSALM   XXVI.    Long  Metre. 

Self  examination  ;   or,  Evidences   ef  grass. 
I    JUDGE  me,  O  La»rd,  and  prove  ray  ways. 
J  *  And  try  my  reins,  and  try  my  hftart? 
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My  faith  upon  thy  promife  flay?, 
Nor  from  thy  law  my  feet  depart 
a  I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  fit, 

With  men  of  vanity  and  lies; 
The  feoffor  and  the  hyp^rite 

Are  the  abhorrence  of  mine  eye* 

3  Amongft  thy  faints  will  I  appear, 

Arrav'd  in  robes  of  innocence  : 
But  when  I  fland  before  thy  bar, 
The  blood  of  Chrift  is  my  defence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,   Lord, 

The  temple  where  thine  honours  dwell ; 
There  (hall  I  hear  thy  holy  word, 

And  there  thy  works  of  wonder   tell. 
5  Let  not  my  foul  be  johv*d  at  laft 

With  men  of  treachery  and  blood, 
Since  I  my  days  on  earth  have  pafs'd 
Among  the  faints,   and  near  my  God. 

PSALM    XXVII.    ver.  i,—6.      Firft  part. 

Common  Metre. 

The  church  is  our  &:light  and  fofet]. 

1  'J'HE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

And  my  falvation  too; 
God  is  my  ftrength  ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  defires ; 

O  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  faints, 
The  temples  of  my  God  ! 

3  There  {hall  I  offer  my  requefts* 

And  fee  thy  beauty  (till : 
Shall  hear  thy  rueffages  of  love. 
And  there  enquire  thy  will. 
A  When  troubles  life,  and  (terms  appear, 
Tbere  may  his  children  bide? 
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God  has  a  flxong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  foul  abide. 
5  Now  fhall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around, 
And  fongs  of  joy  and  vi&ory 
Within  thy  temple  found. 

PSALM  XXVII.    ver.  8,  9,   13,  M> 
Second  part.   Common  Metre» 
Prayer  and  hope. 
1    oOON  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay, 
o  <<  ye  children,  feek  my  grace/' 
My  heart  reply'd  without   delay, 
"  iMUeefc  my  Father's  face/' 

3  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 
Nor  frown  my  foul  away  ; 
God  of  my  life,   I  flee  to  the* 
In  a  diftreffing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all'  my  need  fupply. 

4  My  fainting  flefh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  foul  believ'd, 
To  fee  thy  grace  provide  relief, 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  Wait  on  theLord,  ye  trembling  faints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He'll  raife  your  fpirit   when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

-      PSALM  XXVIII.     Long  Metre. 
God  the  refuge  of  the  afflttfed. 
I  ^0  thee,  O  Lord,  I  raife  my  cries  j 
My  fervent  pray'r  in  mercy  hear  j 
For  ruin  waits  my  trembling  foul, 
If  thou  refute  a  gracious  etf. 
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t  When  fuppliant  tow'rd  thy  holy  hill, 
I  lift  my  mournful  hands  to  pray, 
Afford  thy  grace,  n  or  drive  me  flill 
With  impious  hypocrites  away. 
$  To  fons  of  falfehood,  thatdefpife 

The  works  and  wonders  of  thy  reign, 
Thy  vengeance  gives  the  due  reward, 
And  finks  their  fouls  to  endlefs  paiii. 

4  But  ever  blefied  be  the  Lord, 

Whole  mercy  hears  my  mournful  voice^ 
My  heart,  that  trufted  in  his  word, 
In  his  falvation  mall  rejoice. 
£  Let  every  faint  in  fore  diflrefs, 

By  faith  approach  his  Saviour  God  ; 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  thy  pardoning  grace, 
And  feed  thy  church  with  hcav'nly  food. 

?SAL  M  XXIX.     Long  Metre. 
Storm  and  thunder. 
t  QYVE  to  the  Lord,   ye  fons  of  fame, 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power, 
Afcribe  due  honours  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 
^  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud 
Thro'  every  ocean,  every  land  ; 
His  voice  divides  the  wat'ry  cloud 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  He  fpeaks,  and  tempeft,  hail,  and  wind, 

Lay  the  wide  foreit  bare  around; 
The  fearful  hart  and  frighted  hind, 
Leap  at  the  terror  c'S  the  found. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  voice. 

And,  ;o,  the  (lately  cedars  break  J 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  roift:, 
The  vallies  roar,   the  deferts  quake. 

$  The  Lord  fitf  fov'reign  on  the  flood, 
The  Thund'rer  rejgns  for  ever  King} 
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%ut  makes  his  church  his  bleft  abode, 
'       Where  we  his  awful  glories  ling. 
i  In  rentier  language,  there  the  Lord 
The  council  of  his  grace  imparts  . 
Arnidft  the  raging  ftorm,  his  word 

Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

P  S  A  L  M  XXX.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre, 

Skknefs  healed,  and  forrcws  removed.  • 
r  T  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
At  thy  command  diieaies  fly  : 
Who  but  a  God  can  fpeak  and  fave 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave. 

%  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  faints,  and [prove 
•  How  large  his  grace,  how  kind  his  lev.-, 

Let  all  your  pow'rsicjoice,  and  trace 

The  wond'rous  records  of  his  grace. 
3  His  anger  but  a  moment  flays ; 

His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 

Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ. 

The  morning  ftar  reitores  the  joy. 

PSALM  XXX.  ver.  6.  Second  part.  Long  Metre, 
Health,  fickaefs,  and  recovery. 

,  FIRM  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright, 
'*    And  I  prefum'd  'twould  ne'er  be  night  ; 
fondly  I  faid  within  my  heart, 
I  Pleafure  and  peace  fhall  ne'er  depart. 

1  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  (rrong, 
Which  made  my  mountain  ftand  fo  long? 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide, 
My  health  was  gone,  my  comtorts  dud, 

a  I  cried  aloud  to  thee,  my  God, 
'        "  What  canll  thou  profit  by  my  blood . 
«  Deep  in  the  duft  can  I  declare      _ 
««  Thy  truth,  er  fing  thy  goodnefs uere^ 
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4  M  Hear  rar,  O  God  of  grace,  ((  feid) 
"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  dead;" 
Thy  word  rebuk'd  tbe  pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  love  reiuov'd  my  guilt. 

J  My  groans  and  tears,  and  forms  of  woe> 
Are  turn'd  to  joy  and  praifes  now  ; 
I  throw  my  fackcloth  on  the  ground, 
And  eafe  and  gladnefs  gird  me  round. 

4  My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame, 
Shall  ne'er  be  filent  of  thy  name  ; 
Thy  praife  (hall  found  thro'  earth  and  heav'n, 
Forficknefs  beal'd,  and  fins  forgiv'n. 

PSALM    XXXI.    ver.   5,   13,-19,  ",  *3- 
Fhft  part.     Common  Metre. 

Deliverance  from  Death. 

j  T/O  thee,  O  God  of  truth  and  love, 
My  fpirit  I  commit  ; 
Thon  haft  redeemed  my  foul  from  death, 
And  fav'd  me  from  the  pit. 

2  Befpairand  comfort  hope  and  fear, 

Maintain'd  a  doubtful  ftrife  : 
While  fonow,  pain,  and  fin,  confpir'd 
To  take  away  my  life. 

3  "  My  time  is  in  thy  hand,"   I  cried, 

u  Though  I  draw  near  the  duft:  ;*' 
Thnn  art  the  refuge  where  I  hid«, 
The  God  in  whom  I  truft. 

4  Oh  make  thy  reconciled  face 

Upon  thy  fervant  fhine, 
And  iave  me  for  thy  mercy's  fake, 
For  I'm  entirely  thine. 

P    A    U    S    B. 

5  'Twas  in  my  hafte  my  fpirit  faid, 

*'  I  muft  defpair  and  die, 
*(  I  am  cut  off  before  thine  eyes  j" 
But  thou  haft  heard  my  cry. 
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U  Thy  goodnefs  how  divinely  free  1 
How  fweet  thy  fmiling  face,    . 
Tothofe  that  fear  thy  majefty,   , 
And  truft  tby  promis'd  grace. 
j  Oh  love  the  Lord  all  ye  his  faints, 
And  fing  his  praifes  loud  ; 
He'll  bend  his  ear  to  your  complaints, 
And  reconipence  the  proud. 
PSALM  XXXI.     ver.  7,-33,  *??— 1» 
Second  part.     Common  Metre. 
Deliverance  from  /lander  and  reiroach. 
L  TVIY  heart  rejoices  in  thy  name, 
My  God,  my  heav'nly  truft  ; 
Thoa  haft  prefervM  me  free  from  fhame   • 
Mine  honour  from  the  duft. 
I  4'  My  life  is  fpeKt  with  grief/'  I  cried, 
"  My  years  confum'd  in  groans, 
*«  My  ftrength  decays,  mine  eyes  are  driedj 
"  And  forrow  waftes  my  bones." 
\  Among  mine  enemies  my  name   ; 
A  proverb  vile  was  grown, 
While  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

^  .Slander  and  fear  on  every  fide 
SeizM  and  befet  me  round, 
I  to  thy  throne  of  grace  applied,    . 
And  fpeedy  refcue  found. 

PAUSE. 

!  How  great  deliv'rance  thou  haft  wrought 
Before  the  fons  of  men  ! 
The  lying  lips  to  filence  brought, 
And  make  their  boafting  vain  ! 
>  Thy  children  from  the  ftrife  of  tongues   ; 
Shall  thy  pavilion  hide, 
Guard  them  from  infamy  and  wrcnjjs^   , 
And  crufh  the  fons  of  pride*  -. 

C    2   . 
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7  Within  thy  fecret  prefence,  Lord, 
Let  roe  {or  ever  dwell : 
No  fenced  ciry,  wall'd  nnd  barr'd, 
Secures  a  faint  fo  well. 

P  S  A  L  M  XXXII.    Short  Metre. 
Forgivenefis  of  fins  upon  tonfeffitn. 

1  QH  Meffed  foul?  are  they 

Whofe  Tht.  are  covered  o'er! 
Divinely  blefs'd  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more, 
a  They  mourn  their  fellies  paft, 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care, 
Their  lips  and  lives  without  deceit 
Shall  prove  their  faith  fincere. 

3  While  I  cor.ceat'd  my  guilf, 

I  felt  the  feft'ring  wound, 
'Till  I  confeiVd  my  fins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  Tinners  learn  to  pray, 

Let  faints  keep  near  the  throne  » 
Our  help  in  times  of  deep  diltrel's 
Is  found  in  GoJ  alone. 

V  S  A  L  M  XXXII.  Common  Metre. 
Free  pardon  and [mc ere  obeiier.ee;  or,  Confers n 

and  forgivenefs* 
j  JJ'OW  blefs'd  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
No  more  imputes  his  fin, 
But  wafh'd  in  the  Redeemer's  Mood, 
Hath  made  his  garments  clean! 

2  And  bleft  beyond  expreffion  he 

Whofe  debts  are  thus  difcharg'd*; 
While  from  the  guilty  bondage  free 
He  feels  his  foul  enlarg'd. 

3  His  fpirit  bates  deceit  ^nd  lies, 

J*is  words  are  all  fincere  ; 
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Ms  guards  his  heart,  he  guides  his  eyes, 
To  keep  his  confcience  clear,. 

4  While  I  my  inward  grief  fuppreft,. 

No  quiet  could  I  find  ; 
Thy  wrath  lay  burning  in  my  bread,. 
And  rack'd  my  tortui'd  mind. 

5  Then  I  confefs'd  my  troubled  thoughts,. 

My  fecret  fins  revealed, 
Thy  pard'ning  grace  forgave  my  faults, 
Thy  grace  my  pardon  ieal'd. 

6  This  mail  invite  thy  faints  to  pray: 

When  like  a  raging  flood, 
Temptations  rife,  our  ftrength  and  (lay, 
Is  a  forgiving  God., 

P-  S.  A, L. M  XXXIL    Firft  part..  Long  Mt  trek 

Repentance  and  free  pardon  ;  or,  Jujiijicatios  and 
JanclifiCation. 

i    gLESS'D  is  the  man,,  for  ever  blefs'd^ 
Whofs  guilt  is  pardoned  by  his  God, 
Whofe  fins  with  forrow  are  confefs'd, 
And  covered  with  his  Saviour's. blood.. 

£-  Before  bit  judgment  feat  the  Lord 
No  more  permits  his  crimes  to  rife; 
He  pleads  no  merits  of  reward, 

And  not  on  works,  but  grace,  relies* 

%  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free," 
His  humble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  fincere. 

4  How  glorious  is  that  righteoufnefs 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  fins  J 
While  a  bright  evidence  of  grace 
Through  aJJ  his  %U  ^tafs  *nJ  %u?3* 
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PSALM  XXXII.  Second  part.    Long  Metre. 
A  guilty  confcieMCc  eafed  by  confejfion  and  pardon. 

I    YX7HILE  I  keep  filence,  snd  conceal 
My  heavy  guilt  within  my  heart, 
What  torments  doth  my  conscience  feel  1 
What  agonies  of  inward  fmart ! 

b  I  fpread  my  fins  before  the  Lord, 
And  ail  my  fecret  faults  confers  ; 
Thy  go '.pel  fpeafcs  a  pardoning  word, 
Thine  holy  Spirit  feals  the  grace. 

3  For  this  fha!l  every  humble  foul 

Make  fwift  addreffes  to  thy  feat; 
When  floods  of  huge  temptations  roll, 
There  mall  they  find  a  blefVd  retreat. 

4  How  fafe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 

When  days  grow  dark,  and  ftorms  appear  I 
And  when  I  walk,  thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  fafe  fromev'ry  in  are. 

PSALM  XXXIII.  Flrft  part.  Commou  Metre 
Tl'crks  of  creation  and  providence. 

1  R£J°JC",  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord, 

This  wvtk  belongs  to  you  : 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, ' 
How  holy,  juir,   and  tree  ! 

2  His  mercy  and  his  righteoufnefs 

Let  heav'n  aid  earth  proclaim  ; 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Reveal  his  wond'rous  name. 

3  His  word,  with  energy  divine, 

Thofe  heav'nly  arches  fpread, 
Bade  flarry  hofb  around  them  Ihine, 
And  light  the  heav'ns  pervade. 

4  He  taught  the  fu-elling  waves  to  flew 

To  their  appoinred  deep  > 
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Bade  raging  feas  their  limits  know, 
And  (till  their  flation  keep. 

5  Ye  tenants  of  the  fpacious  earth, 
With  fear  before  him  ftand  ; 
He  fpake,  and  nature  took  its  birth, 
And  rells  on  his  command. 

§  He  fcorns  the  angry  nations*  rage, 
And  breaks  their  vain  defigns; 
His  counfel  flands  through  ev'ry  age, 
And  in  full  glory  mines. 

X>SALM  XXXIII.  Second  part.  Common  Metre* 

Creatures  vain,  and  G/i  all  CufF> dent. 
I   "gLESS'd  is  the  nation  where  tfce  Lord 
Hath  fix'd  his  graciou;  throne  : 
Where  he  reveals  lis  heav'nly  word, 
And  calls  their  tribes  his  av& 
a  His  eye  with  infinite  fur vey, 

Does  the  whole  world  nehold  ; 
He  forrh'd  us  all  of  equal   da'-  . 
And  knows  our  feeble  moula. 

|  Kings  are  not  refcuM  by  the  force 
Of  armies  from  the  grave 
Nor  fpeed  nor  courage  of  ?  \\  horfe 
Can  his  bold  rider  fav?. 
g.  Vain  is  the  flrength  of  bea  ---..  or  mea. 
Nor  fprings  our  fafety  thence  ; 
Eut  holy  fouls  from  God  chtain 
A  fcrong  and  fure  defence. 
5  God  is  their  fear?  and  God  their  trufrj 
When  plagues  or  famine  fpread, 
His  watchful  eye  fecures  the  juft, 
Among  ten  thoufand  dead. 
£  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 
And  blefs  us  from  t\f  throne; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice, 
And  trull  thy  grace  alone. 
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PSALM  XXXIII.   As  the  113th  Pfajflfc 

Firft  part. 
Works  of  creation  and  providence. 

1  V^  no^  f°u^s>   'in  God  rejoice, 

Your  Maker's  praife  becomes  your  voice, 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  fongs  be  new  j 
Sing  or'  his  name,  his  word,  his  ways* 
His  works  of  nature,  and  of  grace, 
How  wife  and  holy,  juft  and  true  ! 

2  Behold,  to  earth's  reinoteft  ends 

His  goodnefs  Hows,   his  truth  extends ; 

His  pow'r  the  heavenly  arches  fpread  ; 
His  word,  with  energy  divine, 
Bade  ftarry  hofts  around  them  fhine, 

And  light  the  circling  heav'ns  pervade. 

3  His  hand  collects  the  flowing  feas ; 
ThoTe  wat'ry  treafures  know  their  place* 

And  fill  the  flore-houfe  of  the  deep; 
He  fpake,  and  gave  all  nature  birth  ; 
And  fire  and  Teas,  and  heav'n  and  earth, 

His  everlafting  orders  keep, 

4  Let  mortals  tremble  and  adore 
A  God  of  fuch  reliitlefs  pov,'r  ; 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  rage  ; 
Vain  ae  your  thoVs,  and  weak  your  handj^ 
But  his  eternai  counfel  ftands, 

And  rules  the  world  from  age  to  age. 

PSALM  XXXIII.     As  the  113th  Pfalra. 

Second  part. 

Creatures  vainy  and  Cod  all-fujficUntt 

l    QH  happy  nation,  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  treafure  of  his  word, 
And  builds  his  church,  his  earthly  throneS 
His  eve  ttye  heating  world  furveys, 
He  f  I  ni'.l  their  hea-ts,  he  knows  their  way?, 
But  God  their  ciaker  is  unknowoi 
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3  Let  kings  rely  upon  their  hoftj, 

And  of  his  ftrength  the  champion  bcafl ; 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  V3in  rely  ; 
In  vain  we  truft  the  brutal  force, 
Or  fpeed,  or  courage  of  a  horfe, 

To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly. 

3  The  arm  of  our  almighty  Lord 
Doth  more  fecura  defence  afford, 

When  death  or  dangers  threat'ning  flanti 
Thy  watchful  eye  preferves  the  juff, 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  truft, 

When  wars  or  famine  wafte  the  land. 

4  In  ficknefs,  or  the  bloody  field, 
Our  great  Phyfician  and  our  Shield 

Shall  fend  falvation  from  his  throne  ; 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  goodnefs  mine; 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  divine, 

For  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 

PSALM    XXXIV.     Firftpart.     Long  Metre. 
God's  care  of  the  faints  ;  or,  Deliverance  by  prayer* 

1  LORD,  I  will  blefs  thee  all  my  days, 

Thy  praife  ihall  dwell  upon  my  tongue.* 
My  foul  (hall  glory  in  thy  grace, 

While  faints  rejoice  to  hear  the  fong. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

Let  ev'ry  heart  exalt  his  name  j 
I  fought  th*  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  expofed  my  hope  to  fhame. 

3  I  told  him  all  my  fecret  grief, 

My  fecret  groaniHgs  reach'd  his  ears  ; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief, 
And  calm/d  the  tumult  of  my  fears* 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes, 

With  heavenly  joy  their  faces  flvine, 
A  beam  of  mercy  from  the  ikies 

Fills  them  with  light  and  love  divine? 
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5  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  that  ferve  the  Lord? 
Oh  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  faints, 
Tafte  of  his  grace,  and  truft  his  word. 
4  The  wild  young  lions,  pinch'd  with  pain 
And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood; 
But  none  fhall  feek  the  Lord  in  vain, 
Nor  want  fupplies  of  real  good. 

iSALM  XXXIV.    rer.  11,22.     Second  pare. 
Long  Metre. 

Religious  education  ;  or,  InjtruSlions  of  pie*]* 
I  PllILDREN,  in  years  and  knowledge  young, 
Your  parents'  hope,  your  parent*' joy, 
Attend  the  ccunfels  of  my  tongue, 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  minds  employ. 
£  If  you  defire  a  length  of  days, 

And  peace  to  crown  our  mortal  (late, 
Reftrain  your  feet  from  impious  ways, 
Your  lips  from  flander and  deceit. 

3  The  eyes  of  God  regard  his  faints, 

His  ears  are  open  to  their  cries  ; 
Re  fets  his  downing  face  againft 
The  fons  of  violence  and  lies. 

4  To  humble  fouls  and  broken  hearts 

God  with  his  grace  is  ever  nigh  ;    ■ 
Pardon  and  hope  his  love  imparts, 
When  men  in  deep  contritioji  lie. 

5  He  tells  their  tears,  he  counts  their  groans, 

His  Son  redeems  their  fouls  from  death, 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 

His  praife  employs  their  tuneful  breath. 
PSALM  XXXIV.     ver.  1,— 10.     Firft  part. 
Common  Metre.    . 
Priyer  and  praife  for  eminent  deliverance. 
\  I'LL  blefs  the  Lord  from  day  to  day, 
How  good  ace  all  bis  ways  1 
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Ye  humble  fouls  that  ufe  to  pray, 

Come,  help  my  lips  to  praife. 
I  Sing  to  the  honour  of  lis  name, 

How  a  poorfufPrer  cry'e, 
Nor  v.  as  his  hope  expos'd  to  ihame, 

Nor  was  his  iuit  deny'd. 

J  When  threat'niiig  forrcr.'S  round  me  flood, 
And  endlefs  fears  arofe, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
Redoubling  all  my  woes  : 
{.  I  told  the  Lord  my  fore  diftrefs) 
With  heavy  groans  and  tears; 
He  gave  my  iharpeit  torments  eafe, 
Ana  iilenc'd  all  my  fears. 
pause. 
5  OHnners,  come  and  tafte  his  love, 
Come,  learn  his  pleafant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  -fweetnefs  of  his  grace, 
i  He  bids  th'  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Round  where  his  children  dsvell  J 
What  ills  their  heav'nly  care  prevents, 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. J 
7  O  love  the  Lord  ye  faints  of  his; 
His  eye  regards  the  juft  ! 
How  richly  bleft  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trufl ! 

;  Young  lions,  pinch'd  with  hunger,  roar, 
And  familh  in  the  wood  : 
Butfjod  fupplies  his  holy  poor 
With  ev'ry  needful  good.] 
»SALM  XXXIV,    ver.  n,  22.     Second  parfc 
Common  Metre. 
Exhortation  to  peaee  and  holittefs. 
.  QOME,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord  J 
A§£  that  your  days  be  long, 
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Let  not  a  falfe  or  fpiteful  word 
Be  found  upon  your  tongue. 
a  Depart  from  mifchief,  praclice  love*, 
Purfue  the  works  of  peace  ; 
So  flia.ll  the  Lord  your  ways  approve^ 
And  fet  your  fouls  at  eafc. 
%  His  eyes  awake  to  guard  the  juft, 
Kis  ears  atttend  their  cry  : 
When  broken  fpirits  dwell  in  duft, 
The  Gcd  of  grace  is  nigh. 

4.  What  though  the  forrows  here  they  taffc$ 
Are  fharp  and  tedious  too, 
The  Lord,  that  favfcs  them  all  at  laft, 
Is  their  fupporter  now. 

§  Evil  fhall  finite  the  wicked  dead; 
But  God  fecures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  mifchief  when  they  flide, 
Or  heals  the  broken  bone. 
<6  When  defolation,  like  a  flood, 
O'er  the  proud  finner  rolh, 
Saints  find  a  refuge  in  their  God, 
For  he  redeem'd  their  fouls. 

PSALM    XXXV.     ver.   12,13,14. 

Common  Metre. 

Lsve  to  God  ;  or,  The  love  of  Chrift  to  fintien 

typified  in  Dsvid. 

1  gEHOLD  the  love,  the  generous  love, 

That  holy  David  fhows  : 
Behold  his  kind  companion  move 
For  his  afiiicted  foes! 

2  When  they  are  fick  his  foul  complain  sA 

And  il'ems  to  feel  the  frnart; 
The  fpirit  of  the  gorpeI  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  heart. 

3  How  did  !;is  flowing  fcears  condole. 

As  for  a  brother  dead  I 
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And  fafting,  mortified  his  foul, 

While  for  their  life  he  pray'd. 
They  groan'd,  and  curs'd  biro,  on  their  bed. 

Yet  ftiil  he  pleads  and  mourns; 
And  double  blellings  on  his  head 

The  righteous  God  returns. 
O  glorious  type  of  heavenly  grace? 

Thus  Chrift  the  Lord  appears; 
While  fmners  curfe,  the  Saviour  prays, 

And  pities  them  with  tears. 

He,  the  true  David,  IfraTs  King, 

Blefs'd  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  fave  us  rebels  dead  in  fin 

Pay'd  his  own  deareft  blood. 

SALM    XXXVI.  ver.  5,-9-  Long  Metre, 

he  perfections  and  providence  of  God  ;  or,  Geh~ 

eral  providence,^   and  fpeciaL  grace. 
J^IGH  as  the  heav'ns,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodnefs  in  full  glory  fhines; 
Thy  truth  fnall  break  through  ev'ry  cloud 

That  veils  and  darkens  thy  defigns. 
For  ever  firm  thy  jullice  fiands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep; 
Wife  are  the  wonders  cf  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  dec-p. 

Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 

Both  man  and  beail  thy  bounty  ihare; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 

■But  faints  are  thy  peculiar  care- 
-My  God!    how  excellent  t^y. grace, 

Wnence  all"our  hope  and  co.nu>,  t  ffnngs^ 
The  fons  of  Adam  in  d^reix 

Fly  to  the  ihiadow  of  t  \y  tf  ings. 
From  the  pjovilions         '  >     "• 

We  f&all-be-tcu  wita  f^veec  rep*al>| 
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There  mercy,  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  falvation  to  our  tafte. 
6  Life,  like  a  fountain,   rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  tne  prefence  of  my  Lord; 

And  in  thy  light  our  fouls  fhall  fee 
The  glories  promis'd  in  thy  word. 

PSALM  XXXVI.    ver.  i,  2,  5,  6,  7,9. 

Common   Metre. 

Practical  atheism  exposed  ;  or  The  bang  and  at 

tributes  of  God  ajfcrted. 
i   TXTHILE  men  grow  bold  in  wicked  ways, 
And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  heart  within  me  often  fays, 

"  Their  thoughts  believe  there's  none." 

a  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare, 
(Whate'er  their -lips  picfefs) 
God  rath  no  wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
Nor  will  they  feek  his  grace. 

3  How  flrange  felf-flatt'vy  bli-.ds  their  eyes  ? 
But  there's  a  haft'ning  hour 
When  they  fhall  fee,  wich  fore  furprife, 
The  terrors  of  thy  pow'r. 

4.  Thy  juftice  fhall  maintain  its  throne, 
Though  mountains  melt  away  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unknown, 
A  deep  unfathom'd  fea. 
j  Above  thefe  heav'ns'  created  rounds, 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  extend: 
Thy  truth  outlives  the  narrow  bound! 
Where  time  and  nature  end. 
$  Safety  to  man  thy  goodnefs  brings, 
Nor  overlooks  the  beafl ; 
Beneath  the  fhadow  of  thy  wingt 
Thy  children  chufe  to  reft. 
[7  From  thee,  when  creature  flretmi  nation 
A»d  mortal  comforts  die, 
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Perpetual  fprings  of  life  fhall  flow^ 
And  rai'fe  our  pleafures  high. 

Though  all  created  liglit  decay, 

And  death  clofe  up  our  eyes, 
Thy  prelence  makes  eternal  dav, 

Where  clouds  can  never  rife.] 

ALM  XXXVI.    ver.  1,— 7.     Short  Metf 

e  -jjickednefs  of  man,  and  the  majefiy  ofGsd; 

or,  Tragical  atheifm  expofei. 
\X7HEN  man  grows  bold  in  fin, 
My  heart  within  me  cries, 
lt  He  hath  no  faith  of  God  within, 

"  Nor  fear  before  his  eyes." 
He  walks  a-while  conceal'd 

In  a  felf-flatt'ring  dream, 
Till  his  dark  crimes,  at  once  revealed, 

tlxpofe  his  hateful  name] 
His  heart  is  falfe  and  foul, 

His  words  are  fmooth  and  fair; 
Wifdom  isbanifrVd  from  his  foul, 

And  leaves  no  goodnefs  there. 
He  plots  upon  his  bed 

*iew  ratfchiefs  to  fulfil ; 
H<=  fets  his  heart,  and  hand,  and  aeadf 

To  pracYife  all  that's  ill. 
But  there's  a  dreadful  God,. 

Though  men  renounce  his  fear  ; 
Hisjuftiee,  hid  behind  the  cloud,. 

Shall  ©ne  great  day  appear. 
His  truth  tranfcends  the  fky, 

In  heav'n  his  mercies  dwell  j 
Deep  as  the  fea  his  judgments  lie, 

His  anger  burns  to  hell. 

,How  excellent  his  love, 

Whence  all  our  fafety  fprings 
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O  never  let  my  foul  remove 

From  underneath  his  wings! 
PSALM  XXXVII.    ver.  i,— 15-    Firft  patfc 

Common  Metre- 

The  cure  of  envy,  fretfulnefs,  and  unbelief;  01 

The  rewards  of  the  righteous  and  the  -wicked. 

i  \yHY  faooid  * vex  ™y  fou1'  and  fret 

To  fee  the  wicked  rife? 
Or  envy  finners  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies. 
t  As  flow'ry  grafs,  cut  down  at  noon, 
Before  the  ev'aing  fades, 
So  fhall  their  glories  vauifh  foon 
In  everlaftrag  {hades. 
«  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  truu% 
And  praftife  all  that's  good; 
So  fhall  I  dwell  among  the  juft, 
And  he'll  provide  me  food. 
4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit, 
And  cheerful  wait  his  will ; 
Thy  hind,  which  guides  my  doubtful  fee 
Shall  my  defires  fulfil. 
r  Mine  innocer.ee  malt  thou  difplay, 
And  make  thy  judgments  known, 
Fair  a,  the  light  of  dawning  day, 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 
t  The  meek,  atlafl,  the  earth  pfcffeit, 
And  are  the  heirs  of  beav'n; 
True  riches,  with  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  fouls  are  giv'n. 
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7  .Reft  in  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 

Nor  let  yom  anger  rife, 
Tboug*  providence  fliould  long  delay 

To  puniih  haughty  vice. 
$   Let  fmn.Msj.oin  to  break  your  peac^  ; 

£nd  plat,  and  rage,  and  foam  , 
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The  Lord  derides  them,  for  be  fees 
Their  day  of  vengeance  come. 
%  They  have  drawn  out  the  threatening  fword, 
Have  bent  the  murd'rous  bow, 

To  flay  the  men  that  fear  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 

iq  My  God  fhall  break  their  bows,  and  burn 
Their  perfecuting  darts ; 
Shall  their  own  fwords  agaioft  them  turn, 
And  pierce  their  ftubborn  hearts. 

PSALM    XXXVII.     ver.  16,.  21, 26,-31' 

Second  part.     Common  Metre. 

dbarify  to  the  poor  ;  or,  Religion  in  -words  and 

deeds. 

1 ,  \yHY  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boafr, 
And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meaneft  portion  of  the  juil, 
Excels  tne  tinners'  gold. 

t.Yhe  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends^ 
But  ne'er  dengns  to  pay: 
The  faint  is  merciful,  and  lends, 
Kcr  turns  the  poor  away. 

;  His  alms,  with  lib'ral  heart,  he  gives 
Amongft  the  fons  of  need ;  t 

His  niem'ry  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  bleiTed  is  his  feed. 

I  His  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane, 
To  flander  or  defraud  ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  mei 
What  he  has  learned  of  God. 
;.The  law  and  gofpel  of  the  Lord 
Deep  in  bis  heart  abide  : 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 
His  feet  fhall  never  Aide. 

\  When  finners  fall,  the  righteous  ftafifc 
ywfcrv'd  fron?  ey*ry  iiiare  ; 
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They  (hall  poflTefs  the  promis'd  land, 
And  dwell  for  ever  there. 

PSAL  M  XX  XVII.  ver.  23,-37.   Third  part.. 
Common  Metre. 

The  ivaj  and  end  of 'the  righteous  and  -witked, 

1   fyTY  God,  the  fteps  of  pious  men 
J'  *"   Are  order'd  by  thy  will ; 
Though  they  mould  fall,  they  rife  again, 
Thy  hand  fupports  them  ftill. 

Z  The  Lord  delights  to  fee  their  ways., 
Their  virtue  he  approves  ; 
He'll  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace, 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs, 

Their  portion  and  their  home  ; 
He  feafts  them  now,  aod  makes  them  hem 
Of  bleflings  long  to  come. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  fons  of  men, 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown  ; 
Ye  (hall  confefs  their  pride  was  vain# 
When  jultice  cads  them  down. 
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5  The  haughty  finner  have  I  feen, 

Not  fearing  man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad, 

6  And,  lo,  he  vanifn'd  from  the  ground, 

Deftroy'd  by  hands  unfeen; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found, 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  righteoufnefs, 

His  fev'ral  fteps  attend  ; 
True  pkafure  runs  all  through  all  bis  way! 
And  peaceful  is  his  eod. 
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PSALM   XXXVIII.    Common  Metre 

Guilt   of  conference  and  relief;  or,   Repentance 
and  prayer  for  pardon  and  be  alio. 

1  ^MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 

Re  (lore  thy  fervrmt,   Lord; 
Nor  let  a  Father's  chafl'ning  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  fword. 

2  Thine  arrows  flick  within  my  heart, 

My  fleih  is  fcrely  prefs'd  ; 
Between  the  iorrow  and  the  fkiart 
My  fpirit  finds  no  reft. 

3  My  fins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone'j 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'atorce. 

4  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  Tea, 

That  finks  my  comforts  down  j 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  day 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  ant  weaken'd  and  dilmay'd, 

None  of  my  powers  are  whole  ; 
My  wounds  with  piercing  angvifri  bleedj 
The  anguifh  of  my  foul. 

6  All  my  denies  to  thee  aTe  known, 

Thins  eye  counts  ev'ry  tear, 
Afld  ev'ry  Ugh,  and  ev'ry  groan, 
Is  notie'd  by  thine  ear. 

7  Thou  art  my  Gc«f,  my  only  hope, 

My  God  will  hear  my  cry  ; 
My  God  will  bear  my  fpirit  up 
"When  Satan  bids  me  die. 

8  [My  foes  rejoice  whene'er  I  flide> 

To  fee  my  virtue  fail  ; 
They  raife  their  pleafme  and  thdrpiid* 
"Whene'er* their  wiles  prevail* 
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9  But  I'll  confefs  my  guilty  ways, 
And  grieve  for  all  my  fin; 
I'll  mourn  how  weak  the  feeds  of  gracs, 
And  beg  fupport  divine, 
to  My  God  forgive  my  follies  pari, 
And  be  for  ever  nigh, 
O  Lord  of  my  falvation,  hafte, 
Before  thy  fervant  die.] 

PSALM  XXXIX.      ver.   t,  2,   3. 

Firft  part.     Common  Metre. 

Watchfulnefs  over  the  tongue  ;  or,  Prudence  and, 

zeal. 
jr  T;HUS  I  refolv'd  before  the  Lord, 
44  Now  will  I  watch  my  tongue, 
il  Left  I  let  flip  one  finful  word, 
**  Or  do  my  neighbour  wfong." 
2  Whene'er  conftrain'd  a  while  to  flay 
With  men  of  life  profane, 
I'll  fet  a  doable  guard  that  day, 
Nor  let  my  tc-lk  be  vain. 
2  I'll  fcarce  allow  my  lips  to  fpeak 
The  pious  thoughts  I  feel, 
X.eft  fcoffers  fnould  th'  occafion  taks. 
To  mock  siy  holy  zeal. 
4  Yet  if  fome  proper,  hour  appear, 
I'll  not  be  overaw'd, 
But  let  the  fcoffing  finners  hear 
That  we  can  fpeak  for  God. 

PSALM   XXXIX.    ver.  4,  5,  6,  7. 

Second  part.   Common  Metre. 
The  vanity  of  man  is  mortal. 
j  'PEACH  me  the  meafure  of  my  days, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  : 
1  would  fnrvey  life's  narrow  fpasej 
And  leata  how  frail  J  arg. 
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2  A  fpan  is  all  that  we  can  boaft, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time  ; 
Man  is  but  vauity  and  dun: 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  We  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  fhadows  o'er  the  plain  ; 
They  rage  and  ftrive,   deure  and  love, 
But  all  the  noife  is  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  mow, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore, 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  who, 
And  ftraight  are  {ten  no  more. 

5  What  mould  I  wifn  or  wait  for  then 

From  creatures,  earth,  andduft? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  difappcint  our  truflr. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  caraal  hope, 

My  fond  defires  recall  : 
I  give  my  mortal  interelt  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

PSALM  XXXIX.    ver.  9,-13.  Third  part, 

^Common  Metre. 
Sick-bed  devotion;  or,  T  leading  without  refining, 

1  G^*?  °*"  ^  "1^*e,  *°°k  5ent^y  down. 

Behold  the  pains  I  feel; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  difpute  thy  will. 

2  Difeafes  are  thy  fervants,  Lord, 

They  come  at  thy  command  ; 
Fll  not  attempt  a  murm'ring  word 
Againft  thy  cbaft'ning  hand. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  cries, 

Remove  thy  fnarp  rebukes  ; 
My  ftrength  confames,  my  ipirit  dies, 
Through  thy  repeated  ftroke.5. 
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4  Crufh'd  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 
We  moulder  to  the  duft  : 
Our  feeble  powers  can  ne'er  withftandj 
And  all  our  beauty's  loft. 

j>  I'm  but  a  ftranger  here  below, 
As  all  my  fathers  were  ; 
May  I  be  well  prtpar'd  to  go, 
When  I  thy  iummons  near  ! 
6  But  if  my  life  be  fpar'd  a  whiie 
'  Before  mv  laft  remove, 
Thy  praife  fnall  be  my  bus'nefs  fliiJ, 
And  I'll  declare  thy  love. 

PSALM  XL.  ver.  i,  2,  3,  5,  17.    Firil  part. 
Common  Metre. 
A  fan*  of  deliverance  from  great  difrefs. 
1  J  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bow'd  to  hear  my  cry  : 
Pie  law  me  refting  on  his  word, 
And  brought  falvation  nigh, 
a  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 
And  from  my  bends  ie!eas'd  my  feet, 
Deep  bonds  of  miry,  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  reck  he  made  me  {land, 

And  taught  my  cbearfwJ  tengue 
To  praife  the  wonders  cf  his  Land, 
In  a  new  thankful  ibn^- 

4  I'll  fpread  his  works  or  grace  abroad; 

The    iaiiits  with  jo>  fcall  hei 
And   f nners  learrtr  n  i  \  en  y  Cod 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  How  many  are  thy  tl  ou?hts  of  love  ; 

Thy  mercies,   Lord,   how  great  ! 
We  have  rot  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 
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7  When  I'm  affli&ed,  poor  and  low, 
And  light  and  peace  depart, 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  woe 
And  bears  me  on  his  heart. 

PSALM    XL.     ver.    6,~ 9.     Second   parrV 

Common  Metre. 

The  incarnation  and facrifice  of  Qbrifl. 

1  J*ftt?S  faith  the  Lord,  "  Your  work  is  vain 

"  Give  your  burnt-offerings  o'er,  * 

11  In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  {Iain 
"  My  foul  delights  no  more." 

2  Then  fpake  the  Saviour,  »  Lo,  I'm  here 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will  : 
"  Whatever  thy  facred  books  declare 

"Thyfervant .  lhall  fulfil. 
$  "  Thy  love  is  ever  in  my  fight, 

u  I  keep  it  near  my  heart ; 
"  Mine  eyes  are  openM  with  delimit 

*'  To  what  thy  lips  impart. " 

4  And  fee  !  the  blefs'd  Redeemer  comes  .' 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears, 
And  at  tb"'  appointed  time  affunaes 
The  bsdy  God  prepares. 

5  Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  grace, 

And  much  his  truth  he  mew'ct, 
And  preacb'd  the  way  ot  righteo^fnefs 
Where  great  afiemblies  flood. 
B  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  heart  ; 
He  pitied  finners'  cries, 
And  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's  part 
Was  made  a  facrifice. 

PAUSE. 

I  No  blood  of  beafts  on  altars  fhed 
Gould  warn  the  confidence  clean, 
But  the  rich  facrifice  he  paid 
&to&e,s  for  all  our  fm* 
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8  Then  was  the  great  falvation  fpread, 
And  Satan's  kingdom  (hook; 
Thus  by  the  woman's  promk'd  feed 
The  ferpent's  head  was  broke. 

PSALM    XL.    ver.  5, — io.     Long  Metre. 

Chrijl  our  facrifice. 
I  'YWT.  wonders,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 
Exceed  oarpraife,f-irmount  our  thought; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail, 
My  fpeech  would  faint,  my  numbers  fail. 

%  No  blood  of  beafls  on  altars  fpik, 

Can  cleanfe  the  fouls  of  men  from  guilt  ; 
But  thou  haft  fet  before  our  eyes 
An  all  fufneient  facrifice. 

3  Lo  !  thine  eternal  Son  appears, 
To  thy  dellgns  he  bows  his  ears, 
AfTumes  a  body  well  prepared, 
And  well  performs  a  work  fo  hard. 

4  u  Behold  I  come,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes  ; 

11  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  lead 
11  Of  fins,  and  do  thy  will,  my  God. 

5  <<JTis  written  in  thy  great  decree, 
»*  'Tis  in  thy  book  foretold  of  me  ; 
"  I  muft  fulfil  the  Saviour's  part, 
il  And,  lo  !   thy  law  is  in  my  heart* 

'6  "  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  law, 

"  And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 
"  When  on  my  crofs  I'm  lifted  high, 
tl  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  fky. 

7  li  The  Spirit  mall  defcend  and  mow 
u  What  thou  haft  done,  and  what  I  do  \ 
«  The  wond'ring  world  mall  learn  thy  grace 
"  And  all  creation  tune  thy  praife." 
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PSALM  XLI.     ver.  I,  2,  3-    Long  Metre. 
Charity  to  the  poor  ;  or,   Pity  to  the  ajjlicJed. 

1  RLESS'Dis  the  'man  whofe  bread  can  move, 

And  melt  with  pity  to  the  poor, 
Whofe  foul,  by  fympathizing  Jove, 
Feels  what  his  fellow-faints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 

More  good  than  his  p^n -hands  can  do:; 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 

Shall  find  the  Lord  has  mercy  too. 
"3   His  foul  ihall  live  fecure  on  earth, 

With  fecret  bleffings  en  his  head, 
When  drought,   and  pefiilence,  and  dearth^ 

Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 
4  Or  if  he  languifh  on his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  fins  forgiv'n, 
Will  fave  him  with  a  healing  touch, 

Or  take  his  willing  foul  to  heav'n. 

P  S  A  L  M    XLII.    ver.   1,-9.    Firfr.  part. 

Comrnon  Metre. 

Hktfertion  tmd   hope  ;   or,    Complaint  of  abfenfe 

from  .pub  lie  tv  0  rjb  ip '. 
I   "^  I  TIT  earned  longings  of  the  mind 
My  God,   to  thee  I  lock ; 
So  pants  the  hunted  hart  to  find 
And  rafte  the  coding  brook. 
J2.  When  fhall  I  fee  thy  courts  of  grace? 
And  meet  my  God  again? 
So  long  an  abfence  from  thy  face 
My  heart  endures  with  pain. 
%  Temptations  vex  my  weary  foul, 
And  tears  are  my  repaft ; 
The  foe  infults  without  controul, 
"  And  Where's  your  God  at  Jaft  \" 
4  'Tis  with  a  mournful  pleafure  now 
J  think  on  ancient  dajfsg 
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Then  to  thy  houfe  did  numbers  go, 

And  all  our  work  was  praile. 
But  wfcji  my  foul,  funk  down  fo  tar 

Beneath  this  heavy  load? 
My  fpirit  Why  indulge  defpair, 

And  fin  agair.it  my  God: 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  whofe  mighty  hand 

Can  all  thy  woes  remove, 
For  I  fhall  yet  before  him  Hand, 

And  find  reftoring  love. 
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PSALM  XLII.    ver.  6,— ii.  Second  part. 

Long  Metre. 

Melancholy  thoughts  reproved  ;    or,    Hope   irt 

Afriaion. 

1  J^Y   fpirit  fmki  within  me,  Lord, 

But  I  will  call  thy  name  to  mind, 
And  times  of  pair,  diftrefi  record, 

When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

2  Huge  troubles,  with  tumultuous  noife, 

Swell  like  a  fea,  and  round  me  fpread: 
The  rifing  waves  drown  all  my  joys, 

And  roll  tremendous  o'er  my  head. 
Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

When  I  addrefs  his  throne  by  day, 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove  ; 

The  night  fhall  hear  me  fing  and  pray* 

I'll  caft  myfelf  before  his  feet, 

And  fay,  "  My  God,   my  heav'nly  Rock, 
<*  Why  doth  thy   love  fo  long  forget 
"  The  foul  that  groans  beneath  thyftroke:" 

I'll  chide  my  heart  that  finks  fo  low; 
Why  fhould  my  foul  indulge  her  grief  ? 
ope  in  the  Lord,  and  praife  him  too  J 
Ke  is  my  reft,   my  fure  relief. 
6  My  God,  my  nioft  exceeding  joy, 

Thy  light  and  truth  fliall  guide  me  ftiflj 
"  An*. 
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Thy  word  dial!  my  be#  thoughts  employ  ? 
And  ]ead  rne  to  thine  beav'nly  hill. 

?SAL  M  XLI1I.    Common  Metre. 
-Safety  in  shine  protection. 
i    JUDGE  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  eaufe,  „ 
**    Againft  a  finful  race; 
From  vile  opprefiion  and  deceit 
Secure  me  by  thy  grace. 
2,  On  thee  my  ftedfaft  hope  depends,  . 
And  I  am  left  to  mourn? 
To  fink  in  forrows,  and  in  vaia  . 
Implore  thy  kind  return  ? 
3  Oh  fend  thy  light  to  guide  my  feet,  . 
And  bid  thy  truth  appear, 
Conduct  me  to  thy  holy  hill, 
To  tafle  thy  mercies  there, 
g.  Then  to  thy  altar,  oh,  my  God, 
My  joyful  feet  fhali  rife, 
And  my  triumphant  fongs  (hall  praife 
The  God  that  rules  the  Ikies. 
5  Sink  not,  my  foul,  beneath  thy  feet, 
Nor  yield  to  weak  defpair ; 
For  I  mall  live  to  praife  the  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  guardian  care.   . 

m  A  L  M  ,XLIV.  ver  -i,  2,  3,  8,  15,— **# 
Common  rVletre. 
The  church's  complaint  in persecution. 

1  J^ORD,  we  have  heard  thy  works  of  old?  „ 

Thy  works  of  pow'r  and  grace, 
When  to  our  ears  our  fathers  told 
The  wonders  of  their  days  : 

2  They  faw  thy  beauteous  churches  rife., 

The  fpreading  gofpei  run  ; 
While  light  and  glory  from  the  fides 
Through  all  their  temples  Ihavjg,  j 
D.J. 
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3  In  God  they  boafted  all  the  day, 

And  in  a  cbeetful  tbrobg 
Eid  tboufaads  meet  to  praife  and  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  Cong. 

4  Eut  now  our  fouls  are  feiz'd  with  fhame, 

Conf  uiion  fills  our  face, 
To  hear  the  enemy  biafpheme, 
And  fools  reproach  thy  grace. 

5  Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, 

Nor  falfely  dealt  with  beav'n  : 
Nor  have  cur  iLT,s  declin'd  the  read 
Of  duty  thou  haft  giv'n. 

6  Though-dragons  all  around  us  roar, 

WitMtUeir  deiirutfive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruis'd  us  fere, 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 
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7  We  are  expos'd  all  day  to  die, 

As  martyrs  for  thy  name  ; 
As  iheep  for  daughter  bound  we  lie, 
And  wait  the  kindling  flame. 

8  Awake,  arife,  almighty  Lord, 

Why  deeps  thy  wonted  grace? 
Why  mould  we  feem  like  men  abhorr'd, 
Orbanifii'd  from  thy  face. 

9  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cafl:  us  b$£ 

And  flill  neglect  our  cries  > 
Forever  hide  thine  heavn'ly  love 
From  our  afflicted  eyes? 
to  Down  to  the  dull  our  foul  is  bow'd, 
And  dies  upon  the  ground  ; 
Rife  i'or  our  help,  rebuke  the  proud, 
And  all  their  pow'rs  confound. 
>     Xedeem  us  from  perpetual  fhame, 
Oui  Saviour  and  our  God  ; 
We   >iead  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
3&«  merits  of  tfcy  blood. 
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PSAL  M  XLV.    Short  Metre. 

The  glory  of  Chrtjl-;     .  le  fuccefs  of  the  gojjc!  ; 
and  the  Gentiie  church. 

i  "MY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Thy  beauties  are  divine  J. 
Thy  lips  with  Lleffings  overflow, 
And  e-/ry  grace  is  thine. 

2,  Now  make  thy  glory  known, 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  fword, 
And  rife  in  majefty  to  fpread 
The  conquefts  of  th  y  word. 

3  Strike  through  thy  ftubborn  foer, 

Or  make  their  hearts  obey, 
While  juftice,  meeknefs,  grace}    and  truth. 
Attend  thy  glorious  way. 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  righr, 

Thy  throne  ihall  ever  ftand  ;     * 
And  thy  victorious  gcfpel  prove 

A  fceptre  in  thy  band. 
[5  Thy  Father  and  thy  God 

Hath  without  meafure  (bed 
His  Spirit,  like  a  graceful  oil, 

T'  anoint  thy  facred  head.} 
[6  Behold,  at  thy  right  hand  . 

The  Gentile  church  isj&ert, 
A  beauteous  bride,  in  rich  attire, 

And  princes  guard  the  queen-] 

7  Fair  bride  receive  bis  Ipve, 

Forget  thy  fathers  hVife; 

Forfake  thy  godr.^   thy  idol  gods. 

And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  vows. 

8  Gh  let  thy  God  and  Ring 

Thy  fwegteft  thought?  employ  | 
.    Thy  ehUdferi .fliall  hh  honour  ftjig, 

<&*d  nil  t:H§  fo av  ■  nly  fefr 
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PSALM   XLV.     Common  Metre. 
The  perfonal  glories  and  government  of  Chrift- 

1  I'LL  fpeak  the  honours  of  my  King, 

His  form  divinely  fair  : 
Kone  of  the  ions  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

2  Sweet  is  thy  fpeecb,  and  heav'nly  grace, 

Upon  thy  lips  is  fned  : 
Thy  Gad  with  bleflings  infinite 
Hath  crown'd  thy  facred  head. 

3  Gird  on  thy  fword,  victorious  prince, 

Ride  with  majeitic  fway; 
-Thy  terror  (hall  ftrike  through  thy  foe*, 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  Hands, 

Thy  word  of  grace  (hall  prove 
A  peaceful  fcept-c  in  thy  hands, 
To  rule  thy  faints  by  love. 

5  Jufliee  and  truth  attend    thee  flill, 

But  mercy  is  thy  choice  ; 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  foul  mall  fill 
With  moft.  peculiar  joys. 

■  P  SAL  M  XLV.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre. 

The%lory  of  Chrif,,  end  power  ofhisgofpel. 

1  XJOW  be  my  heart  infpired  to  fing 

The  gloites  of  my  Saviour  King, 
Jcfu*,  tterLord;  how  heav'nly  fair 
His  form' !    hew  bright  bis  beauties  are! 

2  O'er  all  the  fons  cf  human  race 
He  fhines  with  far  fuperior  grace, 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  bleffiDgs  all  his  ftate  compofe. 

3  Drefs  thee  in  arms,  moft  mighty  Lcrd  $ 
Gird  on  the  terror  cf  thy  fword, 

In  majrfty  aid  glory  ride, 

With  truth  and  meekr-efs  at  thy  fitter 
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4  Thine  auger,  like  a  pointed  dart. 
Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  ftubborn  heart ; 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  ard  Tweet, 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5  Thy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  frands, 
Grace  is  the  fceptre  in  tby  hands  ; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  juft  and  right, 
But  grace  and  julHce  thy  delight. 

6  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  fhed 
His  oil  of  gladnefs  on  thy  head  : 
And  with  his  facred  Spirit  bled 

His  firft-born  Son  above  the  reft. 

P  S  A  L  M  XLV.   Second  part.    Long  Metre. 

Ghrijlandbis  church ;  or,  The  my fljdil mart tags . 

I  T^HE  King  of  faints,  how  fair  his  face, 
Adorn'd  with  aiajefty  and  grace  ! 

He  comes  with  oleffings  from  above, 

And  wins  the  nations  tt>  his  love. 
2*  At  his  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 

The  queen,  array'd  in  pureft  gold  ; 

The  world  admires  her  heav'nly  dre'f*. 

Her  robes  of  joy  and  fighteoufhefs. 
§  He  forms  her  beauties  like  his  own, 

He  calls  and  feats  her  near  his  throne; 

Fair  ftranger,  let  thine  heart  forget 

The  idols  of  thy  native  ftate. 

4  So  fhall  the  King  the  more  rejoice  ; 
In  thee,  the  fav'rite  of  his  choice; 
Let  him  be  lov'd,  and  yet  ador'd, 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Oh  happy  hour,  when  thou  (halt  rife 
To  his  fair  palace  in  the  ikies, 
And  all  thy  fons  (a  numerous  train) 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign. 

6  Let  endlefs  honours  crown  his  heaJ  ; 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praifes  fpread  j 
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While  we  with  cheerful  fongs  approve 
The  condefcenfion  of  his  love. 

TSALM    XLVI.     Firflparr.     Long  Metre* 

The  church's  f*fetj  and  triumph  amor.g  national 

defo  hit ions. 
i    QOD  is  the  refuge  of  his  faints, 

When  ftorms  of  fharp  dittrefs  invade  ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaint?, 
Bsbold  him  prefent  with  his  aid. 
2  Let  mountains  from  their  feats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there j 
Convulfions  fhake  the  folid  world  ; 
Our  faith  mail  neve  r  yield  to  fear, 
g  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
In  facred  peace  our  fouls  abide, 
While  cv'ry  nation,  ev'ry  fhore 

Trembles,  and  dreads  the  fwelling  tide? 

4  There  is  a  dream,  whole  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God  I 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  ftill  gliding  through, 
And  wat'ring  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  facred  frream,  thine  holy  word, 

Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controalsj 
Sweet  peace  thy  prnmifes  afford, 

And  give  new  ftrengtb  to  fainting  fouls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  monarch's  love, 

Secure  a  gain  ft  a  threat'ning  hour  ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  bis  truth,  and  arm'd  with  powV. 

PSALM  XLVI.   Second  part.    Long  Metre 

Co d  fi^ h ts  for  h is  chur : b . 

J   £,  ET  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

Though  tyrants  rage,  and  kingdoms  rife  J 
Ke  utters  his  almighty  voice, 
The  nations  melt,  the  tumult  die** 
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2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought, 

Ami  Jacob's  God  is  iUll  our  aid  ; 
Eehcld  the  works  Ids  bands  has  wrought, 
What  deflations  he  has  made. 

3  From  fea  to  fea,  through  all  the  mores 

He  makes  the  noiic  of  battle  ceaie  J 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
hie  awes  the  trembling  world  to  ptaee, 

4  Ke  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  fpear, 

Chariots  he  burns  with  heav'jily  frame; 
Let  earth  in  flent  wonder  hear 
The  found  and  glory  of  his  name. 

5  "  Be  ft  ill,  and  learn  that  1  am  God, 

';  I  reipn  exalted  o'er  the  lands  ; 
«'  I  will  be  known  and  feai'd  abroad, 
««  But  ft  ill  my  throne  in  21iou  ftands." 

6  O  Lord  of  hods,  almighty  King, 

While  we  fo  near  thy  prefence  dwell, 
Our  faith  fhall  fit  fecure,   and  ling, 
Nor  fear  the  raging  pow'is  of  hell. 

PSALM  XLVXI.  Common  Metre. 

Chrifi  afcendi-''.?  and  reigning. 

i   HH  for  a  fiiov.t  of  facredjoy 
To  G~d  the  fov'reign  King  ! 
evJ 
And  by. 

2  Jc  "us,  our  God,  afcends  on  high, 

His  heay'nly  guards  around 
Attend  him,  rifmg  through  the  iky, 
With  trumpet's  joyful  found. 

3  While  angel?  ihout  and  p^aife  their  King, 

Let  morraU  learn  their  grains; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honours  fing; 
O'er  all  the  ea-th  lie  reigns. 

4  Rehearfe  his  praife  with  awe  profound,, 

Let  knowledge  guide  the  fong ; 
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Kor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  found 
Upon  a  thoughtlefs  tongue. 

5  In  Ifrael  flood  his  ancient  throne, 

He  lov'd  that  chofen  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  tafte  his  grace. 

6  The  Gentile  nations  are  the  Lord's, 

There  Abraham's  God  is  known  : 
While  powers  and  princes,  ftiields  and  fwords,; 
Submit  before. his  throne. 

PSALM    XLVIII.ver.   i,—8.    Firfl  part. 

Short  Metre. 
The  church  is   tie  honour  andfafety  ef  a  nation* 
[i   QREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praife  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  moft  delightful  feat. 

2  Thefe  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beautiful  they  ftand-! 
The  honours  of  our  native  piace7 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. J 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known 

A  refuge  in  diftrefs ; 
How  bright  has  his  falvation  fhone, 
How  fair  his  heav'nly  grace  I 

4  When  kings  againft  her  joined, 

And  fa  v  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  confufion  of  the  mind 
They  fled  with  hafty  fear. 

5  When  navies  tall  and  proud, 

Attempt  to  fpoil  our  peace, 
He  fends  his  tempeft  roaring  loud. 
And  finks  them  in  the  leas. 
1  Oft  have  our  fathers  teld, 
Our  eyes  hays  often  fcen3 
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How  well  our  God  fecures  the. fold 
Where  his  own  flecks  have  been. 

7  In  ev'ry  new  difrrefs 

We'll  to  his  boufe  repair, 
Recal  to  mind  bis  wond'rous  grace, 
And  feek  deliverance  there. 

PSALM  XLVIII.   ver.  10, —14.  Second  part. 

Short  Metre. 

The  beauty  of  the  church  ;  or,  Gofjiel  ivorfiff.  and 

order. 

1  T?AR  as  thy  name  is  known 

The  world  declares  thy  praife; 
Thy  faints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  fongs  of  honour  raife. 

2  With  joy  thy  people  ftand 

On  Zion's  choien  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  band, 
And  counfels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  Grangers  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Compafs  and  view  tbine  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well. 

4  The  orders  of  thy  boufe, 

Thy  worlhip  of  thy  court. 
The  cheavful  fong3,   the  folema  vows-, 
And  maks  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wife  I 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  chat  charms  the  eyes? 
And  rites  adorned  with 


r.- .;,  , 


The  God  y?«  ^  or  (hip  now 
"Will  guide  us  tiU  we  die; 

Will  be  our  God  while  here  bs 
And  oars  above  the  fey. 
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PSAL  M  XLIX.   ver.  6,-14.     Firfl.  part 

Common  Metre. 
Pride  and  death  ;  or,  The  vanity  of  life  and  rich  el 

I   "\\THY  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow 
To  infolence  and  pride, 
To  fee  his  wealth  and  honours  flow 
With  ev'ry  riling  tide  ? 

[2  Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  fcorn, 
Made  of  the  felf-fame  clay, 
And  boaft  as  though   his  f-eTn  were  born? 
Of  better  duit  than  they  !] 
3  Not  all  his  treafures  can  procure 
His  foul  a  fhort  reprieve, 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour, 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 
[4  Eternal  life  can  ne'er  be  fold, 
The  ranfom  is  too  high  ; 
Juftice  will  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die. 3 
5  He  fees  the  brutifli  and  the  wife, 
The  timorous  and  the  brave, 
Qj'it  their  poflefHons,  clofe  their  eyes 
And  haften  to  the  grave. 
C  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 
"  My  houfe  lhall  ever  ftand  ; 
"  And  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 
M  I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 
[7  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  loft. 
How  foou  his  mem'ry  dies  ! 
His  name  is  buried  >n  the  duft, 
Where  his  own  body  body  lies.] 

PAUSE. 

*  This  is  the  folly  of  their  way  1 
And  yet  their  fons,  as  vain, 
Approve  the  words  their  fathers  fay, 
And  aft  their  works  again. 
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9  Men  void  of  wifdom  and  of  grace, 
Though  honours  raife  them  high. 
Live  like  the  beafr,  a  thoughtlsft  race. 
And  like  beafl  they  die. 
[10  Laid  in  the  grave,  like  filly  fheep, 
Death  tramples  o'er  them  there, 
Till  the  lad  trumpet  breaks  their  fleep, 
And  wakes  them  in  defpair.] 

PSALM    XLIX.  ver.  14,  t$.    Second  parto 
Common  Metre. 
Death  and  the  refutretiiov. 
1  Y^  ,ons  of  pride,  that  hate  the  juft, 
And  trample  on  the  poor, 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  te»  duft, 
Your  pomp  {hall  rife  no  more, 

s  The  laft  great  day  mall  change  the  fcene  J 
When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  fhall  the  juft  revive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  fcorn'd  them  here? 

3  God  will  my  naked  foul  receive, 

Call'd  from  the  world  away* 
And  break  the  prifon  of  the  grave, 
To  raife  my  mould'ring  clay. 

4  Heav'n  is  my  everlafting  home, 

TV  inheritance  is  fure  : 
-Let  men  of  pride  their  rage  refame, 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

PSALM  XLIX.     Long  Metre. 

The  rich  finner's  deathy   and  the  faint*  s  refurrec- 
ticn. 

i  T^yHY  do  the  proud  infult  the  poor, 

Aud  boaft  the  large  eftates   they  have  ! 
How  vain  are  riches  to  fecure 

Their  haughty  owners  from  the  grave  ! 
a  They  can't  redeem   an  hour  from  death, 
"With  all  the  wealth  ia  which  they  trwr; 
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Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath, 

When  God  commands  him  down  to  duft. 

3  There  the  dark  earth,   an^  difmal  fhade, 

Shall  clafp  their  naked  bodies  found  ; 
That  flefh  fo  delicately  fed, 
Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  ground. 

4  Like  thrmghtlefs  meep  the  finner  dies, 

A    i  leaves  his  glories  in  the  tomb  : 
The  faints  Cuallin  the  morning  rife, 
And  hear  the  opprefTor's  awful  doom* 

5  His  honours  perifii  in  the  duft. 

And  pomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood  J 
That  glorious  day  exalt  thejuft 
To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud. 

6  My  Saviour  lhall  my  life  refrore, 

And  raiie  me  from  my  dark  abode 
My  fiefli  and  foul  (hall  part  bo  more, 
But  dwell  forever  near  my  God. 

PSALM    L.    rer.    i— 6.     Firft  part. 

Common  Metre. 

The  lift  judgment ;  or,  The  faints  rewarded. 

i  'TJ'HE  Lor^,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne, 
Bids  the  whole  earfb  draw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  tL?  riur.g  fun, 
And  near  the  veftern  fky. 

2  So  more  ffial!  bold  blafphemers  fay, 

"  judgment  w  ^  ne'er  begin  ;" 
No  more  abufe  his  long  delay 
To  impudtncs  and  fin. 

3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud  our  God  mall  come, 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way, 
Thunder  and  darknefs;  fire  and  ftorm, 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heaven  from  above  his  call  mall  hear,, 

^ttendiqg  angels  com.e3 
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And  earth  and  hell  fhall  know  and  fear 
His  juftice  and  their  doom. 
J  "  But  gatbet-  all  nay  faints,   (he  cries) 
"That  made  their  peace  with  God, 
"  By  the  Redeemer's  facriflce, 
"  And  feal'd  it  with  bis  blood. 
6  "  Their  faith  and  works,  bro't  forth  to  lightj 
"  Shall  make  the  world  confefs 
"  My  fentence  of  reward  is  right, 
"  And  heav'n  adore  my  grace." 

PSALM    L.    ver.   io,   u,   14,  i5,  2j, 

Second  part.     Common  Metre. 
Obedience  is  better  than  facrifice. 
I  *pHUS&ith  the  Lord,  "  The  fpacious  fields, 
"  A  nil  flocks  and  herds,  are  mine  ; 
"  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
"  1  claim  a  right  divine. 
I  "  I  afk  no  fheep  for  facriflce, 

"  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire  ; 
"  To  hope  and  ieve,  to  pray  and  praije 
"  Is  all  that  I  require. 

\  "  Invoke  my  name  when  trouble's  near 
"  My  hand  fhall  fet  thee  free  ; 
"  Then  fhall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
"  The  honour  due  to  me. 
1  «  Tfce  man  that  offers  humble  praife, 
"  Declares  my  glory  belt ; 
*'  And  thofe  that  tread  my  holy  ways 

"  Shall  my  falvatioa  tafte." 

PSALM  L.   ver.  1,  j,  8,  16,  *r,  22. 

Third  part.     Common  Metre. 

The  judgment  of  hypocrites. 

WkEn  Cbr'«^  to  judgment  fhall  defcend. 

And  faints  furround  their  Lord, 
lie  calls  the  rations  to  attend. 
And  hear  his  awful  word, 
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a  "  Not  for  the  want  of  bullocks  flain, 
<i  Will  1  the  world  reprove  ; 
"  Altar-,    and  rites,  and  forms,  are  vain 
«' Without  the  fire  of  love. 

3.  «  And  what  hare  hypocrites  to  do 
<<  To  bring  their  facrifice  ? 
<i  They  call  my  flatutes  juft  and  true, 
u  But  deal  in  theft  and  lies. 
4'  u  Could  you  expert  to  Tcape  my  fight, 
it  And'iin  without  controul  ? 
».«  But  I  fhall  bring  your  crimes^to  light 
"  With  anguiih  in  your  foul." 
c  Confider,  ye  that  flight  the  Lord, 
Before  his  wrath  appear; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  fword,  ? 
There's  no  deliv'rer  there- 

PSALM    L.    Long  Metr*. 
Uypocnji  exptjed. 
THE  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warm, 

Let  hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms, 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 
ft  Vile  wretches  dare  rehearfe  his  name, 
With  lips  of  faliehood  and  deceit  ; 
A  friend  or  brother  they  defame, 

And  foothe  and  flatter  thofe  they  hate. 
o  They  watch  to  do  their  neighbour  wrong, 
'       Yet  dar«  to  feek  their  Maker's  face  ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  tongue, 
But  break  his  laws,  abufe  his  grace. 


4  To  beav'n  they  lift  their  hands  unclean, 

D-nlM  with  lttft,  defil'd  with  blood  ; 
By  night  they  praftife  every  fin, 

By  day  their  months  draw  near  to  God. 
s  And  while  his  J^^nents  long  delay, 

5  They  grow  fecure,  and  On  the  more , 
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They  think  he  deeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  pot  far  off  the  dreadful  hour.< 

$  O  dreadful  hour!    when  God  draws  near, 
And  let  their  crimes  before  their  eye*  l- 
His  wrath  their  guilty  fouls  fhall  tear. 
And  no  deliverer  dare  to  rife. 

PSALM    L.  To  a  new  tune. 

The   lafi  judgment. 
d  THE  Lord,  the  Sovereign,  fends  h'rs  fummons, 
A  forth, 

Calls  the  fouth  nations,  and  awakes  the  north: 
From  ea(t  to  weft  the  fov'reign  orders  fpread, 
Thro'  diilant  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead' 
No  more  fiiai!  atheifts  mock  his  long  delay  ; 
His  vengeance  fleeps  no  more:  behold  the  day  i 
;  Behold  the  Judge  defceads;  his  guards  are  nigh, 
Tempeft  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  Iky. 
Heav'n,  earth,   and  hell  draw  near;   let  all 

things  come 
To  hear  his  juftice,  and  the  finner's  doom  : 
"  But  gather  firft  my  faints/'  the  Judge  com- 
mands, [lands. 
il  Bring  tfeem,  ye  angels,   from  their  diftant 
\. Beheld,  my  cov'nant  (lands  forever  good,' 
1  Seai'd  by  th'  eternal  facrifice  in  blood,  [Jew, 
Andfign'd  with  ail  their  names;  the  Greek,  the 
That  paid  the  ancient  worship,  or  the  new. 
There's  no  diftin&ion  here;  prepare  their 

thrones, 
And  near  me  feat  my  fav'ritesand  my  fons. 

%.  I,  their  almighty  Saviour,  and  their  God, 
I  am  their  Judge:  ye  heav'ns  proclaim  abroad 
My  juft  eternal  fentence,  and  declare 
Thole  awful  truths  that  finners  dread  to  hear ; 
Sinners  *»  Zion,  tremble,  and  retire; 
I  doom,  the  painted  hypocrite  t^lirs. 
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5  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  flairr, 
Do  I  condemn  thee  ;  bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
Without  the  dames  of  love;  in  vain  the  (lore 
Of  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before  ; 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beads,  and  favage  breed, 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  ibrefts  where 

they  feed. 

6  If  I  were  hungry,  would  Iafi;  thee  food? 
When  did  I  third,  or  taite  the  victim's  blood? 
Can  I  be  flattered  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  folemn  chat'rings,  and  fantaftic  vows  ? 
Are  my  eyes  charm'd  thy  veftments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ? 

7  Unthinking  wretch!  how  could'ft  thou  hope 

to  pleafe 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  withfuch  toys  as  thefe? 
While, with  my  grace  and  Matures  on  thy  tongue, 
Thou  lov'sl deceit,  anddoft  thy  brother  wrong: 
In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adult'rers  are  rhychufen  friends. 

8  Silent,  I  waited  with  long  fnfPring  love, 
Butdidit  thou  hope  that  I  inould  nt'er  reprove; 
And  cheriih  fuch  an  impious  thought  within, 
That  God  the  righteous  would  indulge  thy  fin; 
Behold  my  terrors  now  :   my  thunders  roll, 
iLnd  thy  own  erimes  affright  thy  guilty  foul." 

9 -Sinner-,  awake  betimes  ;  ye  fools  be  wife  ; 
Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rife  J. 
Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  fmful  works 

amend, 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend ; 
Left,  like  a  lion,  his  laft  vengeance  tear 
Your  trembling  fouls,  and  no  deliverer  near. 

PSALM    L.    To  the  old  proper  tune. 
The  laft  judgment. 
i  THE  God  cf  glory  lends  his  fummons  fortfe, 
Calls  the  louth  nations,  and  awakes  the 

r. 0*  lb  ; 
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"Fnom  eaft  to  well  the  fov'reign  orders  fpreaSl. 
Thro'  difiant  worlds  and  region?  of  the  dea;  : 

The  frump  it  founds,  hell  trembles ,  he  a  ven  rejo  ice  s  ; 

Lift  up  your  heals,  ye  fah/ts,  ■with  cheerful voices . 

i  No  more  (kail  atheilts  mock  his  long  delay  ; 
H's  vengeance  deeps  no  more  :  behold  the  day  X 
Fehold  theJu.Jge  defcends;  his  guards  are  nigh, 
Tempeft  and  fire  attend  him  down  the  fky. 

When  God  appears  all  nature  fail  adore  bir?  ; 

While  fritter  j  tremble,  faints  rejoice  be  fare  him. 

3  **  Hcav'ji,  er.rt':\.  and   hell  draw. near;  let  all- 

things  come '., 

To  hear  my  jufiice.,  and  the  finnei's  doom  • 

Bat  gather  .firftmy  faints,"  the  judge  com- 

mands,v;  [land?, 

(i  Bring  them,  ye  angels,    frqm  their  diftant 

When  thrift  returns,  -wake  every  cheerful  tajfion* 

And  fkoui,  ye  fitnts;  he  comes  J  or  your falvation. 

4  .Behold,  my  cov'nant  (lands  for  ever  good, 
Seal'd  by.th'  eternal  facrifice  in  blood,  [Jew 
Andfign'd  with  all  their  names;  the  Greek,  the 
That  paid  the  ancient  worfhip,  or  the  new. 

There's  no  diftinclion  here  ;  join  all  your  voices 
Andraifeyour  heads ,  y  c  faints ,  fortieav'  n rejoices,    ' 

5  Here,   faith  the  Lord,  ye  angels  fpread  their 

thrones,. 
And  near  me  feat  my  favorites  and  my  fons  ; 
it  Come,  my  redeemed,  poiTefs  the  joys  prepared   * 
*"  Ere  time  began,   'tis  your  divine  reward. 
When  Chrifi  returns,  -wake  ev'ry  cheerful  faffton 
And  Jb 'out  fe  faint s  ;  he  comes  for  your  fa/vathu.    ' 
pause  the  firft. 

6  lam  the  Savbur,  I  th'  almighty  God,   [broad 
The  fov'reign  Judge  :  ye  heav'ns  proclaim  a- 
My  juft  eternal  fentence,  and  declare 
Thofe  awful  truths  that  finners  dread  to  hears 

When  God  appears,  all  fixture  Jbull  adore  him  ; 
Whil:  f.nners  tremble,  faints  rejoice  before. him*  - 
E  _ 
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7  Stand  forth, thou  bold  blafphemer,and  profane^ 
Now  feel  my  wrath,  nor  call  my  threat'nings 

vain  ; 
Thou  hypocrite,  oncedrefs'd  in  faint's  attire, 
I  doom  the  painted  hypocrite  to  fire. 

^fudgmptt  proceeds ybell  trcmbles,keaven  rejoices; 

Li/t  up  sour  bads,  ie  faints,  itrrtb  cheerful  voices . 

'•8  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bullocks  flain, 
I>o  I  condemn  thee  ;    bulls  and  goats  are  vain 
"Withovt  the  flames  of  love;  in  vain  the  (lore 
(if  brutal  offerings,  that  were  mine  before  ; 

Earth  is  the  Lord's ,  *// nature  fiall  adore  htm  ; 

While  finncrs  tremble,  faints  rejoice  before  htm  .^ 

y  If  I  were  hungry,  would  f  afk  thee  food  ? 
When  did  I  thirft,or  drink  thy  bullock's  blood? 
Mine  are  the  tamer  beafts,  and  favage  breed, 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields*  and  forefts  where 
they  feed, 

All  it  the  Lord's  ;  he  rules  the  -wide  creation  ; 

Gives  {timers  vengeance,  and  the  faints  falv  at  ion. 

jo  Can  I  be  tiatter'd  with  thy  cringing  bows, 
Thy  folemn  chat'rings,  and  fantaftic  vows? 
Are  my  eyes  charm' d  thy  veflments  to  behold, 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  woven  gold  ? 

God  is  the  judge  ef  hearts,   no  fair  difgttifes 

Can  fere  en  tbegxilty  -when  his  vengeance  rifes. 

pause  the  fecond.  [p]< 

It  Unthinking  wretch!  how  could'ft  thou  hop 
A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  fuch  toys  as  thefe' 
While,with  mygraceanclftatutes.cn  thy  tongue 
Thou  lov'ft deceit,  anddoft  thy  brother  wrong  : 
Judgment  proceeds,  hell  trembles, beav'n  rejoices  • 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  faints,  -with  cheerful  voices. 
12  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zeal  pretends, 
Thieves  and  adult'rers  are  thy  chofen  friends. 
While  the  falfe  flatt'rer  at  mine  altar  waits, 
His  harden'd  foul  divipe  inftruclion  hates, 


if* 
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God  is  the  judge  of  hearts,  no  fair  cHfzttifcs 
Ctin  fcrecn  the  guilty  "when  his  tergeance  fifes . 

13  Silent,  I  waited  with  long  fuflf'nng  love, 
But  dinvt  thou  hope  that  I  mould  ne'er  reprove; 
And  cherifn  fuch  an  impious  thought  within, 
That  the  All-holy  would  iadulge  thy  fin; 

See,  God  appears  ;  all  nations  join  t'  adore  him; 
Judgment  proceeds ,  and  jinners  fall  before  him. 

14  Behold  my  terrors  now  :  my  thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  crimes  affright  thy  guilty  foul- 
Now,  like  a  lion,  mall  my  vengeance  tear 
Thy  bleeding  heart,  and  no  deliverer  n*ar." 

Judgment  c$?>.ciudcs,hell  trembles ,heav' 'nrcjoices* 

Ltft  up  pur  heads,  ye  flints, -with  cheerful  voices. 

EPIPHONEMA. 

Sinners,  awake  betimes  ;  ye  fools  be  wife  ; 

Awake  before  this  dreadful  morning  rife  ; 

Change  your  vain  thoughts,  your  finiul  works 
amend, 

Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  friend ; 
Then  join,  ye  faints;  -wake  every  cheerful  paffon\ 
When  Chriji  returns,  he  comes  for  your  faivaiion. 

PSALM  LI.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre. 
A  pentient  pleading  for  pardon. 

1  gHEW  pity,  Lord:  O  Lord,  forgive; 

Let  a  repenting  rebsl  live  : 
I    Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  \ 
May  not  a  firmer  trult  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  cau't  furpafs 
The  pow\-  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God,  t^y  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  O  warn  my  foul  from  ev'ry  fin, 

And  make  my  guilty  confidence  clean* 
Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  3iess 
And  pall  offences  pain  my  eyes. 
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4  My  Iip3  with  mams  my  fins  confefs, 
Againfl:  thy  law,  a^ainft  thy  grace  ; 
Lord,   fhould.thy  judgment  grow  fevere, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear, 

5 -.Should  fudden  vengeance  feiz?  my  breath. 
I  mud  pronounce  thee  juft  in  death  ; 
And  if  my  foul  were  Tent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

4  Yet  fave  a  trembling  (inner,  Lord, 

Whofe  hope,   ftill  hov'ring  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  fome  fweet  promife  there, 
Some  fure  fupport  agninft  defpair. 

PSALM   LI.    Second  part.    Long  Metre. 
Original  and  aftual  fin  confeffed. 
t   J_ORt>,  T  am  vile,   conceived  in  fin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean  : 
Sprung  from  the  man  whofe  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  a'J. 
2  Soon  as  we  drew  our  infant  breath, 
The  feeds  of  fin  grew  up  for  death; 
The  law  demands  a  perfect,  heart, 
Hut  we're  defied  in  ev'ry  part- 
[3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  fpirit  pure  and  true  ; 
O  make  me  wife  betimes  to  fpy 
My  danger  and  my  remedy  ] 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 
No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean  j 
Theleprofy  lies  deep  within. 

k  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  be  a  ft, 
Nor  hyfop  branch,  nor  fprinkling  prieft, 
Nor  running  broolc,  nor  flood,  nor  fea, 
Can  warn  the  difmal  (lain  away. 

6  Jefus,   mv  God,   thy  blood  alone 
Hath  pow'r  fufficient  to  atone ; 
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Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  fnow  ; 
No  Jewilh  types  could  cleanfe  me  fo. 
f  While  guilt  difturb;  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flefh,  nor  foul,  hath  ixlt  or  eafe; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  patd'ning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  heart  rejoice. 

'  PSALM    LI.    Third  part.  Long  Metre. 

The  back/lidcr  reflored  ;  or,  Repent ar.cc  and  faith 
in  the  blocd  of  C&rzft. 

1  Q  THOU  that  hear'it  when  linnet's  cry. 

Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie. 
Behold- them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  meir/ry  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  foul  averfe  to  fin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart^ 
Nor  hide  thyprefence  i'rom  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 
Carl  out  and  banifh'd  from  thy  fight  ) 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,   re  (tore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  mere. 

4  Though  I  have griev'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  {til!  afford  ; 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  Kmgj 
Is  all  the  facrifice  I  bring  ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  defpife 
A  broken  heart  for  facrifice. 

G  My  foul  lies  humbled  in  the  duflr, 

And  owns  thy  dreadful  fentence  jufl ; 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitjmg  eye? 

And  fave  the  foul  condemned  to  die. 
»  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways  I 

Sitmersfliail  learn  thy  fcVreign  gracej 
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I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  bloorf, 
And  they  mall  praife  a  pard'ning  God. 

S  O  may  thy  love  infpire  my  tongue  I 
Salvation  lhall  be  all  my  fong? 
And  all  my  pow'rs  (hall  join  to  b!efs 
The  Lord,  my  ftrength  and  righteoufnefs. 

PSALM    LI.    rer.  3—13.   Firft  part. 

Common  Metre. 

Original  and  aftual  fin  eonfejfei  *nd  pardontd, 

1  LORD,  I  would  fprearf  my  fore  di  fire  fs 

And  guilt  before  tliine  eyes  ; 
Againft  thy  Jaws,  againft  thy  grace, 
How  high  my  crimes  arife  ! 

2  Should'ft  thou  condemn  my  foul  to  hell, 

And  crufh  my  flefh  to  duft, 
Heav'n  would  approve  thy  vengeance  wellj 
And  earth  mult  own  it  juft. 

3  I  from  the  (lock  of  Adam  came 

Unholy  and  unclean  ; 

All  my  original  is  fliame, 

And  all  my  nature  fin. 

4  Born  in  a  world  of  guilt,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  breath  ; 
And,  as  my  days  advacc'd,  I  grexr 
A  jufter  prey  for  death. 

5  Cleanfe  me,  O  Lord,  and  cheer  my. foul 

With  thy  forgiving  love  ; 
O  make  my  broken  fpirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. 

6  Let  not  thy  fpirit  e'er  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  face  ; 
Create  anew  my  vicious  heart, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  I  make  thy  mercies  known 

Before  the  fons  of  men  j 
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Baekfliders  mall  addrefs  thy  throne , 
And  turn  to  God  again. 

E  S  A  t  M  LI.   ver.  14,—  r?.    Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Repentance  and  fmth  in  the  blood  cf  Qbrtjt. 

j   Q  GOD  of  mercy  hear  my  call, 
My  loads  of  guilt  remove, 
Break  down  this  feparating  wall 
That  bears  me  from  thy  love. 
2,  Give  me  theprefence  of  thy  grace, 
Thea  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  fpeak  aloud  thy  righteoufnefs,. 
Andmake  thy  praife  my  long. 

3  No  bloodof  goats-,  nor-heifer  flaia,, 
For  fin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  death  of.  Chrift  (hall  Mil  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 
4.  A  foul  opprefs'd  with  fin's  defcrt 
My  God  will  ne'er  defpife  : 
A  humble  groan,,  a  broken  heart,. 
Is  our  beft  facrifice. 

PSALM    LII.    Common  Metre. 

The  difapp ointment  of  the  wicked. 

1  WHY  mould  the  mighty  make  their  boafi^ 

And  heav'nly  grace  defpife : 
In  their  own  arm  they  put  their  truft, 
And  fill  their  mouth  with  lies. 

2  But  God  in  vengeance  mail  defiroy, 

And  drive  them  from  his  face  5 
No  more  (hall  they  his  church  annoy, 
Nor  find  on  earth  a  place. 

3  But  like  a  cultur'd  olive  grove, 

Drefs'd  in  immortal  green, 
Thy  children  blooming  in  thy  love, 
Amid  thy  courts  are  fsen. 
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1-  On  thine  eternal  g'-iee,  O  I.cid, 
Thy  fkiuts  fha.ll  leii  fecure, 
And  all  who  trufc  thy  holy  word, 
.Shall  find  falvat.o  i  Cure. 

■l'SALM  LII.     Long  Metre. 
The  folly  of j 'elf- de pen.it  nee. 

i   WHY  fhould  the  haughty  hero  boaft. 

His  vengeful  arm,  lis  warlike  hcfl* 
While  blood  defiles  his  cruel  haad, 
And  deTolation  wafles  the  land. 

i  lie  joys  to  hear  the  captive's  cry, 
The  widow's  groan,   the  orphan's  figl  ', 
And  when  the  wearied  fsvord  would  (pare, 
lib;  fa'fehobd  fpreads  the  fatal  fnare. 

3  He  triumphs  in  the  deeds  cf  wrong, 
And  anus  with  rage  his  impious  tongue  ; 
Y/it*  pride  proclaims  his  dreadful  pow'r, 
And  bids  the  trembling  world  adore. 

\   But  Cud  beholds  and  with  a  frown, 
Calls  to  the  dufi  his  honours  down; 
The  righteous  freed,   their  h.opes  recalL 
And  ball  the  proud  oppreffors  fall. 

5  How  low  th'  infmting  tyrant  lies, 
Who  dai'd  th'"  eternal  power  defpife; 
And  vainly  deerii'd,  v.  ith  envious  joy, 
Ills  arm  almighty  to  dcflroy. 

6  We  praif-' thee,  Lord,  who  heard  cur  crier, 
And  fent  falvation  from  the  ikies; 

The  faints  who  faw  our  mournful  days, 
Shall  join  cur  grateful  fongs  of  praiie. 

Y  S  A  L  M  LI II.  ver.  4,-6.  Common  Metre, 

Vulor)  <.-nd  deliverance  from  perfecution, 
l     A  RE  all  the  foes  of  Zion  fools, 
Who  thus  det'roy  her  faints  ? 
D)  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  i  iiiej  l:er  complaints? 
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a  They  fhall  be  fciz'd  with  fad  furprife; 
For  God's  avenging  arm 
Shall  crufh  the  hand  that  dares  arife 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  Tons  of  Satan  boaft 

Of  armies  in  array  ; 
When  God  has  firit  defpis'd  their  hoft, 
They  fall  an  eafy  prey* 

4  O  for  a  word  from  Zion>s  King, 

Her  captives  to  reftore  ! 
Thy  joyful  faints  thy  praife  /hall  Cmg9 
And  Ifrael  weep  no  more. 

PSALM    L1V.    Common  Metre, 

1  j^EHOLD  us,  Lord*  and  let  our  cry 

Before  thy  throne  afcend, 
Caft  thou  on  us  a  pitying  eye, 
And  ftill  our  lives  defend. 

2  For  flaughtering  foes  infult  us  round^ 

Oppremve,  proud,  and  vain  ; 
They  call  thy  temples  to  the  ground^ 

And  all  our.  rites  profane. 
g  Yet  thy  forgiving  grace  we  truft, 

And  in  thy  power  rejoice  ; 
Thfne  arm  mall  crufh  our  foes  to  duft, 

Thy  praife  infpire  our  voice. 
4  Be  thou  with  thofe  wfaofe  friendly  hand 

Upheld  us  in  diftrefs, 
Extend  thy  truth  through  ev'ry  land, 

And  ftill  thy  people  blefs. 

PSALM    LV.   ver.  1,— 8,  16,17,  18,   2>* 

Common    Metre, 
Support  for  the  nffiidied  and  Umpv'cd  fat? 
I   Q  GOD,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cr;$s, 
Behold  my  flowing 'ears, 
For  earth  and  hell  n\,  h   rt  device 

And  triumph  in  my  fears.  £  % 


Io6  P    SAL    M    3, 

2  Their  rage  is  leveled  at  my  life, 

My  foul  with  guilt  they  load, 
And  tiil  my  thoughts  with  inward  (hife, 
To  (bake  my  hope  in  God. 

3  What  inward  pains  my  heart- firings  wouru 

I  groan  with  ev'ry  breath; 

Horror  and  fear  befet  me  round 

Among  t!  e  fhadts  of  death. 

4  O  were  I  like  a  feather'd  dovCf 

And  innocence  had  w  "log?, 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove  .. 
From  all  thefe  retllefs  things. 

o  Let  me  to  fome  wiiddefert  go, 
And  find  a  peaceful  home, 
"Where  dorms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

1?  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 
To  Tcape  the  rage  of  hell !. 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  lave  me  here  as  well. 

p   a  u   s  E. 

7  By  morning  light  Til  feek  his  face, 
At  noon  repeat  my  cry, 
The  night  mall  hear  me  aflc  his  grace, 
Nor  w  ill  he  long  dsny. 

5  God^ftiallpreferve  my  foul  from  fear, 

Or  fiiiel  1  me  whea  afraid  ; 
Ten  thoufand  angels  rnuft  appear 
If  he  command  their  aid. 
\  I  caft  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  fu Gains  them  ail  , 
ry  courage  refts  upon  his  word, 
""hat  faints  fnalj  never  fall. 
i°  ^Higheft  hopes  mall  not  be  vain, 
./ips  mail  fpread  his  praifc, 
V/hi.e  <]ej  anj  jecejtfttj  men 

Sc3T"'ve  out  half  their  day?. 
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PSALM  LV.  vec.  15, 16, 17, 19,22.  Short  Metre.- 
I   T^ET  finn^"s  take  their -courfe, 
And  chafe  the  goad  to  death, 
But  in  the  worfnip  of  my  God 
I'i! Tncnd  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  add  re  fs  his  throne. 

When  morning  brings  the  li^'iv.  j 
I  feek  his  bieiling  ev'iy  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God5 
While  Tinners  perilh  in  furpriz? 
Beneath. thine  angry  rod. 

4  Eecaufe  they  dwell  at  eafe, 

and  no  fad  changes  foeh 
They  neither  fear  nor  trr.il  thy  nama. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  v,  ill. 

5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 
I'll  cad  my  burdens  on  his  arm, 
And  reft  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  fnall  well  fuftain 

The  children  of  his  love  ; 
The  ground  on  which  their  fafefy  iT'tndSj 
No  earthly  pcwVcsm  move. 

PSALM  LVI.     Common  Metre. 

Deliverance  from  oppretfiou  and  falfdood •  or, 
God's  are  of  Lis  pco^L-,  in  anfucr  to  fifth 
and  prayer. 

I    Q  THOU,  whofejuflics  reigns  on  high, 
And  makes  th'  opprcfilon  ceafe, 
Behold  how  envious  iinners  try 
To  vex  and  break  my  peace. 
The  fons'of  violence  and  lies 
Job  todev'our  Hie,  Lord: 
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Bur.  as  my  hourly  dangers  rife, 
My  refuge  is  thy  word. 

3  In  God  moftholy,  juft,  and  true, 

I  have  repos'd  my  truft  ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  flefli  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  duft. 

4  They  wreft  my  words  to  mifchief  ftill, 

Charge  me  with  unknown  faults; 
For  mifchief  all  their  counfeh  fill, 
And  malice  all  their  thoughts. 

5  Shall  they  efcape  without  thy  frown? 

Mult  their  devices  (land  ? 
Oh  caft  the  haughty  (inner  down, 
And  let  him  know  thy  hand. 

PAUSE. 

6  God  fees  the  forroVs  of  his  faints, 

Their  groans  aiTeoT:  his  ears  ; 
.Thy  mercy  counts  my  juft  complaint*, 
And  numbers  all  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  raife  my  cry, 

The  wicked  tear  and  flee  : 
So  fwift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  fky, 
So  near  is  God  to  me. 

S  In  thee,  moft  holy,  juft  an  J  true, 
I  have  repooM  my  trnft  ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  n:an  can  do, 
The  offspring  of  the  duft. 

9  Thy  folemn  vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Thou  fhalt  rcceve  my  praife  ; 
I'll  fmg,  "  How  faithful  is  thy  word  ! 
"  How  righteous  all  thy  ways  I" 

10  Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  foul  from  death ; 

O  fet  thy  prifoner  free, 
That  heart  and  hsnd,  and  life  and  breath, 
May  be  employed  for  thee. 
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PSALM   LVII.     Long  Metre. 
Pralfe  for  protetfion  ;  grace  and  truth. 

1  Tlf  Y  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  fprings 

Of  boundlefs  love  and  grace  unknown, 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  fpreading  wings, 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

2  Up  to  the  heav'ns  I  fend  my  cry, 

The  Lord  will  my  defires  perform; 
He  fends  his  angels  from  the  fky, 

And  faves  me  from  the  threatening  ftorm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heav'ns,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixyd  ;  my  fong  fhall  raife,^ 

immortal  honours  to  thy  name  ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  found  his  praife, 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

5  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmoft  fky  ; 
His  truib  to  endlefs  years  remains, 

When  lower  worlds  diffolve  and  die. 
i  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 

And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

?  S  A  L  M    LVIII.     As  the  1 13th  Pfalm. 
Warning  to  maglftrttes. 

1  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
?   Will  ye  defpife  the  righteous  caufe  ? 

When  vile  opprefiion  waftes  the  land, 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  finners  'fcape  fecure, 

While  gold  and  greatnefs  bribe  your  handt 

2  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges  too? 
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High  in  the  heav'ns  his  juftice  reigns: 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  Gad  ; 
And  fend  your  boJd  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  confeience  in  your  chains. 

3  A  poifon'd  arrow  is  your  tongue, 
The  arrow  {harp,    the  poifon  ilrong, 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds: 
You  hear  no  counfels,  cries,  or  tears; 
So  the  deaf  adder  flops  her  ears 

Againft  the  po'w'x  ci'  charming  founds. 

4  Break  out  their  teeth,  eternal  God, 
Thofe  teeth  of  lions  dv'd  in  blood  ; 

And  cruQi  the  ferpents  in  the  duft : 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rife, 
Before  the  ftveeping  tempefl.  flies, 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  be  loft. 

5  Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  fky, 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die, 

As  hills  of  fnow  difTolve  and  run, 
Or  mails  that  perifn  u\  their  ilime, 
Or  births  that  come  before  their  time, 

Vain  births  that  never  fee  the  fun. 

6  Thus  fhall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  jay  to  faint  ;  afford  ; 

And  all  that  hear  fhall  join  and  fay, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
"  A  God  that  hears  his  children  cry, 

"And  will  their  fufFrings  well  repay.' 

PSALM  LIX.      Short  Metre. 
Prayer  for  national  deliverance. 
I  J7R.OM  foes  that  round  me  rife, 
O  God  of  heav'n  defend, 
Who  brave  the  vengeance  of  the  fkies, 
And  with  thy  faints  contend. 
£  Behold,  from  diftant  fnores, 
Acd  defert  wilds  they  come> 
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Combine  for  blood  their  barb'rous  force, 
And  through  thy  cities  roam, 

3  Beneath  the  fiknt  ihade 

Their  fecret  plots  they  lay, 
Our  peaceful  wails  by  night  invade, 
And  wafre  the  fields  by  day. 

4  And  will  the  God  of  grace, 

Regardlefs  of  our  pain, 
Permit,  fecure,  that  impious  race 
To  riot  in  their  reign, 

5  .In.  vain  their  fecret  guile 

Or  open  force  they  prove  ; 
His  eye  can  pierce  the  deepefl  veil. 

His  hand  their  ftrength  remove. 
6,  Yet  fave  them,  Lord,  from  death, 

Left  we  forget  their  doom  ; 
But  drive  them,  with  thine  angry  breath, 

Through  diftant  lands  to  roam. 
7  -Then  fhall  our  grateful  voice  , 

Proclaim  our  guardian  God  ; 
The  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice, 

And  found  thy  praife  abroad. 

PSALM   LX-.     Common  Metre. 
Locking  to  God  in  the  diflrefs  of -war. 
i  T^OR.0,  thou  haft  fcourg'd  our  guilty  land, 
Behold  thy  people  mourn  : 
Shall  vengeance  ever  guide  thy  hand, 
And  mercy  ne'er  return? 
a  Beneath  the  terrors  of  thine  eye 
Earth's  haughty  tow'rs  decay; 
Thy  frowning  mantle  fpreads  the  fky, 
And  mortah  melt  away. 
4  Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  flrofce, 
And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand  ? 
Oh,  heal  the  people  thou  haft  broke,, 
4nd  fave  the  finking  laud. 
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4  Exalt  thy  banner  in  the  field, 

For  thofe  that  fear  thy  name; 
From  batb'rous  hofcs  our  nation  ihieitl. 
And  put  our  foes  to  lhame. 

5  Attend  our  armies  to  H:e  fight, 

And  be  their  guardian  God  ; 
In  vain  (hall  numerous  pow'rs  unite 

Againft  thy  lifted  red. 
£  Our  troops  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

Shall  gain  a  glad  renown  : 
'Tis  God  who  makes  the  feeble  ftand, 

And  treads  the  mighty  down. 

pSALMLXL     ver.  i,— 6.     ShortMctre* 
Safety  in  God. 

1  \yHEN  overwhelmed  with  grief 

My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helplefs,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heav'n  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  Oh  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  high  above  my  bead, 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  fhelter  and  my  made. 

3  Within  thy  prefence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I'll  abide  ; 
Thou  art  the  tow'r  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  giveft  me  the  let 

Of  thofe  that  fear  thy  name; 
If  endlefs  life  be  their  reward, 
I  (hall  poflefs  the  fame. 

PSALM  LXII.    ver.  5,— 12.    Long  Metre. 
N*  trujl  in  the  creatures  ;  or,  Faith  in  divine 

grace  and  poiver. 
t  ]yjY  fpirit  looks  to  God  alone; 

My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne  .♦ 
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-  Xn  ail  my  fears,  in  all  my  (traits, 
My  foul  on  his  falvation  waits. 

2  Truft  him,  ye  Taints,  in  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  heart  before  bis  face  j 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all  fufhcient  aid. 

3  Falfe  are  the  men  of  high  degree, 
The  bafer  fort  are  vanity  ; 

Laid  in  the  balance  buth  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air. 

4  Make  not  increafing  gold  your  truft, 
Nor  fet  your  hearts  on  glittering  dufl  ; 
Why  will  you  grafp  the  fleeting  fmoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  fpoke. 

5  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
All  pow'r  is  his  eternal  due  ; 

lie  mutt  be  fear'd  and  trufted  too. 

6  For  fov'reign  pow'r  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne  : 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  mighty  Lord^ 
Shall  well  divide  our  la  ft  reward. 

PSALM  LXIII.  ver.  1,2,  5.3,4.   Firft  part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  imrmng  of  a  Lord's  d,-y. 

1  |T  AHLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 

1  hafte  to  feek  thy  face ; 
My  thirfty  fpirit  faints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims,  on  the  fcorching  fund, 

Beneath  a  burning  fky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  ftream  at  Land, 
And  they  muft  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  fsen  thy  glory  and  thy  pow'r 

Through  all  thy  temple  inine  j 


114  PSALMS. 

My  God,  repeat  that  heav'nly  hour, 
That  vifion  fe  divine. 

4  Not  all  the  bleflings  of  a  feaft 

Can  pleafe  my  foul  fo  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  tafte, 
And  in  thy  prefence  dwell. 

5  Not  life  itfelf,  with  all  its  joys,. 

Can  my  befl:  pafilons  move, 
Or  raife  fo  high  my  cheerful  voice  ^ 
As  thy  forgiving  love.. 

6  Thus  till  my  laft  expiring  day, 

Fll  blefs  my  God  and  King  : 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  bands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  fing. 

PSALM    LXIir.    ver.6,— io.    Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Midnight  thoughts  recolletted. 
i  'TWAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 
I  thought  upon  thy  pow'r, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  face  in  fight 
Amidfi:  the  darkeft  hour. 

2  My  flefli  lay  retting  on  my  bed, 

My  foul  arofe  on  high  ; 
4<  My  God,  my  life,  my  hope,"  I  faid, 
"  Biing  thy  falvation  nigh." 

3  My  fpirit  labours  up  thine  hill, 

And  climbs  the  heav'nly  road  ; 
But  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  ftill, 
While  1  purfue  my  God. 
A  Thy  mercy  ftretches  o'er  my  head 
The  fhadow  of  thy  wings ; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  thine  aid, 
My  tongue  awakes  and  fings. 
5  But  the  deftroyers  of  my  peace 
Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vain  j 
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Thy  tempter  mall  for  ever  ceafe, 

And  all  my  fins  tie  ilain. 
6  Thy  fword  Ihall  give  ray  foes  to  death, 

And  fend  tbera  down  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  caverns  of  the  earth, 

Or  in  the  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM    LXIII.    Long  Metre. 

'Longing  after  God;  or,  The  love  ef  God  better 
than  life. 

1  QREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim, 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft  j 
The  glories  that  compofe  thy  name 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bleft. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  juft  and  wife, 

Thou  art  my  Father,  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  facred  ties, 

Thy  fon,  thy  fervant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 
As  travellers  in  thirfty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  faints,  and  feek  thy  face, 
Oft  have  I  feen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  pow'r  of  fov'reign  grace. 

5  Not  fruits  or  wines,  that  tempt  our  taHe, 

No  pleafures  that  to  fenfe  belong 
Could  make  me  fo  divinely  bleft, 
Or  raife  fo  high  my  cheerful  fong. 

fc  My  life  itfelf  without  thy  love 

No  tafteor  pleafure  could  afford; 

'Twould  but  a  tirefome  burden  prove, 

If  I  were  baninVd  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidft  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
Yfks*  befy  cares  afflift  jny  head, 
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One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
And  adds  refrelhment  to  my  bed. 

8  I'll  lift  my  hand?,  I'll  raife  my  voice, 
White  1  have  breath  to  pray  or  praife; 
Thio  work  ill  a  1 1  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  blefs  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

PSAL  M    LXIII.     Short  Metr* 
Seek:tiT  Cod. 

1  MY  God,  permit  my  tongue, 

This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  tafte  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirfty  fainting  foul 

Thy  mercy  does  implore  : 
Not  travellers  in  diftant  lands 

Can  pant  for  waters  more. 
3<  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place, 
Thy  pow'r  and  glory  to  behold, 

And  feel  thy  quick'oiog  grace. 

4  For  life  without  thy  love 

No  relifla  can  afford  ; 
No  joy  can  be  compar'd  with  this, 
To  ferve  and  ple'aTe  the  Lord. 

5  To  thee  I'll  lift  my  hands, 

And  praife  thee  while  I  live; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feaft: 
Such  foc»d  or  pleafure  give 

6  In  wakeful  hours  of  night 

I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
I  think  how  wife  thy  counfels  are, 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  haft  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  fpirit  flies, 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies, 
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8  The  fnadow  of  thy  wings 
My  foul  in  fafety  keeps  •' 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  fupports  my  fteps. 

PSALM   LXIV.     Long  Metre, 
1   QRSAT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint, 
Nor  let  my  dropping  fpirit  faint ; 
When  foes  in  fecret  fpread  the  fnare> 
Let  ray  falvation  be  thy  care. 
,2  Shield  me  without,  and  guard  within, 
From  treach'rous  foes,  and  deadly  fin  ; 
May  envy,  luft,  and  pride  depart, 
And  heav'nly grace  expand  my  hearfc 

3  Thy  juftice  and  thy  pow'rdifplay, 
And  feat ter  far  thy  foes  away  ; 
While  lifiVning  nations  learn  thy  word, 
And  faints  triumphant  blefs  the  Lord. 

4  Then  mall  thy  church  exalt  her  voice, 
And  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoice  ; 
By  faith  approach  thine  awful  throne,. 
And  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 

PSALM  LXV.    ver.  i,— 5.    Firft  part. 

Long  Metre. 

Public  prayer  and  praife. 

1  ^KE  praife  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

My  God  ;  and  praife  becomes  tbip.e  bcu£; 
There  (hall  thy  faints  thy  glory  fee, 
And  there  perform  tbfeir  public  vows, 

2  O  thou,  wbofe  mercy  bends  the  ikies. 

To  lave  when  humble  fmners  pray, 
All  lands  to  thee  (halt  lift  their  eyesj 
And  ev'ry  yielding  heart  obey. 

3  Againft  my  will  my  fins  prevail, 

But  grace  Pnall  purge  away  the  (lain  j 
The  blood  of  Chriit  will  never  fail 
To  warn  niy  garments  white  agai«» 
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4  Blefs'd  is  the  man  whom  thou  (halt  choofe,  \^ 
And  give  him  kind  accefs  to  thee  ; 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  houfe, 
To  tafte  thy  love  divinely  free. 

PAUSE. 

5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays; 

Babel,  prepare  for  long  diflrefs, 
Whan  Zion's  G<h1  himfelf  arrays  ^-— — 
In  terror  and  in  righteoufoefs. 

6  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfils 

What  his  nfSicled  faints  requefl  % 
And  with  almighty  wrath  repeal* 

His  iove,  to  ^ive  hi:  churched  left. 
I  Th-en  mall  the  Hocking  nations  .-"n 

To  Zion's  hill,  ar.d  own  vheir  Lord  J 
The  fifing  and  the  fetting  fun 

Shali  fee  the  Saviour's  name  ador'd* 

PSALM  LXV.  ver.  5   -*3-  Second  part. 

Long  Metre. 

pivhit  Providence  in  air,  earth,  and  fea;  or, 

The  Goi  of  nature  a" d  grace. 

1  T1IE  God  of  our  fal"a:»cn  hears 

The  groans  of  Zi©n,  mix'd  with  tears} 
Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  dcfigns, 
Through  all  the  way  his  terror  (Vines.    / 

2  On  him  the  race  of  man  depends,  7 
Far  as  the  earth's  remoteft  ends,  1 
Where  the  Creator's  name  is  known 

By  nature's  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  floody 

Addrefs  their  flighted  fouls  to  Qbd, 
When  tcmpefts  rage,  and  billows  roar, 
At  dreadful  diftance  from  the  fhore. 

4  He  bids  the  noify  tempeits  ceafey 
He  calms  the  raging  croud  to  peace, 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves, 
Wild  as  the  winds,  and  loud  as  waves. 
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"When  clouds  diftil  in  fruitful  ihow'rs,- 
The  author  is  divine. 

4  Thofe  wandering  cifterns  in  the  iky, 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
Whole  wat'ry  treaiures  veil  fupply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirfty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  bleiilngs  flill, 
Thygoodnefs  crowns  the  year. 

PSALM  LXV.  Third  part.  Common  Metre. 

The  hlejjing^of the  fpring  ;  ©r,  God  gives  rain* 

A  Pfahn  for  the  Hufbandman  . 

1  QOD  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  King, 

Who  makes  the  earth  his  care  : 
Vifits  the  paftures  ev'ry  fpring, 
And  bids  the  grafs  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers,  rais'd  on  higb3 

Pour  out  at  his  command 
Their  wat'ry  bleffings  from  the  iky, 
To  cheer  the  thirfty  land. 

3  The  foften'd  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  fpring  ; 
The  valiies  rich  provifion  yield, 

And  the  poor  laborers  fing. 
4  The  little  hills  on  ev'ry  fide 

Rejoice  at  falling  fliow'rs  ; 
The  meadows,  dreiVd  in  beauteous  pride9 

Perfume  the  air  with  flow'rs. 

j  The  barren  clods,  re'frefli'd  with  rain, 
Promife  a  joyful  crop ; 
The  parched  grounds  look  green  again, 
And  raife  the  reapers'  hope. 

£  The  various  months  thy  goodnefs  crown, 
How  bounteous  are  tky  ways  1  F 
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The  bleating  flocks  fpread  o'er  the  downs,, 
And  fhepherds  fliout  thy  praife. 

PSA  LM  LXVI.  Firft  part.   Common  Metns. 

Governing  power  and  goodnefs  ;  or,   Our  grace 
tried  l-y  affliction. 

1  C^ING,  all  ye  nations,  to  the  Lord, 

Sing  with  a  joyful  noife; 
With  melody  of  found  record 
His  honours  and  your  joys. 

2  Say  to  the  Pow'r  that  form'd  the  fky, 

*4  How  terrible  art  thou! 
"  Sinners- before  thy  pretence  fly, 

"  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow  " 
[3  Come,  fee  the  wonders  of  our  God$ 

How  glorious  are  his  ways  ? 
In  Mofes'  hand  he  put  tbe  rod, 

And  clave  the  frighted  feas. 

4  He,  made  the  ebbing  channel  drv, 

While  Ifra'l  pafs'd  the  flood  ;  . 
There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy9 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

5  He  rules  by  his  refiftlefs  might ; 

Will  rebel  mortals  dare 
Provoke  th'  Eternal  to  the  fight, 
And  tempt,  that  dreadful  war!   '. 

6  O  blefs  our  God,  and  never  ceafe  , 

Ye  faints,  fulfil  his. praife ;  . 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintains  our  peace, 
And  guides  our  doubtful  ways. 

7  Lord,  theu  h  fl  prov'd  our  fufF'riug  fouls^ 

To  make  our  graces  fhine  ; 
So  filver  bears  the  burning  coals, 
The  metal  to  refine. 
3  Through  wat'ry  deeps  and  fiery  ways  ,. 
we  march  at  tby  command^ 
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XeA-to  poifrfs  the  promis'd  place 
By  thine  unerring  hand. 

PSALM    LXVI.  ver.  13,— 20.  Second  pars. 

Common  Metre 

Praife  to  God  for  bearing  prayer. , 

1  N^^  ^a^  ni^  ^enin  vows  be  paid  ; 
To  that  almighty  Pow'i, 
That  heard  the  long  requefts  1  made.f . 
In  my  diflrefsful  hoar. 

o.  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare;  ;, 
To  make  his  mercies  known; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  andhea2\r    ,, 
The  wonders  he  has  done. , 

3  When  o»  my  head  huge  forrows  f&Uj 

I  fought  the  heav'nly  aid  ; 
Ke  fav'd  my  finking  foul  fiom  hell? 
And.death's  eternal  made.  ^ 

4  If  fin  lay  covered  in  my  heart . . 

While  pray'r  employed  my  tongue,. 
The  Lord  had  mown  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praifes  fung.. . 

5  But  God  (bis  name  be  ever  blefs'd!-):  >\ 

Has  let  my  fpirit  free, 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  requeft,  .. 
Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 

PSALM    LXVII.    Common  Metre. 
The  nation's  projperity,  and  the  church's  incrtafi, 

1  gHINE,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  mine, 
With  beams  of  heav'nly  grace  : 
Reveal  thy  povy'r  through  all  our  coafts,. 
And  fbew  thy  fmiling  face. 
[2  Amidft  our  realm,  exalted  high 
Do  thou  our  gWy  Hand, 
And,  .like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire,  . 
SurrounJ  thefa^y'rite  land,,]- 
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3  When  (hall  thy  name  from  fhore  to  more 

Sound  ail  the  earth   abroad, 
Anddiftant  nation!  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God? 

4  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  lands, 

Sing  loud,  with  folemn  voice; 
Let  eVry  tongue  exalt  his  praife, 
And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice. 

5  He,  the  great  Lord,  the  fov'reign  Judge, 

That  fits  enthron'd  above, 
In  wifdom  rules  the  worlds  he  made 
And  bids  them  tafte  his  love. 

6  Earth  fha!l  obey  his  high  command, 

And  yield  a  full  increafe; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chofen  land 
Withfruitfulnefs  and  peace. 

7  God  the  Redeemer  fcatters  round 

Hi-,  choicelt  favours  here, 
While  the  creation's  utmoft  bound 
Shall  fee,  adore,  and  fear. 

PSALM  LXVIIT.  Firftpart.  ver.  i— 6,  32—35, 

Long  Metre. 

The  vengeance  and  covi^affion  of  God. 

1   T  ET  God  arife  in  all  his  might, 

And  put  the  troops  of  hell  to  flight, 
As  fmoke,  that  fought  to  cloud  the  ikies, 
Before  the  rifing  tempeft  flies. 

[2  He  comes,  array'd  in  burning  flames ; 
Juftice  and  Vengeance  are  his  names  : 
Behold,  his  fainting  foes  expire. 
Like,  melting  wax  before  the  fire.] 

3  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  fky  \ 
His  name  Jehovah  founds  on  high; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  fons  of  grace  ; 
Ye  faints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 
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4  The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  fliarp  riiftrefs  ! 
In  him  the  poor  and  helplefs  find 

A  Judge  that's  juft,  a  Father  kind. 

5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain, 
And  pris'ners  fee  the  light. again  j 

tut  rebels,  that  difpute  his  will, 
hall  dwell  in  chains  and  darknefs  ftill. 

PAUSE. 

6  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong  ; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  fong  ; 
His  wond'rous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearfe , 
His  honours  Aral!  enrich  your  verfe. 

7  He  makes  the  heav'ns  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms  ! 

In  Ifra'l  are  his  mercies  known, 
Ifra'l  is  his  peculiar  throne. 

8  Proclaim. him  King,  pronounce  him  blefs'd  ', 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  reft  ; 
"When  terrors  rife,   and  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  ftrength  of  ev'ry  faint. 

PSALM  LXVIII.  ver.  17,  18.  Second  part. 

Long  Metre. 

Chris's  afcenfion,  and  the  gift  of  the  Spirit, 

1  J^ORD,  when  thou  <Hdft  afcend  on  high, 

Ten  thoufand  angels  fillM  the  fky  : 
Thofe  heav'nly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  flate. 

2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord,  was  there, 
While  he  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law, 
And  flruek  the  chofen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  pow'rs  of  hell, 
That-thoufand  fouls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in;chains?  like.  captives?  led, 
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4   Rais'd  by  his  Fathe-  to  the  thron?^ 
He  fenthis  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  gifrs  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  Godtnigtt  dwell  on  earth  agaia. 

PSA  LM   LXVIII.   ver.  19,  9,  20,  21,  22. 

Third  part.     Long  Metre. 
Pra'tjc  for  temporal  bh flings  ;  or y  Common  a*ti 

[fecial  mercies. 
i   \ty*Eblefs  the  Lord,  thejuil,  the  good, 

Who  fills  our  hearts  with  heav'nly  food* 
Who  pours  his  bleffings  from  the  fkies, 
^A-nd  loads  our  days  with  rich  fupplies. 
2  He  fends  his  fun  his  circuit  round. 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground  : 
Hebids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Refrefh  the  thirfty  earth  again. 
•3  'Tis  to  his  care  we  owe  our  breath  ; 
And  all  our  near  efcapes  from  death 
Safety  and  health  ro  God  belong  ; 
He  heals  the  weak,  and  guards  the  ftrong. 

4  He  makes  the  faint  and  finner  prove 
The  common  biefungs  of  his  love  ; 
But  the  wide  difference  that  remains 
Is  endlefs  joy  or  endlefs  pains. 

5  The  Lord,  that  bruis'd  the  ferpent's  hea3j 
On  all  the  ferpent's  feed  fhall  tread, 

The  ftubborn  finner's  heart  confound, 
And  fmite  him  with  a  lalting  wound. 

6  But  his  right  har.d  his  faints  mail  raile 
From  the  deep  earth,  or  deeper  feas ; 
And  bring  them  to  his  court  above, 
There  fhall  they  tafte  his  fpecial  love. 

PSALM  LXIX.  ver.  r — 14.  Firft  part. 
Common    Metre. 
The  fufferings  of  Chrifi  for  our  falvatiott. 
I   •«  gAVE  me,  O  God,  the  fwelling  floods? 
u  Break  in  «po»  my  fowl : 
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Ci  I  fink  ;   and  forrows  o'er  my  head, 
*k  Like  mighty  waters,  roll. 
s  2  "  I  cry  till  all  my  voice"  be  gone, 
*l  In  tears  I  wafte  the  day  ; 
"  My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes, 
'*  And  fhorten  thy  delay. 

3  u  They  hate- my  foul  without  a  caufe, 

"  And  ftiil  their  number  grows  ; 
M  More  tlvan  the  hairs -around  my  head, 
*'  And  mighty  are  my  foes. 

4  "  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  debt 

""That  men-could  never  pay, 
Cl  And  gave  thofe  hdnours  to  thy  law 
"  Which  finners  took  away." 

5  Thus  in  the  great  Mefliah's  name, 

The  royal  prophet  mourns  ; 
Thu^s  fee  awakes  our  hearts  to  grief, 
And  gives  us  joy  by  turns. 

6  u  Now  mall  the  faints  rejoice,  and  find 

'*  Salvation  in  my  name  ; 
"  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
u  Of  forrow,  pain,  and  fhame. 

7  "  GrieT,  like  a  garment,  c]oth'd  me  rounds 

M  And  fackcloth  was  my  drefs, 
14  While  1  procured  for  naked  fouls 
"  A  robe  of  righteoufnefs. 
H  "  Amongft  my  brethren  and  the  Jews, 
"  I  like  a  ftranger  ftood, 
"  Ajid  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  briitg 
"  The  Gentiles  near  to  God, 
<?  "  I  came  in  finful  mortals'  ftead, 
"  To  do  my  Father's  will : 
"  Yet,  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's  hotefo 
"  They  fcandaliz'd  my  zeal, 
10   "  My  faflings  and  my  holy  groans 
M  Were  made  ttt«  drunkard's  jfocg  >, 
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44  But  God,  from  his  celeftial  throne, 
44  Heard  my  complaining  tongue. 

ii   <c  He  fav'd  me  from  the  dreadful  deep, 
44  Where  fears  befet  me  round  ; 
44  He  rais'd  and  fix'd  my  finking  feet, 
"  On  well  eftabliflVd  ground. 

J  2  4;  ;Twas  in  a  moft  accepted  hour 
4 1  My  pray'r  arofe  on  high, 
"  And,  for  my  fake,  my  God  fhall  hear 
44  The  dying  fmner's  cry." 

PSALM    LXIX.    ver.  14,— 27,  26.   29,  3; 

Second  part.    Common  Metre. 

The  pajjion  and  exaltation  of Ck rift. 

1  J^OW  let  our  lips,  with  holy  fear, 

And  mournful  pleafure,  fing 
The  fuff 'rings  of  our  great  High  Prieft, 
The  forrows  of  our  King. 

2  He  finks  in  floods  of  deep  diftrefs  ; 

How  high  the  waters  r  ife  ! 
While  to  his  heav'nly  Father's  ear 
He  fends  perpetual  cries. 

3  4t  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  and  fave  thy  Son, 

44  Nor  hide  thy  fhining  face  : 
44  Why  fliould  thy  fav'rite  look  like  one 
4<  Porfaken  of  thy  grace? 

4  u  With  rage  they  perfecute  the  man 

44  That  groans  beneath  thy  wound, 
44  While  for  a  facrifice  I  pour, 
44  My  life  upon  t  he  ground. 

5  <«  They  tread  my  honour  to  the  dufr, 

t*  And  laugh  when  I  complain  ; 
u  Their  fharp  infulting  flanders  add 
"  Frcfli  anguifh  to  my  pain. 

6  M  All  my  reproach  is  kiaown  to  thee* 

44  The  fcandal  ar.d  the  fhomej 
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•"Reproach  hath  broke  my  bleeding  heart,  ' 
<trAud  lies  defil'd  my. name. ... 

7  *<  I  looVd  for  pity,  but  in  vain  ;   • 

il  My  kindred  are  my  grief: 
"  Ialk'dmy  friends  for  comfort  round,  i, 
li  But  meet,  with  no  relief.  1 

8  "  With  vinegar  they  mock  my  thirit, 

"  They  give  me  gali  for  food; 
»*  And,fporting  with  my  dying  groans,    , 
*(  They^triumph  in  my  blood. 

9  ff  Shine  into  my  diftreifed  foul,  ,, 

li  Let  thy  companion  fave  ; 
li  And  though  my  flefli  fink  down  to  deatb^    . 
"  Redeem  it  from  the  grave. 

jo  *'  I  mall  arife  topraife  thy  name,    v 
"  Shall'reign  in  worlds  unknown,    , 
««  And  thy  falvation,  O  my  God, 
**  Shall  feat  me  on  thy  throne." 

PSALM  LXlX,  Third  part,  Common  Metre, 

Chrijl'j  oledievce.and  death  ;  or,  God  glorified  and 
p nner s  faved.. 

1  JTATHER,  I  fmg  thy  wond'rous  grace, 

I  blefs  my  Saviour's  name, 

He  brought  alvation  for  the  poor, 

And  bore  the  finner's  ftiame. 

2  His  deep  diftrefs  has  rais'd  us  high, 

His  duty  and.  his  zeal  ;. 
Fulfil  I'd  the  law  which  mortals  broke,    , 
And  finifh'd  all  thy  will.    . 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  living  fongs, 

Shall  better  pleafe  my  God, 
Than  harp  or  trumpets  folemn  found3 
Than  goat's  or  bullock's  blood. 

4  This  fball  his  hnmble  foll'wers  lee,    ^ 

As4  ff.t  their  hearts  at  reft  5    , 

Fa. 
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They   by  his  death  draw  near  to  thee, 
And  live  for  ever  blefs'd. 

5  Let  heav'n,    and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 

To  God  their  voices  raife, 
While  land  and  feas  aflift  the  fky, 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praife. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  molt  holy  Godj 

Thy  Son  (hall  blefs  her  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchas'd  by  his  blood. 
For  thiue  own  Ifia'l  waits. 

P  S  A  L  M    LXIX.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre* 
Chrzfi's  fajfietf)  and  [inner  s  filvatjou. 

1  T)EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 

The  deeper  forrows  of  our  Lord  J 
Behold,  the  riling  billows  rollj 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  foul  ! 

2  In  long  complaints  he  fpends  bis  breath, 
While  hofts  of  hell,  and  pov>'rs  of  death*, 
And  all  the  fons  of  malice  join 

To  execute  their  curs'd  defign. 
I  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  pow'r  and  love 

Has  made  the  curie  a  bleiiing  prove  J 

Thofe  dreadful  fufPrings  of  thy  Son 

Aton'd  fwr  crimes  which  we  have  done* 

The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord, 

The  honours  of  thy  law  reflor'd; 

His  forrows  made  thy  juftice  known*. 

And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 
s  Oh  for  his  fake  our  guilt  forgive, 
«*  And  let  the  mourning  {inner  live  : 

The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name  ; 

Nor  {hall  our  hope  be  turn'd  to  fliame* 

ALM  LXIX.  v.  7.  &e.  Second  part.  Long  Met. 
Chriji' sufferings  *nii  zeal. 

'TAVAS  for  our  fake,  eternal  God, 
Tliy  Son  fuitain'd  that  heavy  load 
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Of  bare  reproach,  and  fore  difgrace, 
While  fhame  defil'd  his  facred  face. 
2  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abus'd  the  Man  that  check'd  theic  fid  : 
While  he  fuifilKd  thy  holy  laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  canfe. 

£3  uMy  Father's  houfe,  Oaid  he,  was  made 
*'  A  place  for  worihip,  not  for  trade  ;" 
Then, featuring  a!i  their  goida  njd  brafs, 
He  fcourg'd  the  merchants  from  the  place.] 

[4  Zeal  for  the  temple  of  hh  God 
Confum/d  his  life,  exposed  his  blood  : 
Reproaches  at  thy  glory  thrown 
He  felt,  he  mourn;d  them  as  his  own. 

[r  His  friends  forfook,   his  followers  Sed, 
While  foes  and  arras  furround  bij  head  ;  - 
They  curie  him  with  a  flanri'rous  tongue, 
And  the  falie  judge  maintains  the  wrong.] 

[6  His  life  they  load  with  hateful  lies, 
And  charge  his  lips  with  b'afphemies  ; . 
They  nail  him  to  the  fhameful  tree  ; 
There  hung  the  Man  that  died  for  me.] 

7  But  God  beheld,   and  from  his  throne, 
Marks  out  the  men  that  hates  his  Son ; 
The  hand  that  rais'd  hiai  from  the  d?ad,. 
Shall  pour  the  vengeance  on  their  head. 

PSALM    LXX.    Common  Metre. 
Protection  again  a  perfonal  enemies.,. 

1  ]N  hafte,  O  God,  attend  my. call, 

Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain  ; 
O  let  thy   fpeed  prevent  my  fall, 
And  (lill  my  hope   faftain. 

2  When  foes  infidioas  wound  my  name, 

And  tempt  my  foul  aftrav, 
'  Then  let  them  fa:!,  with  lafting  ftame> 
To  thei?  own  p lets  a  pn?^ 
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3  While  all  that  love  thy  name  rejoice, 

And  glory  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  falvation  raife  their  voice, 
And  magnify  the  Lord. 

4  O  thou  my  help  in  time  of  need, 

Behold  my  fore  difmay; 
In  pity  haften  to  my  aid, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  delay. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXXI.    ver.  5,-9.    Firft  part. 
•  Common  Metre. 
The  aged  faints  refedion  and  hefe. 
1  ft.l  Y  God,  my  everlafting  hope, 
1  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  ftreugth'ned  all  my  youth. 
2  My'flefli  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  power, 
With  all  thefe  lirr  hs  of  mine  ; 
And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 
J  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  feen 
Repeated  ev'ry  year  ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  )et  remain 
I  truft  them  to  thy  care. 

4  Caft  me  not  off  when  flrength  declines, 

When  hoary  hairs  arife  ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  mine, 
Whene'er  thy  fervant  dies. 

5  Then,,  in  the  hiftory  of  my  age, 

When  men  review  my  days, 
The>'il  read  thy  love  in  ev'ry  page, 
In  ev'ry  line  thy  praife. 

PSALM  LXXr.  ver.  45,  14,  16,  23,  a2,  24. 

i  Second  part.  Common  Metre. 

Chrijl  our  flretigth  and  right  ecu fnefs. 
X  xVi^  Saviour^  my  almighty  friend, 
When  I  begio  thy  praife, 
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Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbe  rs  of*  thy  grace  * 
2  Thotr  art  rny  everlafting  truft, 
Thy  goodnefs  I  adore  ; 
And  fince  I  knew  thy  graces  fir  ft, 
I  fpeak  thy  glories  more, 
§  My  feet  (hall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celeftial  road, 
And  march  with  courage,  in  thy  ftrengtbj 
To  fee  tny  father  God. 

4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  fore  diitrefs 

For  fome  furprizing  fin, 
1*11  plead  thy  perfeft  righteoufnefs^ 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell, 

The  vicVries  of  my  King  ! 
My  foul,   redeem'd  from  death  and  hell, 

Shall  thy  falvation  fing. 
[6  My  tongue  mall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
His  death-has  brought  my  foes  to  fhame, 

And  fav'd  me  by  his  blood.] 
7  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  pow'rs; 

With  this  delightful  fong 
I'll  entertain  the  darkeft  hours, 

Nor  think  the  feafon  long. 

PSALM  LXXI.  ver.  17,— 21.  Third  part. 

Common  Metre. 
The  aged  Chrijiian's  prayer  and  fong  •  or,  Old  age-  s 

death,  and  the  refurreftton. 
I    QOD  of  my  childhood,  and  my  youth, 
The  guide  of  all  my  days, 
I  have  declar'd  thy  heavn'ly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wond'rous  ways. 
a  Wilt  thou  forfake  my  hoary  hairs, 
.And  leave  mj  fainting  heart! 
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Who  (hall  fuftain  my  finking  years, 
If  God  my  ftrength   depart  ? 

.  Let  me  thy  pnw'rs  and  truth  proclaim 
Before  the  rifing  age, 
And  leave  a  favour  of  thy  name 
When  I  fhall  quit  the  ftage. 

I  The  land  of  filence  and  of  death 
Attends  my  next  remove  ; 
O  may  thefe  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love  1 

PAUSE. 

5  Thy  righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 

Unfearchable  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glory  (preads  beyond  the  fky, 
And  all  my  praiie  exceeds. 

6  Oft  have  I  beard  thy  threatnings.  roar, 

And  oft  endur'd  the  grief; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  prefs'd  me  fore. 
Thy  grace  was  my   relief. 

7  By  long  experience  have  I  known, 

Thy  fov'reign  power  to  fave ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

8  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  duft, 

My  flefii  fhall  be  thy  care  ; 
Thefe  withered  limbs  with  thee  I  trufr, 
To  raife  them  ftrong  and  fair. 

PSALM   LXXII.    Firft  part.    Long  Metre. 

The  Kingdom  of  Chnfl. 
I   Q  RE  AT  God,  whofe  univerfal  fway 

The  known  and  unknown  worlds  ob2y, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne, 
i  Thy  fceprre  well  becomes  his  hand", 
All  heay'n  fubmits  to  his  command  J  ;• 
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his  juftice  fhall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

<\  With  power  he   vindicates  the  juft, 
And  treads  the  oppreflor  in  the  duit? 
His  worfhip  and  his  fear  (hall  laft, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  tifne  be  pad. 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  fhall  he  fend  his  influence  down; 
His  grace  on  fainting  fouls  diilils, 
Like  heav'nly  dew  on  rhirfty  hills. 

5  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  lhades  of  overfpreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  firii  dawning  light, 

.    And  dele rts  bloffom  at  the  fight. 

6  The  faints  fhall  flouriih.  in  his  days-, 
Drefs'd  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praife, 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

?SAL  M  T.XXII.  Second  part.  Long  Met  i 
Ckrifi's  king&osn  among  the  Gentiles. 
[ESUS  fhail  reign  where'er  the  fun 
Does  his  fucceffive journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  itretch  from  fhore  to  more. 
Till  moons  mail  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

[a  Benold  the  nations  with  their  kings; 
There  Europe  her  beft  tribute  brings; 
From  north  to  fouth  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

3  There  Perfia,  glorious  to  behold, 
And  India  mines  in  eaftern  gold ; 
While  weftern  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  favage  tribes  attend  his  word.] 

A  For  him  fhall  endlefs  pray'r  be  made, 
And  endlefs  praifes  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name,  like  fweet  perfume,  ihall  rife 
With  ev'ry  morning  facrifice. 
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5  People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  fweeteft  fongl 
And  infant  voices  fhall  proclaim 
Their, early  blefiings  on  his  name. 

6  Bleflings  abounds  where'er  he  reigns, 
Th.e  joyful  prisoner  burfts  his  chains  5 
The  weary  find  eternal  reft, 

And  all  the  fons  of  want  are  bleft. 

[7  Where  he  riifplays  his  healing  pow'r, 
Death  and  the  curfe  are  known  no  more  ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boaft 
More  bleffings  than  their  father  loft. 

8  Let ;  ev'ry  creature  rife  and  bring 
Peculiar. honours  to. our  King  : 
Angels  defcend  with  fongs  again, 
And. earth  repeats  the  loud  Amen.] 

PSALM  LXXIII.    Firft  part.  Long  Metre, 
dffli  ft  ed  faints  happy >,& pro} 'perousfnners  curfe d. 
I  J^QW  I'm  convinced  the  Lord  is  kind    , 
To.  men  of  heart  fincere, 
Yet  once  my  foolifti  thoughts  repin'd,  ^ 
And  border'd  on  defpair. 

i  I  griev'd  to  fee  the  wicked  thrive, 
And  fpoke  with  angry  breath, 
u  How  pleafant  and  profane  they  live  ; 
*'  Plow  peaceful  is  their  death  ! 

3  «  With  well  fed  flefh  and  haughty  eyes 

"  They  lay  their  fears  to  fleep; 
"  Againft  the  heav'ns  their  flanders  rife, 
11  While  faints  in  filence:  weep. 

4  <.*In  rain  I  lifr  my  hands  to  pray, 

"  And  cleanfe  my  heart  in  vain  ; 
"  For  I  am  chaftened  all  the  day, 
"  The  night  renews  my  pain." 
k  Yet  while  my  tongue  indulg'd  complaints^    , 
I  feel  my  heart  reprove, 
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11  Sure  I  (hall  thus  offend  thy  faints, 
"  And  grieve  the  men  I  love." 

But-ftill  If  ound  my  doubts  too  hard, 

The  conflk*t  too  fevere, 
'Till  I  retired  to  fearch  thy  word, 

And  learn  thy  fecrets  there. 
There,  as  in  fonie  prophetic  glafs, 

I  faw  the  finnerfit 
High  mounted  on  a  flipp'ry  place, 

Befide  a  flrey  pit. 

I  heard  the  wretch  profanely  boaft, 

'Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell  ; 
His  honours  in  a  dream  were  loft, 

And  he  awakes  in  hell. 

Lord,  what  an  envious  fool  I  was! 

How  like  a  thoughtlefs  beaft  ! 
Thus  to  fufpe^r.  thy  promised  grace, 

And  think  the  wicked  bleft. 
0  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  defpair, 

Upheld  by  pow'r  unknown  ; 
That  blefTed  hand  that  broke  the  fnare 

Shall  guide  me  to  thy  throne. 

HALM  LXXIII.  ver.  23,— 28.  Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

God  our  portion  here  and  hereafter % 
QOD,  my  fupporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  for  ever  near, 
ThiRe  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up 
When  finking  in  defpair. 

.  Thy  counfels,  Lord,  (hall  guide  my  feet 
Through  life's  bewilder'd  race  ; 
Thine  band  conduct  me  near  thy  feat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

Were  I  in  heav'n  without  my  God, 
'Twouid  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 


I38  PSA   L  MS. 

And  whilft  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  fptings  of  lite   fhould  break,- 

And  flefh  and  heart  ihould  faint, 
God  is  my  foul's  eternal  rock, 
The  ftrength  of  ev'ry  faint. 

5  Behold,  the  finners  that  remove 

Far  from  thv  prefence  die  ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  Chey  love 
Can  lave  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  mall  found  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

PSAL  MLXXIII.    ver.  22,   3,  6,  17,— »o» 
Long  Metre. 
The  projperity  of fmnets  curfed. 
1    LORD,  what  a  thoughtlefs  wretch  was  I, 
To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 
To  fee  the  wicked  plac'd  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honour  fLine. 
1  But,  oh,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end! 
Thy  fan&uary  taught  me  fo; 
On  flipp'ry  rocks  I  fee  them  {land, 
And-firey  billows  roll  below. 

3  Now  let  them  boaft  how  tall  they  rife, 

I'll  ne-/er  envy  them  again  ; 
There  they  may  ftand  with  haughty  eyes, 
'Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlefs  pain. 

4  Their  fancy'd  joys,  how  faft  they  flee  ! 

Like  dreams,  as  fleeting  and  as  vain  : 
Their  fongs  of  fofteft  harmony, 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  pain. 

5  Now  I  efteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchafe  with  my  blood  $ 
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Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mitre, 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXXIII.    Short  Metre. 

The  tnyflery  of  Providence  unfolded. 
:  gURE  there's  a  righteous  God, 

Nor  is  religion  vain; 
•  Though  men  of  vice  may  bcaft  aloud? 

And  men  of  grace  complain. 
;  I  faw  the  wicked  rife, 

And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
-While  haughty  fools  with  fcornful  eyes 

In  robes  of  honour  (hine. 
3  Pamper'd  with  watiton  eafe, 

Their  flefli  looks  full  and  fair, 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  leas, 

And  grows  without  their  care. 
I  Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 

That  pious  fouls  endure, 
Through  all  their  life  oppreffion  reigns, 

And  racks  the  humble  poor, 

5  Their  impious  tongues  blafpheme 

The  everlaftirg  God ; 
Their  malice  blafts  the  good  man's  name, 
And  fpreads  their  lies  abroad. 

6  But  I  with  flowing  tears 

Indulg'd  my  doubts  to  rife  ; 
«« Is  there  a  God  that  fees  or  hears 
««  The  things  below  the  ikies  I" 

7  The  tumult  of  my  thought 

Held  me  in  hard  fufpence. 
'Till  to  thine  houfe  my  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  juitice  thence. 

8  Thy  word,  with  light  and  power, 

Did  my  miftake  amend  ; 
I  view'd  the  finners  life  before, 
Sot  here  I  learn 'd  their  end. 
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9  On  what  a  flipp'ry  fteep 

The  thoughtlefs  wretches  go  ! 
And,  Oh'  that  dreadful  firey  deep 
That  waits  their  fall  below  ! 
io  Lord  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine; 
I  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM     LXXIV.     Common  Metre, 

The  church  pleading  -with  God  under  fore  perfect*' 

tion. 
i   \\TlLLGod  forevercaftus  off? 
Hi',  wrath  for  ever  fmoke 
Againft  the  people  of  his  love, 
His  little  chofen  flock? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  fo  dearly  bought : 

With  tl-ei'  Redeemer's  blood ; 
Nor  let  thy  Zion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  glory  flood. 

3  Lift  up  thy  feet,  and  march  in  hafts, 

Aloud  our  ruin  calls  ; 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  wafte 
Is  made  within  thy  walls. 

4  Where  once  thy  churches  pray'd  and  fang, 

Thy  foes  profanely  rage; 
Amidft  thy  gates  their  enfigns  hang, 
And  there  their  hofts  engage. 

5  How  are  the  feats  of  worlhip  broke  ? 

They  tear  the  buildings  down, 
And  he  that  deals  the  heavieft  firoke 
Procures  the  chief  renown. 

6  With  flames  they  threaten  to  deftroy 

Thy  children  in  their  red; 
*{  Come  let  us  burn  at  once"  (they  crv) 
«  The  temple  and  the  prieft.'* 
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7  And  dill,'  to  heighten  our  diftrefs, 
Thy  prefence  is  v,  khdravn  ; 
Thy  wonted  sighs  of  power  and  grace, 
Thy  po.w'r  and  grace  are  gone. 
S  No  prophet  (peaks  to  calm  our  grief, 
But  ail  in  liience  mourn  j 
Nor  knt>«£  the  time  of  our  relief, 
The  hour  of  thy  return. 

P    A    U    S    E. 

9  How  long,  eternal  God,   Low  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  blafpheme; 
Shall  faints  be  made  their  endlef.  fong, 
And  bear  immortal  Qiame. 

10  Canft  thou  for  ever  fit  and  hear 

Thy  holy  name  profan'd  ? 
And  ft  ill  tby  jealoufy  forbear, 
And  ftill  withhold  thy  hand  ? 

11  What  ftrange  deliverance  haft  thou  mown, 

In  ages  long  before? 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 

12  Thou  didft  divide  the  raging  fea 

By  thy  rellftleis  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wond'rous  way, 
And  then  fecure  their  flight. 

13  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thine, 

The  darknefs  and  the  day  ? 
Bidft  thou  not  bid  the  morning  ihine, 
And  mark  the  fun  his  way  ? 

1 4  Hath  not  thy  pow'r  form'd  ev'ry  coaft, 

And  fet  the  earth  its  bounds, 
With  furomer's  heat,  and  winter's  froft, 
In  their  perpetual  rounds? 

15  And  mall  the  fons  of  earth  and  duft 

That  facred  power  blafpheme  ! 
WiU  not  thy  haDd  that  form'd  tbemiirfl 
Avenge  thine  injured  name. 
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16  Think  on  the  cov'r;ant  thou  haft  raaje,. 

And  all  thy  words  of  love; 
Nor  let  the  birds  of  prey  in  vade 
And  vex  thy  trembling  dove  j 

17  Our  foes  would  triumph  in  our  blood, 

And  make  our  hope  their jeft  ; 
Plead  thine  own  cau'e,  almighty-God, 
And  give  thy  children  reft.  . 

PSALM    LXXV.     Long  Metre. 

Pratje  to  Cod  for  the  return  cf  peace. 
I    'TO. thee,  molt  high  and  holy  God, 

To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  raife  ; 
Thy  works  declare  t  iy  name  abroad, 
Thy  wondrous  works  demand  our  praif 
2,  To  flav'ry  dooni'dj  tliy  chofen,  fons. 
Behold  their  fo^s  triumphant  rife  ;   . 
And  fore  opprefs'd  by  earthly  throne*. 
They  fought  the  fov'reign  of  the  il-iie^. 

3  'Twas  then,  great  God,  with  equal  power 

Arofethy  vengeance  and  thy  grace, 

To  fcourge  their  legions  from  the  fhore? 

And  fave  the  remnant  of  thy  race. 

4  Thy  hand,  that  form'd  the  reftlefs  main, 

And  rear'd  the  mountain's  awful  head, 
Bade  raging  feas  their  courfe  reftrain, 
And  defert  wilds  receive  their  dead. 

5  Such  wonders  never  come  by  chance, 

Nor  can  the  winds  fuch  bleflings  blow  ; 
'Tis  God,  the  judge,  doth  one  advance, 
'Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

6  .Let  haughty  tyrants  fink  their  pride, 

Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcornful  head, 
But  lay  their  impious  thoughts  afide, 
And  awn  the  empire  God  hath  made. 
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VSALM    LXXVI.    Common  Metre. 
Ifrael  Javed,  and  the  Adrians  deftreyed  ;  or, 
God's,  vengeance   againjl  bis  enemies  proceeds 
from  bis  church. 
E  ,  JN  Juqah  God  of  old  was  known  J 
His  name  in  lira')  great ; 
In  Salem  flood  his  holy  throne, 
AndZion  was  his  feat* 

2  Among  the  praifes  of  his  faints,,   * 

His  dwelling  c^eie  he  ccofe  ; 
There  he  received  their  jnft  complaints 
Againlttheir  haughty  foes. 

3  From  Zipn  went  his  dreadful  word, 

And  broke  that  threading  fpear;   . 
The  bow,  rhe  arrows,  and  the  fword, 
And  crufti'd  th'  Aflyrian  war. 

4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  elfs.  , 

Bat  mighty  nills  of  prey  I 
The  hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells  ■ 
Is  glorious  more  than  they. 

5  'Twas  Zion's  King  that  ftopp'd  the  breatls 
■     Of  captains  and  their  bands  ; 

The  men  of  might  fleep  faft  in  death, 
That  quells  their  ^varlike  bands. 

6  At  thy  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  God, 

Both  horfe  and  chariots  fell : 
Who  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  rod  ? 
Thy  vengeance  who  can  tell  ?, 

7  What  pow/r  can  ftand  before  thy  fight  , 

When  once  thy  wrath  appears? 
Whenheav'n  (hines  round  with  dreadful  lighji 
The  earth  adores  and  fears. 

J  When-God  in  his  own  fov' reign  ways, 
Comes  down  tofave  th'  oppreft, 
Xbe  wrath  of  man  {hall  work  his  praife?  . 
And  he'll  reftraia  the  reft. 
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[9  Vows  to  the  Lord,  and  tribute  bring} 
Ye  princes,   fear  his  frown; 
His  terrors  fhake  the  proudeft  king, 
And  finite  his  armies  down. 
iO  The  thunder  of  his  (harp  rebuke 
Our  haughty  foes  fhall  feal; 
For  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forfook, 
But  dwells  in  ZioD  ftilh] 

PSALM  LXXVII.  Firft  part.  Common  Metr 

Melancholy  aflauliing,    and  hope  prevailing. 

1  TO  God  1  cry'd  with  mournful  voice, 

I  fought  bis  gracious  ear. 
In  the  fad  hour,  when  trouble  rofe, 
And  fill' d  my  heart  with  fear. 

2  Sad  were  my  days,  and  dark  my  nights, 

My  foul  refus'd  relief; 
1  thought  on  God,  the  juft  and  wife, 
But  thoughts  increas'd  my  grief. 

3  Still  I  complain'd,  and  ftill  oppreft, 

My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  thy  wrath  forbade  my  reft, 
And  kept  mine  eyes  awake. 

4  My  overwhelming  forrows  grew, 

'Till  I  could  fpeak  no  more; 
Then  I  within  myfelf  withdrew, 
And  call'd  thy  judgments  o'er. 

5  I  call'd  back  years  and  ancient  times, 

When  I  beheld  thy  face ; 
My  fpirit  fearch'd  for  fecret  crimes 
That  migbt  withhold  thy  grace. 

6  I  call'd  thy  mercies  to  my  mind, 

Which  I  enjoy'd  before ; 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind? 
His  face  appear  no  morei 

7  Will  he  forevsr  caft  me  oflfi 

His  promife  ever  fail? 
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Has  he  forgot  his  tender  love? 
Shall  anger  ftill  prevail  ? 

8  But  I  forbid  this  bopelefs  thought, 

Thjs  dark  defpairing  frame, 
Jlememb'ring  what  thy  band  hath  wrcugbtj 
Thy  hand  is  ftill  the  fame. 

9  I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  ways, 

And  talk  thy  wonders  o'er, 
Thy  wonders  of  recov'ring  grace, 

When  flefh  could  hope  no  more. 
1©  Grace  dwelt  with  juftice  on  thy  throne; 

And  men  that  love  thy  word 
Have  in  thy  fan&nary  known 

The  counfels  of  the  Lord. 

PSALM  LXXVI I.  Second  part.  CommonMetre, 

Comfort  derived  from  ancient  providence;  or.  If~ 
rael  delivered  from  Egypt  and  brought  to  Canaan. 
I  "  HOW  awful  is  thy  chaining  rod  \" 
(May  thy  own  children  fay;) 
"  The  great,  the  wife,  the  dreadful  God'. 
"  How  holy  is  his  way  I" 
1  I'll  medUate  his  works  of  old, 
Who  reigns  in,  heav'n  above  ; 
I'll  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  trufl  his  love. 

3  Hefaw  the  hcure  of  Jofeph  lie 

With  Egypt's  yoke  oppreft  ; 
Long  he  delay'd  to  bear  their  cry? 
Nor  gave  his  people  reft. 

4  The  fons  of  pious  Jacob  feem/d 

Abandon*  d  to  their  foes ; 
But  his  almighty  arm  redeem'd 
The  nation  whom  he  chofe. 

5  From  flavifh  chains  he  fets  them  £rt9t 

They  follow  where  he  calls  5 
G 
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He  bade  them  venture  through  the  fea, 
And  made  the  waves  their  walls 
6  The  waters  law  thee,  mighty  God, 
The  waters  faw  thee  come  ; 
,  Backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  flood, 

To  make  thine  armies  room. 
7  Strange  was  thy  journey  through  the  fea,. 
Thy  footfteps,  Lord,   unknown  ; 
Terrcss  attend  the  wond'rous  way, 
That  brings  thy  mercies  down, 
[g  Thy  voice,  with  terror  in  the  found, 
Through  clouds  and  darknefs  broke  ; 
All  heav'n  in  light'ning  fhone  around, 
And  earth  with  thunder  fhook. 
y. Thine  arrows  through  the  fkies  were .hurl'd?; 
How  glorious  i?  the  Lord  ! 
Surprife  and  trembling  feiz'd  the  world, 
And  all  his  faints  ador'd. 
10  He  gave  them  water  from  the  reck  ?; 
^  And,  fafe  by  Moles'  hand, 
Through  a  dry  deiert  led  his  flock, 
To  Canaan's  promised  land.} 

PSALM  LXXVIII.  Firftpart.  Common  Metre. 

Providence  of  God  recorded  ;  or,  Pious  educatian 

and  injlruftion  of  children. 
x  J^ET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
Which  God  performed  of  old, 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  faw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known  ; 

His  wonks  of  pow'r  and  grace  : 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  dowa 
Through  ev'ry  rifing  race. 

3  Our  lips  mall  tell  them  to  our  fQUS, 

And  they  agairj  to  tbeir's, 
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That  generations  yet  unborn" 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs... 

4  Thus  fhall  they  learn  in  -God  alone 
Their,  hope  fecurely  (lands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
Bat  practiie  his  commands. 

PSALM  LXX VI II.  Third  part  CommonMetre. 

Ijrael's  rebellion  and  punijbment  ;  or,   Tlt^fiiQ 

and  chaftifements  of  God's  people, 
1   Q  What;  a  ftiff  rebellious  houfe 
Was  Jacob's  ancient  race  ! 
Falfe  to  their  own  moft  folemn  vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  grace ! 

2,  They  broke  the  cov'nant  of  his  love, 
And  did  his  laws  defpife  ; 
Forgot  the  works  he  wrought  to  prove0 
His  pow'r  beforetheir  eyes  ! 
3xThey  faw  the  plagues  on  Egypt  'light. 
From  his  avenging  hand  ; 
What  dreadful  tokens  of  his  might  c 
.  Spread  o'er  the  ftubbo.rn  land  ! 

4  They  faw  him  cleave  the  mighty  Tea, 

And  march'd  with  fafeiy  through, 
With  wat'ry  walls  to  guard  their  way, 
'Till  they  had  'fcap'd  the  foe. 

5  A  wond'rous  pillar  mark'd  the  road, 

Compos'd  of  made  and  light; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  (he  It' ring  cloud, 
A  leading  fire  by  night. 

8  He  from  the  rock  their  thirft  fupply'd;  ; 

The  guihing  waters  flow'd, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  fide, 

Along  the  defert  road. 
7  Yet  they  provok'H  the  Lord  Moft  Higbj  , 

And  dar'd  diftmft  his  hand  a 
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««  Can  he  with  bread  our  hoft  Tnpply 
"  Amidft  this  barren  land  I" 

t  The  Lord  with  indignation,  heard, 
And  caus'd  his  wrath  to  flame; 
His  terrors  ever  ltand  prcparM 
To  vindicate  his  name. 

PSALM  LXXVIII. Third  part.  CommonMetre. 

The  punifitfient  of  ltixwy  and  intemperance  ;  or, 
Cbiifitjeftier.t  and  filvaticn. 

1  WHERlfrael  finn'd,  the  Lord  reprov'd, 

And  filled  their  hearts  with  dread  ; 
Yet  he  forgave  the  men  he  lov'd, 
And  lent  them  heav'nly  bread. 

2  He  fed  them  with  a  lib'ral  band, 

And  made  his  treafures  known  ; 
He  "ave  the  midnight  clouds  command 
Topojr  provifion  down. 

3  The  manna,  like  a  morning  fhow'r, 

Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 
The  food  of  htav'n,  fo  light,  fo  pure, 
As  though  '  twere  angels'  meat. 

4  But  they,  in  murmYw£  language,  faid, 

*'  Is  manna  all  our  feaft  ? 
*<  We  loath  this  light,  this  airy  bread: 
44  We  muft  have  fleih  to  tafte." 

5  «  Ye  fha!l  have  fiefh  to  pleafe  your  luft," 

The  Lord  in  wiath  reply'd  ; 
And  fent  them  quails,  like  fand  or  dufr, 
Heap'd  up  on  ev'ry  fide. 

6  He  gave  them  all  their  own  defire ; 

And,  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  vengeance  burnt  with  fecretfirc, 
And  fmote  the  rebels  dead. 

7  When  fome  were  flab,  the  reft  return'd, 

Aad  fought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
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Under  the  rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn'd 

But  foon  forgot  their  fears. 
8  Oft  he  chaftis'd,  and  ftill  forgave, 

'Till  by  his  gracious  hand, 
The  nation  he  refolv'd  to  fave 

Pofl'eis'd  the  promis'd  land. 

PSALM  LXXVIII.  ver.  32,  &c.  Fourth  part. 
Long  Metre. 

'Backjliding  and  forgivenefs  ;    or,  Sin  punifbed 

and  f tints  faved. 
1   QREATGod,  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove, 
BY  turns,  thine  anger  and  thy  love  J 
There,  in  a  glafs,  our  hearts  may  fee 
How  fickle  and  how  falfe  they  be. 

£  How  foon  the  faithlefs  Jews  forgot 

The  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought. 
Then  they  provok'd  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  fear  his  pow'r,  nor  truft  bis  grace. 

jj  The  Lord  confum'd  their  year_s  in  pain, 
And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain  ; 
A  tedious  march,  through  unknown  ways, 
Wore  out  their  ftrength,  and  fpent  their  days. 

4  Oit,  when  they  faw  their  brethren  flain, 
They  mouvn'd,  and  fought  the  Lore  again; 
Cali'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer,  and  their  God. 

5  Their  prayers  and  vows  before  him  rife, 
As  flatt'ring  words,  or  folemn  lies, 
While  their  rebellious  tempers  prove 
Falle  to  his  covenant  and  his  love. 

6  Yet  could  his  fov'reign  grace  forgive 
The  men  who- ne'er  deferv'd  to  live  ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turn'd, 

Or  elfe  with  gentle  3am e  it  burn 'd. 

7  He  faw  their  flefh  was  weak  and  frail, 
lie  faw  temptations  ftill  prevail  j 
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The  God  of  Abra'm  lov'd  tbem  ftill, 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

PSALM    LXXIX.     Long  Metre* 

FoY  the  dijlrefs  of  war. 
1   gEHOLD,  O  God,  what  cruel  foes 
Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade; 
Thy  holy  temple  ftands  defil'd, 
In  duft  thy  facred  walls  are  laid. 
0.  Wide  o'er  the  vallies  drer.ch'd  in  blood, 
Thy  people  fall'n  in  death  remain  ; 
The  fowls  of  heaven  their  flelh  devour, 
And  favage  beafts  divide  the  flain. 

3  Th*  infulting  foes,  with  impious  rage, 

Reproach  thy  children  to  their  face  ; 
il  Where  is  your  God  of  boafted  power, 
"  And  where  the  promife   of  his  grace V* 

4  Deep  from  the  priibn's  horrid  glooms, 

Oh  hear  the  mournful  captives  figh, 
And  let  thy  fov'reign  power  reprieve 
The  trembling  fouls  condemned  to  die. 

5  -Let  thofe,  who  dar'd  t*  infult  thy  reign, 

Return  difmay'd  with  endlefs  fhame, 
While  heathens  who  thy  grace  deipife, 
Shall,  from  thy  vengeance, learn  thy  name. 

6  So  mail  thy  children,  freed  from  death, 

Eteriut  fongs  of  honour  raife, 
And  every  future  age  fhall  tell 
Thy  fov'reign  pow'r  and  pard'ning  grace. 

P  S  A  L  M  LXXX-    Long  Metre. 

Che   church*^  prayer  under  affl'.clion ;  or,    The 
vineyard  of  God  -wafted. 
("1REAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael, 

Who  didft  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  led  the  tribes,  thy  chofen  fheep, 
Safe  through  the  defert  and  the  deep— 
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I  Thy  church  is  in   the  defer t,  Lord, 
Shine  from  on  high,  and  light  afford; 
Turn  us  to  thee,   thy  love  refto're, 
We.ihall-be  fav'd,  and  Cgh  no  more. 

3  Great  God,  whom  heav'nly  hofk  obey, 
How  long  mall  we- lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  tby  kind  return? 
How  long  mall  thyd&erce  anger  burn  ? 

4  Inftead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thy  faints  with  their  own  tears  are  i"ed-| 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thV  love  reftore, 

We  fhall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 
p   A  u  s  E  the  firft. 

5  Haft  thou  not  planted  with  thy  &ahds, 
A  lovely  vine  in  heathen  lands  ? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  "heSft'nly  dews  enrich  the  ground? 

6  How  did  the  fpreading  branches  fnoot, 
And  blefs  the  nations  with  the  fruit? 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  fc'3 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tree. 

'7  Why  is  her  beauty  thus  defac'd? 
Why  haft  thou  laid  her  fences  wade? 
Strangers  and  foes  againft  her  join, 
And  ev'ry  beaft  devours  the  vine.  > 

8  Return,  almighty  God,  return  ; 
Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn -5 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  reftore, 
We  Shall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more.-  | 

pause  the  fecond. 

9  Lord,  when  this  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  waft  its  ftrength  and  glory  too  1 
Attacked  in  vain  by  all  its  foes, 

'Till  the  fair  branch  of  promife  rofe. 

10  Fair  branch,  ordain' d  ©f  old  to  moot 
From  David's  ftcck,  from  Jacob's  root ; 
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Himfelf  a  noble  viue,   and  we 

The  lefTer  branches  of  the  tree, 
t !  'Tis  thy  own  Son  ;  and  he  fhali  ftand, 

Girt  with  thy  ftrength,  at  thy  right  hand; 

Thy  firft-bovn  Son,  adorn'd  and   blefs'd 

With  pow'r  and  grace  above  the  reft. 
12  O'.    for  his  fake,  attend  my  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  churches,  left  they  die  ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,   thy  love  reftore, 
We  ihall  be  fav'd.    and  figh  no  more, 

jpSALM  LXXXI.  ver.  1,8,-16.  Short  Metre. 

The  -warning  of  God  to  his  people  ;  or,  Spiritual 

blcjjings  and  punt  foments. 
1  QlNG  to  the  Lord  aloud. 
And  make  a  joyful  noife  ; 
God  is  our  ftreagth,  our  Saviour  God; 
Let  Ifrael  bear  his  voice. 

a   li  From  idols  falfe  and  vain 
**  preferve  my  rights  divine  ; 
"  1  am  the  Lord  who  broke  thy  chain 
*-'  Of  ilavery  and  of  fin. 
3  ''•  Stretch  thy  d^res  abroad, 
"  And  I'll  fupffly  them  well ; 
u  But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God, 
"  If  Ifrael  will  rebel  ; 
I  »  I'll  leave  them,"  faith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own  lufts  a  prey, 
«*  And  let  them  run  the  dang'rous  road  : 
"  'Tis  their  own  chofen  way. 
t  «  YeJ^JO  !   that  all  my  faints 
"  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  ! 
"  Soon  I  woald  eafe  their  fore  complaints, 

"  And  bid  their  hearts  rejoice. 
tf  While  I  deftroy  their  foes, 
"I'll  richly  feed  my  flock, 
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«^And  theyfhall  tafte  the  ftream  that  flow* 
"  From  their  eternal  Hock." 

P  S  A.L  M    LXXXII.     Long  Metre. 

Go  J   the  fupreme  Governor ;  .or,    Mag:Jiratels 
warned*  ,- 

1  ;  A  MONG  th*  afTemblies  of  the  great,  , 
A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  feat; 
The  God  of  heavV,   as  Judge,  furveys 
Thofe  gods  on  earth,  and  all  their  ways. 

a  Why  will  ye  frame  ©ppreflive  laws  ? 
Or  why  fupport  th'  unrighteous  caufe  ? 
When  will  ye  once  defend  the  poor, 
That  foes  may  vex  the  faints  no  more  ; 

3  They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know  j 
Dark  are  the  ways  in  which  they  go  ; 

Their  name  of  earthly  gods  in  vain, 
For  they  fhall  fall  and  die  like  men, 

4  Arife,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son  -. 
Pofiefs  his  univerfal  throne,  . 
And  rule  the  nations  with  his  rod  % 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  he  our  God. 

P  S  A  L  M    LXXXIIL    Sbbrt  Metre,  - 
A  complaint ■  aga'inji  perfecuiors. 
l  .AND  will  the  God  of  grace 
Perpetual  filecce  keep? 
The  God  of  juftice  noli  his  peace, 
And. let  tiis  vengeance,- fleep? 
a  Behold  what  cnrfed   (hares  = 
The  men  of  mtfchief  fpread 
The  men  that  hate  thy  faints  and  the'e?  , 
Lift  up  their  threat'ning  head. 

£r  Againft  thy  hidden  ones 

Their -counfels  they  employ, 
And  malice,  with  her  watchful  eye, 
Pyrfuss  them  to  deftroy,  G  ' 
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4  "Come,  let  us  join,"  ttey  cry, 

"  To  root  theirs  from  theground, 
"  'Till  not  the  name  of  faints  remain^ 
"  Nor  memory  fhall  be  found." 

5  Awake,  almighty  God, 

And  call  thy  wrath  to  mind  ; 
Give  them,  like  forefts,  to  the  fire, 
Or  ftubble  to  the  wind. 

6  Convince  their  madnefs,  Lord, 

And  make  them  feek  thy  name  ; 
Or  ehe  their  ftufeborn  rage  confound, 
That  they  may  die  in  fhame. 

7  Then  (hall  the  nations  know 

Thy  glorious  dreadful  word, 
Jhhovah  is  thy  name  alone, 
And  thou  the  fov'reign  Lord. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.  Firft  part.  Long  Metre, 

The  pleafure  of  publick  -worJbip. 
I  TJOW  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair; 

O  Lord  of  holts,  thy  dwellings  are  ! 
With  long  defire  my  fpirit  faints, 
To  meet  tli'  afTeroblies  of  thy  faints. 

3  My  flefh  would  reft  in  thine  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God  ; 
My  God  !  my  King!  why  mould  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ! 

3  The  fparrow  chufes  where  to  reft, 
And  for  her  young  provides  her  neft; 
But  will  my  God  to  fparrows  grant 
That  pleafure  which  his  children  want* 

4  Blefs'd  are  the  taints  who  fit  on  high 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  fky  ; 
Thy  brighteft  glories  mine  above, 
And  all  their  work  is  praife  and  love. 

-4  Blefs'd  are  the  fouls  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  : 
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There  to  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 

And  feek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praife. 

Blefs'd  are  the  men  whole  hearts  are  fet 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 
God  is  their  ftrength;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 
/  Cheerful  they  walk,  with  growing  ftreogtb, 
'Till  all  fhall  meet  in  heav'n  at  length, 
'Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worlhjp  there. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.  Second  part.  Long  Metrfc, 
God  and  bis  church ;   or,  Grace  avi glory. 

1  QREAT  God,  attend  while  Zion  (mas* 

The  joy  that  frotsjthy  prefence  fprings  j< 
To  fpend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thoufand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meaneft  place 
Within  thy  houfe,  O  God  of  grace, 

Mot  tents  of  eafe,  nor  thrones  of  pow?fy 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  fun,   he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  fhield,  be  guards  our  way. 
From  all  th'  affaults  of  hell  and  fin,. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 
All  needful  grace  will  God  beftow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too:! 
He  gives  us  all  thing?,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  fouls. 

5  O  God  our  King,  whofe  fov'reign  Avay 
The  glorious  hofts  of  heav'n  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  prefence  flee, 
Sleft'd  h  the  man  that  trails  irj  thee. 
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PSALM  LXXXIV.  ver,  i,  2,  3,  10,  paraprafed. 
Common    Metre. 

JDeltght  in  ordinances  of  u'orfiip;  or,  God  prefet.t 
in  bis  churches. 

1  "Ji/[Y  foul,  how  lovelv  is  the  place 
To  which  thy  Gcd  re  forts! 
'Tis  heaven  to  fee  his  fouling  face, 
Tboi  gh  in  his  earthly  courts. 
1  There  the  great  monarch  of  the  fkies 
His  faving  pow'r  difplays, 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  his  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heav'nly  Dove 

Defcei.ds,  and  fills  the  place  ; 
While  Chrirt  reveals  hfrs  wond'rous  love, 
And  fheds  abroad  his  grace. 

4  Tl  ere,   mighty  God,  thy  words  declare 

T!      ■   (  ret  %  of  thy  will; 
And  f.il!  we  feek  thy  mercies  there. 
And  fing  thy  praifes  itill. 

•  P     A    V    S    E. 

5  My  hrart  andflefh  cry  out  for  thee, 

\VhHe  far- fro ni  thine  abode  ; 
When  fhall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  fee 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

6  The  fpar:ows  builds  herfclf  a  neft, 

And  iuffers  no  remove; 
O  make  me,  like  the  fparrows,   blefi'd> 
To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 

7  To  fit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And   hear  thy  gracious  voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 

Emplov'u  in  carnal  joys. 
$  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jefus  is  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  cf  {late, 

Among  the  tents  of  fin. 
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^  Could  I  command  the  fpacious  land, 
And  the  more  boundlefs  fea, 
For  one  b'efs'd  hour  at  thy  right  hand 

I'd  give  them  both  away. 
PSALM  LXXXIV.  As  the  i43rb  Pfalra. 
Longing  for  the  houfe  of  Gad.  . 

1  T  ORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pteafant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are! 

To  thine  abode 
My  heart  afphes, 
With  warm  defires, 
To  fee  my  God. 

2  The  fparrow  for  her  young, 

With  pleasure  feeks  a  neiV, 

And  wahd'ring  fwallows  long 

To  find  their  wonted  lefts 

My  fpirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal, 
To  rife  and  dwell 

Among  thy  faints. 

3  O  happy  fouls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  bear ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  conftant  fervice  there ! 

They  praife  thee  ft  ill  > 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
ToZion's  hill. 
%  They  go  from  (Irength  to  ftrength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of   tears, 
'Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
'Till  each  in  heav'n  appears. 

O  gIorionsd*eat, 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 
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PAUSE. 

5  To  fpend  one  facred  day 

Where  God  and  faints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thoufand  days  befide  J. 

Where  God  reforts, 
I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door, 
Than  fhine  in  courts, 
►  God  is  our  fun  and  fhield, 
Our  light  and  our  defence  ; 
With  gifts  our  hands  are  fill'd, 
We  draw  our  bleffings  thence  J 

He  (hall  beftow 
On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too. 
'  The  Lord  bis  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  thofc  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  fouls; 

Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hofts, 
Whofe  fpirit  trufts 
Alone  in  thee. 

PSALM  LXXXV.  ver. '  i  ,^S.  Firft  part. 

Long  Metre. 
Siting  for  an anfwer  to  prayer;  or,  Deliverance 

begun  and  completed. 
L°JP ,  thou  haft  call'd  thy  grace  to  mind, 

Thou  haft  reversed  our  heavy  doom  ; 
So  God  forgave  when  lrrael  finn'd, 

ABd  brought  his  waml'iing  captives  home, 
Thou  haft  begun  to  fer  us  free, 

And  made  thy  fierceft  wrath  abate ; 
Now  let  our  hearts  be  turn'd  to  thee, 
And  our  ftlvation  be  cemolete. 
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3  Revive  our  dying  graces,  Lord, 

And  let  thy  faints  in  thee  rejoice  ; 
Make  known  thy  truth,  fulfil  thy  word; 
We  wait  for  praife  to  tune  our  voice  : 

4  We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 

He'll  fpeak,  and  give  his  people  peace : 
But  let  them  run  no  more  aitray, 
Left  his  returning  wrath  increafe. 

?SALM  LXXXV.  ver.  9,  frc.  Second  part- 

Long  Metre. 

Salvation  by   Cart  ft. 

1  gALVATION  h  for  ever  nigh 

The  fouls  that  fear  and  truft  the  Lord; 
And  grace,  defcending  from  on  high, 
Frefh  hopes  of  glory  fhall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met,  [heav'n! 

Since  Chrift  the  Lord  came  down  from 
"By  his  obedience,  fo  complete, 

Juflice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  giv'n. 

3  Now  truth  and  honour  fhall  abound, 

Religien  dwell  on  earth  again, 
And  beav'nly  influence  blefsthe  ground. 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentler  reign. 

•4  His  righteoufnefs  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  accefs  to  God ; 
Our.  wand'ring  feet  fnall  ftray  no  more., 
But  mark  his  <.ep  =  ,  as  d  keep  the  road. 

PSALM    LXXXVI.    ver.  8,-73.. 
Common  Metre. 
A  general  fong  ofprarfe  to  God. 
I  ^MONG  the  princes,  earthly  gods, 
There's  none  hath  pow'r  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 
■2  The  nations  thou  haft  made  fhall  bring 
Their  oiF'rings  rouod  thy  throne* 
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For  thou  alone  doft  wond'rous  things, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 

3  Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  feet ; 

Teach  me  thine  heav'irly  ways, 
And  aJl  my  wandering  thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  praiie  j 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  thofe  fweet  wonders  tell, 

How  by  thy  grace  my  finking  foul  ; 

Rofe  from  the  deeps  of  hell.  . 

PSALM    LXXXVII.     Long  Metre. 

T]?e  church  the  birth-pUce  of the  faints  ;  or,  Jews 

and  Gentiles  united  in  the  Chrijlian  church' 

1  QOD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 

Foundation  for  his  heav'nly  praife  ; 
He  lik*d  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  ftiil  in  Zion  lcyes  to  dwell. . 

2  His  mercy  vifits  every  houfe 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows$ 
Bu    makes  a  more  delightful  flay, 
Whete  churcaes  meet  to  praife  and  pray,- 

3  What  gloties  were  defcrib'd  of  old! 
What  wonders  are  in  Zion  told 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below, 

Thy  fame  fhall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

4  Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew,  ._ 
Shall  there  begin  their  lives  anew  : 
Angels  and  men  (hall  join  to  ling 

The  hill  where  living  waters  fpring. 

5  When  God  makes  ap  his  Jaft  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 

'Twill  be  an'^pnour  to  appear 

As  one  new-born  and  nourinYd  there, 
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S  A  L  M  LXXXVIII.    As  the  1 13th  Pfalra. 
hofs  of  friends  ^  and    abfence  of  divine  grace. 
Q  GOD  of  myfalvation,  hear 

My  nightly  groan,  my  daily  prayer, 

That  ftill  employ  my  wafting  breath  ; 
My  foul  declining  to  the  grave, 
Implores  tbyfov'reign  pow'r  to  fave 

From  dark  defpair  and  lafting  death. 
Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  foul, 
And  waves  of  forrow  o'er  me  roll, 

While  duft  and  filence  fpread  the  glooraj 
My  friends  belovM  in  happier  days, 
The  dear  companions  of  my  ways, 

Defcend  around  me  to  the  tomb, 
As  left  in  lanely  grief  I  tread 
The  mournful  manfions  of  the  dead, 

Or  to  fome  throng'd  aflembly  go ; 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone, 
While,  here  forgotten,  there  unknown, 

The  change  renews  my  piercing  woe. 
And  why  will  God  negleft  my  call  I 
Or  who  fhall  profit  by  my  fall, 

When  life  departs  and  love  expires  ? 
Can  duft  and  darknefs  praife  the  Lord? 
Or  wake,  or  brighten  at  his  word, 

And  tune  the  harp  with  heav'nly  choirs. 

Yet,  thro*  each  melancholy  day, 

I've  prav'd  to  thee,  and  ftill  will  pray, 

Imploring  ftill  thy  kind  return,  — 
But  oh  !   my  friends,  my  comforts,  fled 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wandering  thoughts  to  moura* 

3  ALM  LXXXIX.  Firft  part.  LongMetre.  | 
e  covenant  made  ivithChriJi;  or,The  trueDavlfa 
jpOR  ever  (hall  my  fong  record 
The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord  f 


1^2  P   S    A    L   M    S* 

Mercy  and  truth  for  ever  ftand, 
Like  heav'n,  eftablifh'd  by  his  hand. 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  fware  and  /aid, 

"  With  thee  my  cov'naut  firft  is  made  I 
*l  Tn  thee  fhall  dying  finne-'s  live  ; 
4<  Glory  and  grace  are  thine  to  give. 

3  u  Be  thou  my  propher,  thou  my  prieft; 
U  Thy  children  mall  be  ever  blefs'd  ; 

il  Thou  art  my  cboien  King;,   thy  throne 
il  Shall  ftand  eternal  like  my  own. 

4  il  There's  none  of  all  my  Tons  above 
*'  So  much  my  image  *>r  my  love; 

t*  Celeftial  powers  thy  fubjeels  are, 

«  Then  what  can  earth  to  thee  compared 

5  <l  David,  my  fervarit,  whom  I  chore, 

**  To  guard  my  flock,  to  crufh  my  foes, 
(i  And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewifh  throne, 
**  Was  but  a  fhadow  of  my  Son.'' 

6  Now  let  the  Church  rejoice  and  fing 
jefus  her  Saviour  and  her  Ring  : 
Angels  his  heavenly  wonders  (how, 
And  faints  declare  his  works  below. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.  Firft  part.  Common  Metrf. 

'The  faith fulnejs  of  God. 
i  ]\^Y  never-ceafmg  fong  (hall  (how 
The  mercies  of  the  Lord; 
And  make  fucceeding  ages  know, 
How  faithful  is  his  word. 
s  The  facred  truths  his  lips  pronounce 
Shall  firm  as  heav'n  endure  ; 
And  if  he  fpeak  a  promife  once, 
Th'  eternal  grace  is  fure. 
3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 
The  promis'd  Jewifh  throne  ! 
But  there's  a  nobler  cov'nant  feal'd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 
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Kis  feed  for  ever  {hall  poiTefs 

~A  throne  above  the  fides; 
The  meaneii  fubjefts  of  his  grace 

Shall  to  that  glory  rife. 
Lord  God  of  hods,  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  fung  by  faints  above  ; 
And  Taints  on  earth  their  honours  raife 

To  thy  unchanging  love. 

IALM  LXXXIX.  ver.  7, ■&*&  Second  part. 
Co  nam  on  Metre. 

I  power  and  majejty  of  God  ;    or,  Reverentia7 

■uo-rfhjp. 
\Y1TH  reverence  let  the  faints  appear, 

And  bow  before  the  Lord, 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 
And  tremble  at  his  word. 

How  terrible  thy  glories  rife  ! 

How  bright  tnine  armies  Ihine  ! 
Where  is  the  power'  with  thee  that  vles9 

Or  truth  compared  with  thine  J 
The  northern  pole,  and  fouthern,  reft 

On  thy  fuppoTting  hand  ; 
Darknefs  and  day,  from  eaft  to  weft, 

Move  round  at  thy  command. 

Thy  words  the  raging' winds  ccntrou!, 

And  rule  the  boifteroos  deep  ; 
Thou  xnak'ft  the  fleeping  billows  roll, 

The  rolling  billows  fleep. 

Heav*n,  earth,  and  air,  and  fea,  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell  ; 
They  faw  thine  arm  in  vengeance  mine 

When  Egypt  durlt  rebel. 

Juftice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 

Yet  wond'rous  is  thy  gr?ce  ! 
While  truth  and  mercy  join'd  in  one. 

Invite  as  near  thy  Face. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.  ver.  15,  6-f.   Third  part 
Common  Metre. 
A  blcjfed  gofpel. 

1  HLESS'D  are  the  fouls  who  hear  and  know 

The  gofpel' s  joyful  found  ! 
Peace  fhall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  fteps  furround. 

2  Their  joy  fhall  bear  their  fpirits  up, 

Thro'  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 

His  righteoufnefs  exalts  their  hope, 

And  fills  their  foes  with  fhame. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  falvation  gives; 
Ifrael,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.  ver.  19,  &e.  Fourth  part 

Common  Metre. 
Cbriji's  mediatorial  kingdom;  or,   His  divim 

and  human  nature. 
I  JJE^R  what  the  Lord  in  vifion  faid, 
And  made  his  mercies  known  r 
**  Sinners,  behold,   your  help  is  laid 
•'  On  my  Almighty  Son. 

3  "  Behold  the  man  my  wifdom  chofe 
"  Among  your  mortal  race  : 
"  His  head  my  holy  oil  overflows 
"  With  full  fupplies  of  grace. 

3  M  High  (hall  he  reign  on  David's  thron«, 

**  My  people's  better  King; 
**  My  arm  {hall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  ftill  new  fubjefts  bring. 

4  *<  My  truth  fhall  guard  him  in  the  way, 

*'  With  mercy  by  his  fide  ; 
<'  While,  in  my  name,  o'er  earth  and  fefc. 
••  #e  fhall  ia  triumph  ride* 
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M  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God, 

44  He  mail  for  ever  own  ; 
44  Call  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode, 

44  And  I'll  fupport  my  Son. 
44  My  firft-born  Son,  array'd  in  grace, 

44  At  my  night  band  fhall  (it  ;  -v 

<4  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  pla&e, 

44  And  monarchs  at  his  feet.  ^ 

44  My  covenant  ftands  for  ever  faft, 

M  My  promifes  are  itrong  ; 
'*  Firm  as  the  heav'ns  his  throne  fhall  lair, 

44  His  feed  endure  as  long." 

?SALM  LXXXIX.   ver.  30,  &c.  Fifth  part, 
Common  Metre. 

The  covenant  of  grace  unchangeable;  M^AfiHtiim 
■without  rejection. 

I  «  yET,"  faith  the  Lord,  "if  David's  race, 
"  The  children  of  my  Son, 
44  Should  break  my  laws,  abufe  my  grace, 
"  And  tempt  mine  anger  down  ; 
%  44  Their  fins  Til  vifit  with  the  rod, 
44  And  make  their  folly  fmart ; 
**  But  I'll  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 
44  Nor  from  my  truth  depart." 

9  *4  My  covenant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 
4i  But  keep  my  grace  in  mind  ; 
•*  And  what  my  love  eternal  fpoke, 
44  Eternal  trnth  fhall  bind. 

4  *4  Once  have  I  fworn,  (I  need  no  more,) 

44  And  pledged  my  holinefs, 
<4  To  feal  the  facred  promife  Aire 
44  To  David  ar>d  his  race. 

5  "  The  fun  fhall  fee  his  offspring  rife, 

*4  And  fpread  from  fea  to  fea, 
**  Long  as  he  travels  round  the  fkieS 
*4  To  give  the  aaiions  day. 
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6  **  Sure  as  the  moon,  that  rules  the  night 
*'  His  kingdom  fliall  endure, 
«  'Till  the  fix'd  laws  of  (hade  and  light 
"  Shall  be  obferv'd  no  more.'*' 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    ver.  47,  &f.    Sixth  pa* 
Long  Metro.  - 

Mortality  and  hope. 
A  Funeral  Pfalm. 
i-  REMEMBER,  Lord,  our  mortal  ftate, 
How  frail  our  life,  how  fhort  our  date 
Where  is  the  man  that  draws  his  breath 
Safe  from  difeafe,  fecure  from  death. 
2  Lord,  while  we  fee  whole  nations  die, 
Our  fiefh  and  ftreogtb  repine  and  cry, 
"  Muft  death  for  ever  rage  and  reign, 
"  Or  haft  thou  made  mankind  in  vain  ? 
3.  l\  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  juft  ? 
"  Are  not  thy  fervants  turn'd  f«  duft  *" 
But  faith  forbids  thefe  mournful  fighs, 
And  fees  the  fleeping  duft  arile. . 

4  That  glorious  hour,  that  dreadful  day, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  faints  away, 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word; 
Awake,  our  fouls,  and  blefs  the  Lord. 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    ver.  47,  &c.  Laft  part 
As  the  113th  Pfalm. 
Life,  death,  and  the  refurreflion. 
I  "T;HINK,  miphty  God,  on  feeble  man, 

How  few  his  hours,  how  ftiort  bisfpan 
Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
Who  can  fecure  his  vital  breath 
Againft  the  bold  demands  of  death, 
With  fkill  to  fly,  or  pow'r  to  fave  ? 

%  Lord,  fhall  it  be  for  ever  faid, 

V  Tne  rac%  of  man  was  only  ma,de . 
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**  For  ficknefs,  forrow,  and  the  dun:?" 
Are  not  thy  fervants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves  and  turned  to  clay? 

Lord)  where's  thy  kindnefs  to  the  juft?- 

Haft  thou  not-  promis'd  to  *hv  Son, 
And  a"  his  feed,  a.beav'nly  crown? 

But  flefh  and  fenfe  indulge  defpair  : - 
For  ever  bieflfe'd  be  the  L<-J,. 
That  faith  can  read  Us-holy  word, 

And  find  a  refurretStion  there. 

I  For  ever  blefTed  ber  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  faints  a.  long  reward, . 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach  and  pain  j: 
Let  a1 1  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wond'rous  love, 
'  And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen. 

P  S  A  L  M     XC.    Long  Metre, . 
"Man  mortal,  and  God  eterttal. 
A  mournful  fong  at  a  funeral.' . 
^HRO'  ev'ry  age  eternal  <5od, 

Thou  art  our  reft,  our  fafe  abode  ; 
High  was  tby  throne  e'er  heav'n  was  made?. 
Or  earth,   thy  bumble  footftool,  laid. 
Long  hadft  thou  reign'd  e'er  time  began, 
Or  d nft  was  fafliion'd  into  man  : 
And  long  thy  kingdom  mail  endure 
When  earth  and  time  fhall  be  no  more.r 
But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  : 
Thy  dreadful  fentence,  Lord,  wasjufr>5 
**  Return,  ye  finners,  to  your  duft." 

Athoufand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account, 
Like  y«fterday's  departed  light, 
©r  the  laft  watch  of  ending  nighfc . 
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P  AUSI. 

5  Death,  like  an  overflowing  ftream, 
Sweeps  us  away  :   our  life's  a  dream  ; 
An  empty  tale,  a  morning  flow'r, 
Cut  down  and  withei'd  in  an  hour. 

[6  Our  age  to  feventy  years  is  fet : 

How  Ihort  the  time  !   how  frail  the  flate  \ 

And  if  to  eighty  we  arrive, 

We  rather  figh  and  groan  than  lire. 

7  But  oh  !   how  ©ft  thy  wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  years  ! 
Thy  wrath  awakes  our  humble  dread, 
We  fear  the  pow'r  that  ftrikes  us  dead.] 

8  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man, 
Aud  kindly  lengthen  out  the  fpan, 
Till  a  wife  care  of  piety 

Fits  us  to  die,  aud  dwell  with  thee. 

PSALM    XC.     ver.  t,— 5.    Firft  part. 
Common  Meue. 

"Stem  frail,  and  God  eternal, 
i  QUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  paft, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  fhelter  from  the  ftormy  blaft, 
And  our  eternal  home. 
2,  Beneath  the  (hadow  of  thy  throne 
Thy  faints  have  dwelt  fecure  ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  my  defence  is  fure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  flood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlafting  thou  art  God, 
To  endlefs  years  the  fame. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flefh  ta  duftj 

44  Return,  ye  fons  of  men  ;" 
AU  nations  rofe  from  earth  at  firft, 
And  turn  to  dull  again. 
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5    A  thoufand  ages  in  thy  fight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rifing  dawn. 
£6  The  bnfy  tribes  of  flam  and  blood, 
With  all  their  lires  and  cares, 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  loft  in  following  years. 

7  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  ftitarn, 
Bears  all  itsfons  away, 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  6zy. 

8  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  {rand 

Pleas'd  w^kh  the  morr.iug  light;     » 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  withering  ere  'tis  night.] 

0  Our  God, our  help  in  ages  paft, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  lafly 
And  our  eternal  home. 

PSALM  XC.  ver.  8,  it,  2,  10,  12,  Second  part. 
Common  Merre. 

Infirmities   and  morir.lity  the  effccl  of  fin  ;  or^ 
Lffie^  oli-cge^  and  preparation  for  death. 

1  l^ORD,  if  thine  eyes  furvey  our  faults, 

And  juflieec grows  fevere, 
Thy  dreadful  wra'fa  exceeds  out  thoughts. 
And  burns  beyond  our  fear. 

2  Thine  anger  turns  aur  frame  to  daft-; 

By  one  offence  to  thee, 
Adam,  with  all  his  fcns,  have  loft 
Their  inimortatity. 

3  Life,  like  a  vain  amufement  ffiesj 

A  fable,  or  a  fong. 
By  fwift  degrees  cfuf  nature  d:ss? 
Nor  can  cur  j  o'y  s  be  lo hg.  il 
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4  'Tis  but  a  few  whofe  days  amount , 
To  threescore  years  and  ten  ; 
And  all  beyond  that  fiiort account 
Is  forrow,   toil,  a»d  pain. 
[5  Our  vitals  with  labourious  ftrife  . 
jiear  up  the  crazy  load, 
And  drag  thefe  poor  remains  of  life 
Along  the  tirefome   read-] 

*.  Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  love, 
And  not  thy  \vrath  alone  : 
Oh  let  our  fwset  experience  prove 
The  mercies  of  thy  throne. 

7  Our  fouls  would  learn  the  heav'nly  art.. 
T'  improve  the  hours  we  have, 
That  we  may  act  the  wifer  part, 
And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

PS  ALM  XC.   ver.  13,  6v.  Third  pajt*. 
Common  Metre. 
Breathing  after  heaven., 
3  RETURN,.  O  God  of  love,  return  ; 
Earth  is  a  tirefome  place  ; 
How  long  mail  we,  thy  children,  mourn. 
Our  abfence  from  thy  face' 

2  Let  heav'n  fucceed  our  painful  years. 

Let  fm  and  forrow  ceafe. 
And  in  proportion  to  our  tears 
So  make  our  joys  increafe. 

3  Thy  wonders  to  thy  fervants  fho^, 

Make  thy  own  work  complete; 
Then  lh.aU  our  fouls  thy  glory  know, 
And  own  thy  love  was  great. 

4,  Then  fhall  we  mine  before  thy  throne^ 
In  all  thy  beauty,   Lord; 
And  the  poor  fervice  we  have  done 
Me^t  a  divine  reward. 
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?5ALM  XC.    vcr.  5,  io,  12.    Short  Metres 

The  frailty  and  Jbortnefs  of  life.^ 
j  LORP,  what  a  fee  ble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 
Our  life  !  how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 
That  fcarce  deferves  the  name  \ 
a  Alas  the  brittle  clay.. 

That  built  our  body  firft  ! 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  ev'ry  day, 
'Tis  mould'ring  back  to  duft, 
3  Our  moments  fly  apace. 

Oer  feeble  powers  decay, 
Swift  as  a  flood  onr  bafty  days  . 
Are  fweeping  us  away.  v 
a  Yet,  if  our  days  muff  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  fight, 
We'll  fpend  them  all  in  wifdom's  way, 
And  let  them  fpee.d  their  flight. 

5  They'll  waft  us  (boner  o'er 

:    This  life's  tempeftuous  fea ; 

Soon  we  (ball  reach  the  peaceful  fliore 
Of  .blef&'d  eternity, 
PSALM  XCL  ver,  1— 7.  Firff  part,  LongMetr$_ 

Safety  in  public  difeafes  and  dangers. 
J  J^E  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God, 
Shall  find  a  mod  fecure  abode  ; 

Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  his  {hade, 

And  there  at. night  fliall  reft  his  head. 
3  Then  will. I  fay,   "  My  God,  thy  peweiv.  . 

"  Shall  be  my  fortrefs  and  my  tower  ; 

"  I  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  duff, 

"  Make  thine  almighty  arm  my  truft." 
5  Thrice  happy  man  !   thy  Maker's  care 

Shall  keep  thee  from  the  fowler's  fnarej    ; 

From  Satan's  wiles,  who  ftill  betrays 

Unguarded  fouls  a  thoufand  is  ays,. 
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4  Juft  as  a  hen  pro-tech  her  brood 

From  bird1?  of  prey,  that  feek  their  blood, 
The  Lord  his  faithful  faints  fhall  guard, 
And  endlefs  life  be  their  rewaid. 

5  If  burning  beams  of  noon  confpire 
To  dart  a  peftilential  fire; 

God  is  their  life,  his  wings  are  /bread 
To  fhield  them  with  a  healthful  lhade. 

6  If  vapours,  with  malignant  breath, 
Pvife  thick,   and  fcatfer  midnight  death, 
Ifrael  is  fafe  :  the  poifon'd  air 

Grows  pure,  if  Ifraei's  God  be  there. 

PAUSE. 

7   What  though  a  thoufand,  at  thy  fide, 
Around  thy  path  ten  thoufand  died, 
Thy  God  his  chofen  people  faves, 
Amon«ft  the  dead,  amidft  the  graves. 

%  So  when  he  fent  his  angel  down 
To  make  his  wrath  in  Egypt  known, 
And  flew  their  fons,  his  careful  eye 
Pad  all  the  doors  of  Jacob  by. 

x)  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  fword, 
Receive  commiflion  from  the  Lord, 
To  ftrike  his  faints  among  the  reft, 
Their  very  pains  and  death  are  blefs'd. 

io  The  f'.vord,  the  peftilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  bnt  fulfil  their  beft  defire  ; 
From  fins  and  forrows  fet  them  free, 
And  bring  thy  children,   Lord,  to  thee. 

PSALM  XCI.  ver.  9,-16.  Second  part. 

Common  Metre. 

Protection  from  death,  guard  of  angels,  victory 

and  deliverance. 
i   Y"E  fons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 
Expor'd  to  ev'ry  fnare, 
Come  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling  p'abc^. 
And  try  and  tiuft  his  care. 
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*  No  ill  (hall  enter  where  you  dwell  J 
Or  if  the  plague  come  nigh, 
And  fweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell, 
'Twill  raife  the  faints  on  high. 

$  Ke'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 
Your  feet  in  all  their  ways; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  fleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  bands  fhall  bear  you,  left  you  fall 

And  dafh  againft  the  fumes ; 

Are  they  not  fervants  at  his  call, 

And  fent  t*  attend  his  fons  I 

5  Adders  and  lions  ye  (hall  tread  ; 

The  tempter's  wiles  defeat  5 
He  that  hath  bruis'd  the  ferpent's  head 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 

6  "  Becaufe  on  me  they  fet  their  love, 

"  I'll  lave  them," 'faith  the  Lord  J 
«  I'll  bear  their  joyful  fouls  above 

«*  DeftrucYion  and  thefword. 
-7  "  My  grace  fhall  anfwer  when  they  call, 

"  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh  ; 
11  My  power  fhall  help  them  when  they  fall 

"  And  raife  them  when  they  die. 
§  "  Thofe  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 

"  I  honour  will  in  heav'n ; 
u  There  my  falvation  fhall  be  fhown, 

"  And  endlefs  life  be  giv'n." 

FSALM    XCII.     Firft  part.    Long  Metre. 

A pfalm  for  the  Lord's  day. 
1  gWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praife  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  fing, 
To  fnew  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 
a  Sweet  is  the  day  of  facred  reft-, 
Mo  morcaji  cares  lhall  feize  my  breaftj 
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©h  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  iblemn  found. 

3  My  heart  fhall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  works,  and  blefs  bis  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  {hind! 
How  deep  thy  counfels !  how  divine  ! 

4  Fools  never  raife  their  thoughts  fo  high  ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  di«, 
Like  grafs  they  flonrifh,  'till  thy  breath 
Blair,  them  in  everlafting  death. 

5  But  I  (hall  fhare  aglorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refinM  my  heart. 
And  frefli  fupplies  of  joy  are  fhed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Sin,  (my  word  enemy  before,) 
Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more  : 
My  inward  foes  fhall  all  be  flain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  fhall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  dehVd,  or  wifh'd  below; 

And  ev'ry  pow'r  find  fweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

PSALM  XCII.  ver.  12,  '(re.  Second  part. 
Long  Metre. 
"~'Tbe  church  is  the  garden  of  God. 
1  T  OllD,  'tis  a  pleafont  thing  to  ftand 
In  gardens  planted  by  thine  hand; 
Let  me  within  thy  courts  be  feen 
Like  a  young  cedar,  frefh  and  green. 

1  There  grow  thy  faints  in  faith  and  love, 
BleiVd  with  *by  influence  from  above  j 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  fuch  a  comely  fight  as  thefe. 

3  The  plants  of  grace  fhal!  ever  live  ; 
(Nature  decays,  but  grace  muft  thrive,) 
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Tim?,  that  doth  all  things  elfe  impair, 
Still  makes  them  flourifh  ftrong  and  fair. 
4  Laden  with  fruits  of  age,"  they  fhew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft,  and  true  ; 
None  that  attend  his  gates  fhall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind. 

PSALM  XCIII.  Firft  Metre.  As  the  tooth Ffaim 

The  eternal  and  the  [over elgn  God. 
1    TEHOVAH  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light, 

^    Girded  with  majefty  and  might ; 

The  world,   created  by  his  bands, 

Still  on  its  firft  foundation  ftands. 
a  But  ere  this  fpacious  world  was  made, 

Or  had  its  firft  foundation  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  flood, 

Tbyfelf  the  ever-living  God. 
.3  Like  floods,  the  angry  nations  rife, 

And  aim  their  rage  again  ft  the  fkies ; 

"Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  fo  high   ' 

At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  fh'all  thy  throne  endure-; 
Thy  promife  ftands  for  ever  fure  ; 
And  everlafling  holinefs 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCIII.    Second  Metre, 
As  the  old  50th  Pfalm. 

1  THE  Lord  of  glory  reigns/ne  reigns  on  big*  j 
His  robes  of  ftateare  ftrength  and  majefty 
This  wide  creation  rofe  at  his  command, 
Built  by  hjs  word,  eftabliih'd  by  his  nand'i 

Long  flood  his  throne  ere  he  began  creation ? 

And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  foundation. 

1  God  is  th'  eternal  King  ;   thy  foes  in  vain 
Raile  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy  reign; 

In  vain  the  ftorms,  in  vain  the  floods  arife, 

And  roar,  and  tofs  their  waves  againft  the  fkies; 
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Foamingatheav'n,  they  rage  with  wild  com- 

1W  1,  m°»JvnL.  ,  Ocean. 

,5lt  heav  "  s  hlS*>    arches  fcorn  the   fwelling 

3  Ye  tempefts,  rage  no  more;  >e  floods  be  IHIL 
And  thou,  mad  world,  fubmiffive  to  his  will- 
Built  on  his  truth,  his  church  muft  ever  ftand- 
Firm  are  his  promifes,  and  ftrong  his  hand  * 
See  his  owns  Tons,  when  they  appear  before  him 
Bow  a  this  footftool,  and  with  fear  adore  him. 
PSALM     XCIII.     Third  Metre. 
As  the  old  T22d  P/alm. 
1  ^HE  ^ord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  royal  Hate  maintains, 
His  head  with  awful  glories  crowned  ; 
Arra>'d  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  with  fov'reign  might, 
And  rays  of  majefty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  fecurely  Hands, 

And  fkies  and  flars  obey  thy  word: 

Thy  throne  was  fis'd  on  high 

Ere  ftars  adorn'd  t^e  fky  ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,    Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noil'y  croud, 
Like  billows,  fierce  ar.d  loud, 

Againil  thine  empire  rage  and  rear; 

In  vain,  with  angry  fpite, 

The  furly  nations  fight, 
And  da.'h,   like  waves,  a  gain  ft  the  fhorc. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  pow'r  engage, 

Let  (welling  titles  affanlt  the  fky: 

The  terrors  of  thy  frown 

Shall  beat  their  madnefs  down; 
Thy  throne  for  ever  Hands  on  high. 

5  Thy  promife.s  are  true, 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new, 
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There  fix'd  thy  church  .(hall  ne'er  remove  j 
Thy  faints  with  holy  tear 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 
And  fiog  thine  everlafting  love. 
Repeat  the  fourth  ftanza  to  complete  the  tune, 

PSALM  XCIV.  ver.  1,  ?,  7,— 14.  Firft  part. 
Common  Metre. 

Saints  ehajlifedt  and  fmners-def.royed  ;  or,  In~ 

firuftive  affiiffions.  . 
j  r\  GOD!  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
Proclaim  thy  wrath  aloud  ; 
Let  fov'reign  power  redrefs  our  wrongs, 
Let  juitice.fmite  the  proud. 

2  They  fay,  "  The  Lord  nor.  fees  nsr  hears;*3. 

When  will  the  vain  be  wife  ; 
Can  he  be  deaf,  who  form/d  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind  who  made  their  eyes.? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain, 

And  they  fhall  feel  his  power  : 
His  wrath  fhall  pierce  their  fouls  with  pain  - 
In  fome  furprifing  hour.. 

4  But  if  thy  faints  deferve  rebuke, 

Thou  haft  a  gentler  r©d ; 
Thy  providence,  thy  facred  book,    . 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God,    . 

5  Bieft  is  the  man  tby  bands  chaftife, 

And  to  his  duty  d:aw  ; 
Thy.feourges  make  thy  children  wiii  *§ 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  caft  off  his  faints,,   , 

Nor  his  own  promife  break  J 
He  pardons  bis  inheritance 
Fox  their  Redeemer's  fake*.  _ 


■ 
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PSALM  XCIV.  ver.    16,-23.  Secondpart- 

Common  Metre. 
God  our  fupporl  and  comfort ;  or,  Deliver  arte: 

from  levipt&tion  and  perfection. 
:   "^T HO  will  arife  and  plead  my  right 
Againfr.  my  numerous  foes  ? 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
And  ail  my  hopes  oppofe. 

2  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help, 

Suftain'd  my  fainting  head, 

My  life  had  now  in  filence  dwelt, 

My  foul  amongft  the  dead. 

3  "Alas!  my  fading  feet  \"  I  cry'd, 

Thy  promife  bore  me  up  ; 
Thy  grace  (rood  constant  by  my  fide, 
And  rais'd  my  finking  hope. 

4  While  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts, 

Within  my  bofom  roll, 
Thy  boundlefs  love  forgives  my  faults, 
Thy  comforts  cheer  my  foul. 

5  Powers  of  iniquity  may  rife, 

And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 
B<it  God  my  refuge  rules  the  files, 
He  will  defend  ray  caufe. 

6  Let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud, 

Let  bold  blafphemfers  feoff; 
The  Lord  our  God  fhail  judge  the  proud, 
And  cut  the  fiuners  off. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCV.    Ccrr.mofi  Metre. 
A  p film  before  pr.iyer. 

1  C1NG  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  ftrength  lejoice  ; 
When  his  falvation  i«  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  fight, 

And  pfalms  of  honour  fing  ; 
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The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundlefs  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know, 

How  mean  their  natures  fsern, 
Thofe  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deept 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  hand  ; 
He  6Vd  the  feas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  mud  ftand. 
|  Come,  and  with  humble  fouls  adore, 
Come,  kneel  before  his  face  : 
Oh,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 
6  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  requeft ; 
Come,  left  he  roufe  his  wrath^  and  fwear2 
"  Ye  mall  not  fee  my  reft.-' 

PSALM    XCV.     Short  Metre, 
A  £  film  before  fermon* 
i  QOME,  found  his  praife  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  fing  ; 
Tehovah  is  the  fov'reign  God, 
The  univerfal  King. 
1  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknown  ; 
He  gave  the  feas  their  bound  ; 
The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own  j 
And  all  the  folid  ground. 

3  Come,  worfhip  at  his  throne, 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
"We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own  | 
He  formM  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  v«ice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  : 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice^ 
4nd  PVPJMiT  gracious  God. 
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15  But  if  your  ears  refufe 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  ftubborn  Jews, 
That  unbelieving  race  ; 
6  The  Lord,  in  vengeance  drefs'd, 
Will  lift  hishand  and  fwear, 
<*  You  that  defpife  my  promised  reft, 
■"  Shall  have  no  portion  there." 

PSALM    XCV.     ver.  t,2,  3,  6,— 1 1. 

1  Long  Metre. 

Canaan  left  through  unbelief;  or,  A  teaming  Je 

.,  delaying  [inner s. 
1  C^ME,  let  your  voice;  join  to  raife 
A  i'acred  fong  of  fclemn  praife  : 
God  is  a  Cov.'reigu  Kirg  ;    rebeatfe 
His  honour  in  exalted  verfe, 
2,  Com?,  let  our  fouls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  natures  with  his  word  ; 
He  is  our  Shepherd  ;   we  the  fheep 
His  mercy  chofe,  his  paftures  keep. 

r£  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  counfels  of  his  love  obey  ; 
Nor  let  our  harden'd  hearts  renew 
The  fins  and  plagues  that  Lrsel  knew. 

4  Ifrael,  that.faw  his  wotks  of  grace, 
Yet  tempt  their  Maker  to  his  fac?  ;  j 
A  faithlefs  unbelieving  brocd, 
That  th'd  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5  Thus  faith  the  Lord,  "  How  falfe  they  prove! 
"  Forget  my  power,  abufe  my  love: 

'*  Since  they  c!efpire  my  reft,  1  fwear, 
"  Their  feet  mail  never  enter  there." 

X.(>  Look  back,  my  foul,  with  holy  dread, 
And  view  thole  ancient  rebels  dead  : 
Attend  the  offei'd  grace  to-day, 
Ncr  lofe  the  blcffingt  by  delay.. 
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7  Seize  the  kind  promife  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heav'nly  gates  ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  premised  reft  ; 
Obey,  and  fee  for  ever  blefs'd  ] 

PSALM  XCVI.  ver.  2,  10,  &c.  CommcnMetre* 

Chrifi' J  firfi  and  fecond  coming. 

1  glNG  to  the  Lord,  ye  diitant  lands, 

Ye  tribes  of  ev'ry  tongue  ; 
His  new  difcover'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  fong. 

2  Say  to  the  rations,  Jefus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son; 
His  power  the  finking  world  fuftams, 
And  grace  furrcunds  his  throne. 
1  Let  heaVn  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 
:  Joy  through  the  earth  be  feen  J 
Let  cities  mine  in  bright  array, 
•  And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 
\  The  joyous  earth,  the  bending  fkies 
H  is  glorious  train  difplay; 
Yff^iiountains  fink,  ye  valleys  rife, 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 
\  Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  blefs 
The  nations  as  their  God  ; 
To  (hew  the  world  his  righteoufnefs, 
And  fend  his  truth  abroad. 
5   His  voice  fr.ali  raife  the  flumb'nng  dead, 
And  bid  the  world  draw  near  ; 
But  how  will  guilty  nations  dread 
To  fee  their.  Judge  appear  1 

PSALM  XCVII.  As  the  113th  vTalm. 

The  God  of  the  Gentiles, 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raife, 
To  fing  the  cboiceft  pralm  ot  praife^ 
To  fing  and  blefs  Jehovah's  name  ; 
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His  glory  let  the  heathens  knowt 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  (how, 

And  all  his  faving  works  proclaim. 
%  The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord, 
The  wond'rinii  nations  re<?d  thy  word, 

But  here  Jehovah's  name  is  known  : 
Kor  (hall  our  wo.faip  e'er  be  paid 
To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made; 

Our  Maker  is  ourGod  alone. 

3  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  fky, 
He  made  the  fhining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  \ 
His  beams  are  majefty  and  light  ; 
His  hearties  how  divinely  bright  ! 

His  temple  how  divinely  fair  ! 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
Whsn  earth  fliall  feel  his  faving  power, 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name  ; 
Then  fhall  the  race  of  men  confefs 
The  beauty  of  his  holinefs, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

PSALM    XCVIL    ver.    1,-^-5.    Firir  part. 
Long  Metre. 

Cbrijl  reigning   in  leaven,  and  corning  to  judg- 
ment. 
I  J  JE  reigns  ;  the  Lord,   the  Saviour  reigns  ! 
Praife  him  in  evangelic  (trains  : 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  fongs  rejoice, 
And  diftant  iilands  join  their  voice. 

1  Deep  are  his  counfeh,  and  unknown  j 

But  grace  and  truth  fupport  his  throne  ; 

TW  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  furrounf , 

juftice  is  their  eternal  ground. 
3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo,  he  conies, 

Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  tbe  tombsj 
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'Before  him  burns  devouring  fire, 
The  mountains  melt,  the  feas  retire. 
His  enemies,  with  fore  difmay, 
Fly  from  the  fight,  and  (hun  the  day  ; 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  faints  on  high. 
And  fing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

I  S  A  L  M  .\XCViI.  ver.  6,-9.    Second  part. 
Long  Metre. 
t  €hrtfi's  incarnation. 
HTHti  Lord  is  come  ;  the  heavens  proclaim 
His  birth :  the  nations  learn  bis  name  % 
An  unknown  ftar  directs  the  road 
Of  eaftern  fages  to  their  God, 

All  ye  bright  armies  of  the  fkies, 
Go,  worfhip  where  the  Saviour  lies  | 
Angels  and  Kings  before  him  bow, 
Thoie  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below. 
,  Let  idols  totter  to  the  ground, 
And  their  own  worfhippers  confound 5 
But  Zion  (hall  his  glories  fing, 
And  earth  confe&  her  fbv' reign  King. 

•SALMXCVII.    Third  part.  Long  Metre, 

Grace  and  glory. 
^H*  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 

O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the -&y.j 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs.  veil  bis  fe&f3 
His  dwelling  is  the  mercy  feat. 

O,  ye  that  love  bis  holy  name, 
Hate  ev'rv  work  of  fin  and  fhame  t 
He  guards  the  fouls  ef  all  his  friends, 
And  from  the  fnares  of  hell  defends. 

}  Immortallight  and  joys  unknown, 
Are  for  his  faints  in  darknefs  fown  ; 
Thofe  glorius  feeds  fhall  fpring  and  rife, 

.-And  the  feright  fcarveH  kiefs  our  eyes. 
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4  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record  » 
The  facred  honours  of  the  Lord  ; 
None  but  the  foul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holinefs. 

PSALM  XC VII.   ver,  3,   5,-7,  11. 
Common    Metre. 
Chrijl's  incarnation,  and  the  Lift  judgment* 
2  T  ET  earth,  with  ev'ry  ifle  and  lea, 
"*  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  his  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2  His  prefence  finks-  the  proudeft  hills, 

And  makes  the  vallies  rife  t 
The  humble  foul  enjoys  his  fmiles, 
The  haughty  finoer  dies- 

3  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proclaim:  ] 

The  idol  gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worfhippers  with  fhame, 
And  totter  to  the  ground.  ,. 

4  Adoring  angels  at  his  birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  : 
Thus  (hall  he  come  to  the  judge  the  earth. 
And  angels  guard  his  throne.. 

5  His  foes  (hall  tremble  at  his  fight, 

And  hills  and  fens  retire  : 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  in  fire. 
{,  The  feeds  of  joy  and  glory  fown 
For  faints  in  darknefs  here, 
Shall  rife  and  fpring  in  worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harveft  bear. 

PSALM  XCVI1I.  Firftpart.  Common  Metre, 

Prsife  for  the  Gefpel. 
I  HfO  our  almighty  Maker,  God, 
New  honours  be  addrefs'd  % 


PSALMS.  I?r 

His  great  falvation  lhines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  nations  blefs'd. 

To  Abra'm  firft  be  fprfce  the  word*, 
And  taught  his  numerous  race  ; 

The  Gentiles  own  hirn  fov'reign  Lord, 
And  learn  to  truft  his  grace. 

{  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim 
With  all  her  different  tongues  ; 
And  fpread  the  honour  of  his  name 
In  melody  and  fongs. 

'SALM  XCVIII.  Second  part.  CommcnMetre, 

The  Mc/fidb's  coming  and  kingdom* 

JOY  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  J 
Let  earth  receive  her  King  : 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 

Andheav'n  and  nature  fing. 
Joy  to  the  earth,   the  Saviour  reigns  : 

Let  men  their  fongs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,and  plains, 

Repeat  the  founding  joy. 
No  more  let  fins  and  forrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infeft  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  bleinngs  flow 

Far  as  the  curfe  is  found. 
He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteoufnefs, 

And  wonder3  of  his  love. 

SAL  M    XCIX.    Firft  part.    Short  Metre. 

Cbrifi's  kingdom  and majefy. 

"J'HE  God  Jehovah  reigns, 

Let  all  the  nations  fear  :  . 

Let  finners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  faints  be  humble  there, 
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2  Jefus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  all  the  earth  adore  its  Lord  ; 
Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  itand, 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3  In  Zion  (lands  his  throne, 

His  honours  are  divine, 
His  church  (hall  make  his  wonders  known 
For  there  his  glories  fliine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name! 

How  terrible  his  praife  ! 
Juftice,  and  truth,  and  judgment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

P  S  A  L  M  XCIX.  Second  part.  Short  Mefi 

A  holy  Gcd-ivorfhipped  -with  reverence, 
i  JTXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worflup  at  his  feet, 
His  nature  is  all  boline'fs, 
And  mercy  is  his  feat. 
2,  When  Ifra'l  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  prieft, 
When  Mofes  cry'd,  when  Samuel  pray'd-*- 
He  gave  his  people  reft. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  fins, 

Nor  would  d2ftroy  their  race  ; 
And  oft'  he  made  his  vengeance  known 
When  they  abus'd  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the 'Lord  our  GoJ, 

Whofe  grace  is"  (till  the  fame ; 
Still  he's  a  God  of  holinefs, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 
PSALM  C.  Firft  Metre.    A  plain  tranflatior. 

Praife  to  our  Creator. 
I  Y^  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 

Before  the  Lord  your  fov'reign  King  : 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 
With  all  your  tongues  his  gWy  (1:13. 
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T*e  Lord  is  God  -  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath,  and  being  give  t 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own  ; 

Tbefheep  thar  on  his  pair  ure  live. 
Enter  his  gates  with  fongs  of  joy, 

With praifes  to  his  coucts  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honours  there. 
The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind  ; 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  iure  ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  nian  fha!l  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

S  ALM    C.  'Second  Metre.    A  paraphrafe, 
gEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  facred  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone — 

He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 
Hiifov'reign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  iis  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  : 
And  when,  like  wandering  fheep,  we  flray'dj 

He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 
We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

Our  foul":,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lading  honours  (hall  we  rear, 

Almighty  Maker,   to  thy  name  ? 
We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  fongs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raife  ! 
And  earth,  with  her  ten'  thoufahd  tongues, 

Shall  fill  thy  Courts  with  founding  praife. 
Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vaft  as  eternity  thy  love  J— 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  muft  ftand, 

When  rolling  years  fhall  ceafe  to  move! 

PSALM    CI.    Long  Metr*. 

The  magijlrate' 's  pjalm. 
^|ERCY  and  judgment  are  my  foag  s 
And  fines  they  both  to  thee  belong 
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My  gracious  God,  my  righteous  Kingj 
To  thee  my  fongs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  fword, 
I'll  take  my  counlel  from  thy  word  : 
Thy  juftice  and  thy  heav'nly  grace 
ShaU  be  the  pattern  of  my  way:. 

3  Let  wifdom  all  my  a&ions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  refide  ; 

No  wicked  thing  fhall  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  jealoufy. 

4  No  fons  of  ilander,  rage,  and  ftrife, 
ShaU  be  companions  of  my  life  : 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride, 
Within  my  doors  Jhall  ne'er  abide. 

[5  1'il.fearch  the  land,  and  raifo  the  juft 
To  pofts  of  honour,  wealth,  and  truft; 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will 
Shall  be  my  friends  and  fav'ritesflill.} 

6  In  vain  (hall  finners  hope  to  rif<v 
By  flattering  or  malicious  lies ; 
Nor,  while  the  innocent  I  guard, 
Shall  bold  offenders  e'er  be  fpar'd. 

7  The  impious  crew,  (that  factious  band,) 
Shall  hide  their  heads,  or  quit  the  land  j 
And  all  that  break  the  public  reft, 
Where  I  have  power  fhali  be  fupprefj'd. 

PSAL  M    CI.    Common  Metre. 
A  tfihnfor  a  majicr  of  a  family. 
i   QF  juftice  and  of  grace  I  fing, 
And  pay  my  God  my  vows, 
Thy  grace  and  juftice,  heav'nly  Kin£, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  boufe. 
2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God  repair, 
And  make  thy  fervant  wife  ; 
I'll  fuffer  nothing  near  me  there 
That  fhall  offend,  thine  eyes. 
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}  The  man  that  doth  his  neighbour  wrong. 
By  falsehood  or  by  force. 
The  (corn ful  eye,  the  fland'rous  tongce, 
I'll  banifh  from  my  door's. 

[  I'll  feek  the  faithful  and  the  jnfr, 
And  will  their  help  enjoy  ; 
TSiefe  are  the  friends  that  I  in  all  truft} 
The  fervants  I'll  employ. 

;  The  wretch  that  deals  in  fly  deceit, 
I'll  not  endure  a  night  £ 
The  liar's  tongue  I  ever  hate, 
And  banifh  from  my  fight. 
\  I'll  puree  my  family  around, 
And  make  the  wicked  flee  % 
Sofnail  my  houfe  be  ever  fan  rid 
"    A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

>SALM  Cll.ver.  i;-~ 13,  26,  2i.  Fiat  p»t. 
Common  Metre. 


s 


A  prayer of '-Ue  aglified. 
TJEAR  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 

But  aofwer,  left.  I  die; 
Haft  thou  not :bsrik  a  throne  of  gr-cce, 
To  hear  when  tinners  cry  ? 
1  Like  fmoke  my  wafting  days  depart, 
-When  it  diflolves  in  air, 
Wiy  firengtb  is  dried,  my.  broker*  heart 
Is  (inking  in  defpair. 
I  My  fpirits  flag,  like  wjtharing  grafs 
Burnt  with  exceflive  heat; 
In  fee  ret  groans  my  mi autes  pa fs-,. 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 

As  on  fome  lonely  buildings  fcijp 
The  fparrow  tells  her  moan, 

Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  nod  hope 
I  fit  and  grieve  alone* 
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5  My  foul  is  like  a  wildernefs, 

Where  be  aft  s  of  midnight  howl ; 
"Where  the  fad  raven  finds  her  place, 
And  where  the  (creaming  owl. 
fc  Dark  difmal  thoughts  and  boding  fears 
Dwell  in  my  troubled  bread  ; 
While  lharp  reproaches  wound  my  ears,  . 
Nor  give  my  [pint  reft. 
7  My  cup  is  nungled  with  my  woes, 
And  tears  are  my  repaft  ; 
My  daily  bread,  like  alhes,  grows 
Unpleafant  to  my  taite. 
g  3enfe  can  afford  no  real  joy 

To  fouls  that  feel  thy  frown ; 
Lord,  'twas  thy  hand  advanced  me  highr 
Thy  hand  hath  caft.rae  down. 
9  My  looks  like  withered  leaves  appear  ; 
•     And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint,  as  ev'ning  fhadows  are, 
That  vanifh  into  night. 
io  But  thou  for  ever  art  the  fame, 
O  my  eternal  God  ! 
Ages  to  come  fhall  know  thy  name, 
And  fpread  thy  works  abroad. 
ii  Thou  wiltarife,  and  fhew  thy  face, 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th*  appoioted  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day. 

12  He  hears  his  faints ,  he  knows  their  cry, 
And,  by  vnyfter'ous  ways, 
Redeems  the  pris'ners  doom'd  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongue  with  praife. 

PSALM    CII.    ver.   is,—  2t.    Second  pa 
Common  Metre- 
<    Prayer  beard,  and  Zion  rejlored, 
I  J^ET  Zion  and  her  fons  rejoice— 
Behold  the  promis'd  hour ;  . 


P    S    A    L   MS-.  1^1 

»Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
An  d  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

Her  duft  and  ruins  that  remain, 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes  ; 
Thofe  ruins  fhall  be  built  again3 

And  all  that  dull  mail  rife. 
The  Lord  will  raife  jerufalem, 

And  {land  in  glory  there ; 
N actions  (hall  bow  before  his  name. 

And  kings  attend ,with-fear. 
He  fits, a  fov'reign  en  his  throne, 

With  pity  in  his  eyes  ; 
He  hears .ths.  dying  pris'ners  groan. 

And  fees  their  fighs  arife. 
.He  frees  the  foul  condimn'd  to  death, 

And,  when  his  faints  complain, 
It  ma' n't  be  faid,  "  That  praying  breath 

"  Was  ever  fpent  in  vain/' 

This  {hail  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  ages, yet  unborn  may  read, 

And  truft,  and  praife  the  Lord. 

SALM.  CII.   ver.    23,-28.    Third  part. 

Long  Metre. 
fan's  mortality,  and  Chrip* s  eternity;  or,  Saints 
die,  but  Chrifi  and  the  church  live. 

tT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

*  Weakens  our  ftrength  amidft  the  race  J 

Difeafe  and  death,  at  his  command, 

Arreft  us,  and  cut  fhort  our  days. 
(Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 

Nor. let  our  fun  go  down  at  noon  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day, 

And  muft  thy  children  die  fo  foon  ? 
Yet,  in  the  midft  of  death  and  grief, 

This  thought  our  farrows  XhaU  9lfaage; 


!$2  PSALMS. 

«  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  ; 
*(  Chrift  is  the  fame  thro'  every  age." 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid  ; 

Heav'n  is  tbe  building  of  his  hand  ; 
This  earth  grows  old,thefe  heav'ns  fhall  fade,] 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  flarry  curtains  of  thefky, 

Like  garments,  fliall  be  laid  aflde  ; 
But  Mill  thy  throne  ftands  firm  and  high  ; 
Thy  chnrchfor  ever  muit  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  fhall  live  ; 

And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign; 
This  dying  world  fhall  they  furvive, 
And  the  dead  faints  be  rais'd  again. 

PSALM  CUT.  ver.  1.-7.     Firft  part. 
Long  Metre. 
3IeJ/If7g  Cod  for  bit  gccdnefs  to  fonl  ar.d  body 

1  }}LESS,  O  my  foul,  the  living  God, 

Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad 
Let  all  the  pow'rs  within  me  join 
Iu  work  and  worfhip  fo  divine. 

2  Blefs*  O  my  fonlr  tbe  God  of  grace  ; 
Hi,  favours  claim  tbe  higheft  praife, 
Why  mould  ungrateful  filcnce  hide 
The  bleffings  which  his  bands  provide? 

3  'Tis  he,  my  foul,  that  fent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  whic^  thou  haft  do>ri»  : 
He  owns  the  ranfom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  The  vices  »f  .the  mind  he  heals, 

And  cures  thei  pain  t..at  nature  feels-** 
Redeems  the  foul  ftom  hell,  and  faves 
Our  wafting  life  from  threat'nin^  grave*. 

5  Our  youth  decayed  his  pow'r  repairs  ; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years ; 
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lie  fills  our  ftore  with  ev'ry  good,     ■    , 

And  feeds  our  fouls  with  heav'niy  food. 
6  He  fees  th'  oppreflor  and  th'  oppreft, 

And  often  gives  the  fuff'rer  reft  : 

But  will  nis  jufrice  more  difplay 

In  the  laft  great  rewarding  day. 
[7  His  power  he  fnew'd  by  Moles'  hands, 

And  gave  to  Ifrael  his  commands: 

But  fent  his  truth  and  mercy  down 

To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son.] 
£  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confefs— 

Let  the  whole  earth  adore  bis  grace.; 

The  Gentile  with  toe  Jew  fnall  join 

In  work  and  worfliip  fo  divine. 

p  S  A  L  M    CIIL    Second  p^r't,    Long  Metre, 

Gpd's  gentle  chafiifement;  or,  His  tender  mercies 

to  bis  people. 

1  HTKE  Lord,  how  wond'rous  are  his  ways! 

How  firm  his  truth  !  how  large  his  graced 
He  takes  bis  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  know  n. 

2  Not  half  fo  high  his  power  hath  fpread 
The  Harry  heav'ns  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praife, 
Exceeds  the  higheit  hopes  we  raife. 

3  Not  half  fo  far  hath  nature  plac'd 
The  riling  morning  from  the  weft, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  thofe  he  loves. 

4  How  flow  his  awful  wrath  to  rife  ! 
On  fwifter  wings  felvation  flies  ; 
And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
How  foon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  !• 

5  Amidft  his  wrath  compaffion  {bines  5 
His  ftrokes  arc  lighter  than  ou,r  fias 


1 94  P  S   A   L    M    S. 

And,  while  his  rod  corre&s  his  faints. 
His  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 
4    So  fathers  their  young  (bus  chaftife, 
Wi  tl»  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 
The  children  weep  beneath  the  fmarr, 
And  move  the  pity  of*  their  heart. 

P    A    U    S    E. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wife  andjuft, 
Knows  that  our  frame  is  feeble  duft  ; 
And  will  no  heavy  loads  impofe 
Beyond  the  ftrength  that  he  beftows. 

f  He  knows  how  foon  our  nature  dies, 
Blafted  by  ev'ry  wind  that  flies, 
Like  grafs  we  fpring  and  die  as  foon,s 
Or  morning  fiowers  that  fade  at  noon. 

9  But  his  eternal  love  is  fureK 

To  all  the  faints,  and  fhall  endure; 
From  age  to  age  his  rruth  (hall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

PSALM    CI1I.  ver.   f,-»7«     Firft  part. 

Short  Metre. 
Truife  for  fyiritual  nnd  temporal  merda^ 
QU  blefs  the  Lord,  my  foul ! 

Let  all  within  me  join 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  blefs  his  name, 
Wbofe  favours  are  divine. 

2  Oh  blefs  the  Lord,  my  foul : 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulnefs, 
And  without  praifes  die. 

3  >Tis  he  forgives  thy  fins, 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain, 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  ficknefles, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ranfom'd  from  the  grave; 
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He  that  redeem'd  my  foul  from  hell 

Hath  fov'reign  power  to  fave._ 
5  He  fill?  the  poor  with  g«Jod  ;  , 

He  gives  the  fufPrers  reft  : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 

And  juftice  for  th*  opprefs'd. 
k  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Mofes  known  ; 
But  fent  rhe  world  his;  truth  and  grace 

By  his  beloved  Son. 

PSALM    CIII.    ver.  8,— 18.    Second  part. 

Short  Metre. 
Abtxnding  companion  of  G/)i  ;  or,  Mercy  in  tb$, 

midfi  of  judgment, 
l  J^JY  foul,  repeat  his  praife, 

Whofe  mercies  are  fo  greaty 
Whofe  anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 
So  ready  to  abate. 
2  God  will  not  always  chide  ;  ; 

And,  when  his  fliokes  are  felt, 
His  ftrokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt, 
3, High  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  ricbes  of  his  grace 
Our  higheft  thoughts  exceed. 

4  His  power  fubdues  our  fins, 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  eaft  is  f-om  the  wefty 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  thofe  that-  fear  his  name, 
Is  <uch  as  tender  parents  feel- 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

6  He  knows  we  are  but  duft, 

Scattir'd  with  every  breath  ? 
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His  anger,  like  a  rifing  wind, 
Can  fend  us  fwi'ft  to  deatn. 

7  Our  days  are  as  the  grafs, 

Or  like  the  morning  tiow'r  ! 
If  one  fbarp  blaitfweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  compafiiuns,  Lord, 

To  endlefs  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promiie  fure. 

PSALM    Clir.   ver.    19,-22.    Third  part. 

Short  Metre. 

God's  univerfal  dominion  ,-  or,  Angels  prorfe  the 

Lord. 

1  THE  Lord,   the  fov'reign  King, 

*    Hath  fis.'d  his  throne  on  high, 
O'er  all  the  heav'nly  world  he  rules, 
Anil  all  beneath  the  fky. 

2  Ye  angels,  great  in  might, 

And  fwi'ft  to  do  hir,  will, 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  wbofe  voice  you  hsar 
Whofe  pleafure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Let  the  bright  hofis  who  wait 

The  orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  churches  when  they  pray. 
Join  in  the  praife  they  ting. 

4  While  ail  bis  wondrous  works, 

Through  bis  vaft  kingdom,  fhew 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thou,  my  foul, 
Shall  fing  bis  graces  too. 

PSALM     CIV. 

The  glory  efGod  in  creation  and  pnviienee* 
1  Xv!Y  foa'>  thy  great  Creator  pra "u*e; 
When  cloth'd  in  his  celeftial  rays  ; 
He  in  full  rmjefly  appears, 
And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wear?, 
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Note,  This  Pfalm  msy  be  fung  to  the  tuns  of  the 

old  1 1 2th  »r  127 th  pfalm,  by  adding  thefe  tint) 

Lines  to  every  flanza — viz. 

«  Great  is  the  Lord  !  what  tongue  can  frame 

*<  An  equal  honour  to  his  name  \" 

Othcrivife  it  muft  be  fung  as  the  100th  pfalm, 

2  Tbe  heavens  are  for  his  curtains  fpread  ; 
TV  unfathom'd  deep  he  makes  bis  bed; 
Clouds  are  his  chariot,  when  he  flies 
On  winged  ltorms  acrofs  the  fkies. 

3  Angels,  whom  his  own  breath  infpires, 
Ris  minifters  are  flaming  fire? 

And,   fwift  as  thought,  their  armies  move 
To  bsar  his  vengeance  or  his  love. 

4  The  world's  foundation  by  his  hand 
Is  pois'd,  and  fhall  for  ever  ftand  J 
He  binds  the  ocean  in  bis  chain, 
Left  it  mould  drown  the  earth  aguin. 

5  When  earth  was  cover'd  with  a  flood, 
Which  high  above  the  mountains  flood, 
He  thunder'd,  and  the  ocean  fled, 
Conftn'd  to  its  appointed  bed. 

6  The  fweilmg  billows  know  their  bound, 
And  in  their  channels  walk  their  round  ; 
"Refrefliing  ftreams,  by  fecret  veins, 
Break  from  the  hills  and   drench  the  plains. 

7  He  bids  the  chry£al  fountains  flow, 
And  chear  the  valleys  as  they  go  ; 
There  gentle  herds  their  third:  allay, 
And  for  the  flream  wild  afies  bray. 

8  From  pleafant  trees,  which  fhade  the  brink, 
The  lark  and  linnet  light  to  drink  J 

Their  fongs  the  lark  and  linnet  raife, 
And  chide  our  filertce  in  his  praife, 
pause  the  firft. 

9  God,  from  his  cloudy  ciftern,  pours 

On  the  tjie  parch'U  earth  enriching  fhowers  5 
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The  grove,  the  garden,  and  the  field, 
A  thoufand  joyful  bleffings  yield. 

10  He  makes  the  grafly  food  arife, 

And  gives  the  cattle  large  fupplies ; 
With  herbs,  for  man,  of  various  power, 
To  nouriih  nature,  or  to  cure. 

n   What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce  ! 
The  olive  yields  a  pleafing  juice; 
Our  hearts  are  cheer'd  with  gen'rous  wine, 
His  gifts  proclaim  his  love  divine. 

j  2  His  bounteous  hands  our  table  fpread, 
He  fills  our  cheerful  (lores  with  bread: 
While  food  our  vital  flrength  imparts, 
Let  daily  praife  infpire  our  hearts. 
pause  the  fecond. 

13  Behold  the  (lately  cedars  (lands, 
Rais'd  in  the  foreft  by  his  hands; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  (belter  fly, 
And  builds  their  nefls  fecure  on  high. 

14  To  craggy  hills  afcends  the  goat; 
And  at  the  airy  mountain's  foot 

The  feebler  creatures  make  their  cell- 
He  gives  them  wifdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  fets  the  fun  his  circling  race, 
Appoints  the  moon  to  change  her  face; 
And,  when  thick  darknefs  veils  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  beads  to  hunt  their  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring  afk  their  meat  from  God  J 
But  when  the  morning  beams  arife, 
The  favage  bead  to  covert  flies. 

17  Then  man  to  daily  labour  goes  : 
The  night  was  made  for  his  repofe  ; 
Sleep  is  thy  gift,  that  fweet  relief 
From  tirefome  toil  and  wafting  grief. 

18  How  Grange  thy  work  how  great  thy  flcill 
While  ev'ry  land  thy  riches  fill  j 
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Thy  wifdom  round  the  world  we  fee, 
This  fpacious  earth  is  full  of  Thee. 

P)  Nor  lefs  thy  glories  in  the  de^p. 

Where  fifli  in  millions  fwim  and  creep, 
With  wond'nms  motions,  fwift  or  flow, 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 

20  There  {hips  divide  their  wat'ry  way, 
And  flocks  of  fcaly  monflers  play  : 
The  huge  leviathan  refutes, 

And,  fearlefs,  fports  amid  the  tides; 

pause  the  third. 

21  Vaft  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord, 
All  nature  refts  upon  thy  word, 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  ftands, 
Waiting  their  portion  from  thy  hands. 

22  While  each  receives  his  different  food, 
Their  cheerful  looks  pronounce  it  good  1 
Eagles  and  bears,  and  whales  and  worms, 
Ilejoice  and  praife  in  diff 'rent  forms. 

23  But  when  thou  hid'ft  thy  face,  they  mourn, 
And,  dying,  to  their  dull  return; 

Both  man  and  beaft  their  fouls  refign ; 
Life,  breath,  and  fpirir,  all  are  thine. 

24  Yet  thou  canft  breathe  on  dull  again, 
And  fill  the  world  with  beads  and  men; 
A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 
Repairs  the  waftes  of  time  and  death. 

25  His  works,  the  wonders  of  his  mighty 
Are  honour' d  with  his  own  delight : 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  i 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praife. 

26  The  earth  ftands  trembling  at  thy  ftroke, 
And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  fmoke  > 
Yet  humble  fouls  may  fee  thy  face, 
And  tell  their  wants  to  fov/ieigo  grac£. 
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2.7  In  thee  my  hopes  and  wifhes  meet, 
And  make  my  medication?  fweet  ; 
Thy  praifes  (hall  my  breath  employ, 
Till  it  expire  in  endlefsjoy. 

28  While  haughty  fnners  die  accurfr, 
Their  glory  biri'd  with  their  dull, 
1  to  my  Cod,  my  hcav'nlj  King, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  ling. 

p  S  A  L  M   CV.    Abridged.    Common  Metre. 
God's  cori&uft  to  Ifracl,  and  the  fhgues  of  Egypt. 

1  QIVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name, 

And  tell  the  world  his  grace; 
Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame, 
That  all  may  f>ek  his  face. 

2  His  cov'nant  which  he  kept  in  mind 

For  nuru'rous  ages  paftr, 

To  num'rous  ages  yet  behind 

In  equal  force  thai!  laft. 

3  Ke  fware  to  Abra'm  and  his  ^q^S^ 

And  made  the  blefing  fure  : 
Gentiles  the  ancient  promiie  read, 
And  find  his  truth  endure. 

4  «  Thy  feed  mall  make  all  nations  blef^'d  ; 

(Said  the  Almighty  voice,) 
"  AndfcCanaan's  land  ihall  be  thy  reft, 
11  The  type  of  heav'nly  joys." 

L  5  How  luge  the  grant !  how  rich  the  grace  ! 
To  give  them  Canaan's  land. 
When  they  were  ftrange^s  in  the  place, 
A  fmall  and  feeble  band  ! 

6  Like  pilgrims  through  the  country  round, 

Securely  they  removed  ; 
And  hatigtfty  kings,  that  on  therafrownM, 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 

7  M  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  arm 

'*  Shall  Xcoa  avenge  the  wrong  ; 
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«{  The  man  that  doth  my  prophets  harm? 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  ftrong" 

§  flfhcn  let  the  ruarld forbear  its  rage, 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  ; 
Jfra'l  mufl  live  through  ev'ry  aget 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  care*] 
pause  the  firft. 
c^When  Pharoah,  dar'd  to  vex  the  faint?, 
And  thus  pro vok'd  their  God, 
Mofes  was  Tent,  at -their  complaints,- 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  rod. 
10  He.call'd  for  darknefs ;  darknefs  carae,  ., 
Like  an  o'erwhelrning  flood  : 
He  turn' d  each  lake-,  and  ev'ry  ftrearn, 
To  lakes  and  ftreams  of  blood.  , 
ii   He  gave  the  fign,  and  noifome  flies, 
Through  the  whole  country  fpread  j 
And  frogs,  in  baleful  armies,  rife 
About  the  monarch's  bed. 
ii  Thro'  fields,  and  towns,  and  palaces, 
The  tenfold  vengeance  flew  ; 
Locufts,  in. fwarms,  devour'd  their  trees3 
And  hail  their  icattle  ilew. 

13  Then,  by  an  angel's  midnight  flroke, 

The  flow' r  "of  E^ypt  died  ; 
The  ftrength  of  ev'ry  houfe  he  broke, 
Their  glory  and  their  pride. 

14  Now  let  the  -world  forbear  its  rage9 

Nor  put  the  church  in  fear  ; 

Ifta'l  mufl  live  thro'  ev'ry  age, 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  care. 

pause  the  fecond. 

15  Thns  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  freedj 

And  left  the  hated  ground ; 
Rich  with  Egyptian  fpoib,   they  fled,  , 
Ne-r  was m%  feeble  found. 
Is  - 
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»6  The  Lord  h'u-ifelf.  choie  out  their  way, 
And  mark'd  their journeys  right, 
Gave  theru  a  leading  cloud  by  day, 
A  fiery  guide  by  night. 

17  They  thirft  ;  and  waters  from  the  reck, 

I«  rich  abundance  flow, 
And,  following  (till  the  courfe  they  took, 
Ran  ail  the  defert  through. 

18  O  wond'rous  flream  !   O  blefTed  tvpe 

Of  ever-fiowing  grace  1 
So  Chrift,  our  Rock,  maintains  our  life, 
And  aids  our  wand  ring  race. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  hand. 

The  chofen  tribes. pofTefsM 
Canaan,  the  rich,   the  promis'd  Ifeud, 
And  there  enjoy'd  their  reft. 

SO  Then  let  the  ivorld  forbear  its  rage^ 
The  church  renounce  her  j "car ; 
Jfra'I  tnufi  live  thro'  ev'ry  aget 
And  be  tk'  Almighty s  care. 

P5'ALM     CVI.    ver.   1,—  5.    Firfr  part. 
Long  Metre. 

Praife  to  Cod  ;  or,   Communication  -with  Jaintr- 

1  H[  O  God,  the  great,  the  ever  blefs'd, 

Let  ibr.gs  of  honour  be  addrefs'd  : 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  ft  and  s  ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands.     «' 

2  Who  knows  the  wcrders  of  thy  ways? 
Who  faali  fulfil  thy  boundlefs  praife? 
Eleft  are  the  fouls  that  fear  thee  ftill, 
Ana  pay  their  doty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
Foil  Jacob's  race,  thy  chofen  feed  : 
And  with  the  fame  falyation  blefs 
Xlke  meaneft  fupplitfht  oi°  thy  ;r»ce. 
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4  O  may  I  fee- thy  tribes  rejoice, 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  rny  voice  ; 

This  is  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be 

Joined  to  thy  faints,   and  near  to  thee. 

PSALM  CV1.  ver.  7,  8,  12,-14,  43,— 43» 

Second   part.     Short  Metre. 
Ifrdei  punijhed  and  pardoned  ;  or,  Cod's  unchanged 

able  love, 
1    (TOD  of  eternal  love,. 

Kow  fickle  are  our  ways  i~ 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
Thy  conlUney  of  grace  ! 
a  Tbey  faw  thy  wonders  wrought, 
And  then  thy  praife  they  fung  ; 
But  foon  thy  works  of  pow'r  forgot"* 
And  raurmur;d  with  their  tongue- 

3  Now  they  believe  Ms  word, 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow  ;; 
Now,  with  their  Uillsy  provoke  the  Lor<?^ 
And  he  redue'd  them    low. 

4  Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  faults, 

He  hearkened  to  their  groan;, 
Brought  his  own  cov'nant  to  Lis  thoughts, 
And  call'd  them  dill  his  fans. 

5  Their  names  were  in  his  book, 

He  fav'd  them  from  their  foes  ; 
Or"t  he    chaftis'd,  but  ne'er  fcrfook 
The  people  that  he  chpie. 

6  Let-  Israel  blefs  the  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race  ; 
And  Ghriftlans  join  the  fojemn  word 
Amen,  to  all  the  praife. 

PSALM     CVII.     Firft  parr,    L,ong  Metrd 
Jfrael  led  to  Canaan,  and  Christians  tj  beaten,  j| 
I    QIVE  thanks  to  God»;    he  reigns  above  ; 

Klud  are  bis  UacughtSj  bis  name  n  LcveJ 
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His  mercy  ages  pail  !»ave  kno\vO| 
And  a^es  long  to  come  lhall  own. 

a  Let  the  redeemed  cf  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record  ; 
Ifrael,  the  nation  whom  he  cbofe, 
And  reicVd  from  their  mighty  fee?. 

[3  When  God's  own  arm  their  fetters  brake, 
Ar.t!  frerd  them  from  tha  Eg>p:i3n  yoke, 
They  trae'd  the  defert,  wand'ring  round 
A  wild  and  folitary  ground. 

4  There  they  could  find  no  leading  road, 
Ncr  city  for  their  fix'd  abode  ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain  to  aifuage 
Their  burning  third,  or  hunfer's  rage.] 

5  In  their  diflrefs  to  God  they  cr)\l, 

God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide  ; 
He  led  their  ward'ring  march  around, 
Asd  brought  their  tribes  to  Canaan's  ground. 
(j  Thus,  when  our  firft  releafe  we  fain 
From  fin's  old  yoke  and  Satan's  chain, 
We  have  this  defert  world  to  pafs, 
A  dang'rous  and  a  tirefome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  o»:r  footttcps  left  we  ftray, 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rfnl  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  land. 

8  O  let  the  faints  with  joy  record 
The  truth  and  gondnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  I  is  v  oiks!   how  kird  his  ways  ! 
Let  e\'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praife. 

PSA  LM  CYIL  Second  part.    Long  Metre. 

Correction  fcr  /?//,  and  releafe  by  prayer. 
1   TTROM  age  to  age  exalt  his  name, 

God  and  his  grace  are  ftill  the  fame  : 
He  fills  the  hungry  foul  with  food 
Aid  feeds  the  poor  with  ev'ry  good. 


I 
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But  if  their  hearts  rebel,  and  rife 
Againft  the  God  who  rules  the  ikies, 
If  thev  rejeft  his  heav'nly  word, 
And  flight  the  counsels  of  the  Lord, 

3  He'll  bring  their  fpirits  to  the  ground, 
And  no  deliverer  flu.  I  be  found  ; 

Laden  with  grief,  they  wafte  their  breath 
In  darknefs,  and  the  fliades  of  death, 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries, 
He  makes  the  dawning  light  ari/e, 

And  fcatters  all  that  difmal  fliade, 
That  hung  fo  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brafs  in  two, 

And  lets  the  fmiling  pris'ners  through^ 
Takes  off  the  load  of  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  laboring  foul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wond'rous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  works  1  how  kind  his  ways  ! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praife. 

PSALM    CVIL    Third  part.    Long  Metre. 

Intemperance  punified  and  par darted  ;  or,  ApMm 

for  the  glutton  and  the  drunkard. 

1  yAIN  man,  on  fcolifh  pleafures  bent, 

Prepares  for  his  own  punifhment ; 
What  pains,  what  loathfome  maladies, 
From  luxury  and  luft  arife  ! 

2  The  drunkard  feels  his  vitals  wafte, 
Yet  drowns  his  health  to  pleafe  bis  tafle  J 
Till  a!J  his  active  powers  are  loff, 

And  fainting  life  draws  near  the  dufr. 
2  Ths  glutton  groans,  and  loathes  to  eat, 
His  foul  abhors  delicious  meat ; 
Nature,  with  heavy  loadj  opprefs'd, 
Would  yield  to  death  to  be  releas'd. 
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4  Then  how  the  frighted  fmners  fly 
To  God  for  help  with  earneit  cry  ! 

He  hears  their  groans,  prolongs  their  breath! 
Andfaves  them  from  approaching  death. 

5  No  med'cines  could  afFeel  the  cure 
So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  fo  lure  : 
The  deadly  fentence  God  repeals, 

Ha  fendi  his  fov'reign  word  and  heals. 

6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lor:l ! 
And  let  their  thankful  offering  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 

PSALM    CVII.    Fourth  part.  Long  Mefre, 

Deliverance  from  forms   and  fiipvjrecki  ;   or, 
The  jeaman's  feng. 

i  "^OULD  you  behold  the  work;  of  God, 
His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad  ? 
With  the  bold  mariner  furvey 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  fea. 

2  They  leave  their  native  fhores  behind, 
Aod  ieize  the  favours  of  the  wind  ; 
Till  God  command,  and  tempers  rife, 
That  heave  the  ocean  to  the  ikies. 

3  Nov/  to  the  heav'ns  they  mount  amain, 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  deeps  again  ; 
What  ftrange  affrights  young  failors  feel, 
And  like  a  flagg-'iing  drunkard  reel ! 

4  When  land  is  far,  and  death  is  nigh, 
Lofl:  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  cry  ; 
Hi:  mercy  hears  their  loud  addref', 
And  fends  falvation  in  diitrefs. 

5  He-bids  the  winds  their  wrath  ailuage, 
And  ilormy  tempefb  ceafe  to  rage  ; 

The  gladfome  train  their  fears  give  o'er, 
And  hail  with  joy  their  naiivc  ftiore. 
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6  O  may  the  fons  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodnefs  of  the  Lord! 
Let  thera  their  private  ofPrings  bring, 
And  in  the  church  his  glory  ring 

PSALM ••  CVII.  Fourth  part.  Common  Metre, 

The  m.iriner's  pfalm. 
1  THY  works  6fjglb&,  mighty  Lord, 
That  rule  the  boiiterous  fea, 
The  Tons  of  courage.  fhk\\  record, 
Who  tempt  that  dangerous  way. 

<2  At  thy  command  the  winds  arife. 
And  fwell  the  towering  waves  j 
The  men,  aitonihVd,  mount  the  fkiesj 
And  fink  in  gaping  graves. 
[3  Again  they  climb  the  wat'rv  hills, 
And  plunge  in  deeps  again! 
Each,  like  a  tott'iing  drunkard, reels, 
And  finds  his  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  to  hear  the  temped  roar, 

They  pant  with  flutt'ring  breath, 
And4  hopelefs  of  the  diftant  fhore, 
Especi  immediate  death.] 

5  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  cries, 

He  hears  the  loud  requeft, 
And  orders  filence  through  the  Ikies, 
And  lays  the  floods  to  refr. 

6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lofe  their  fears, 

And  fee  the  ftorm  allay'd  ; 
Now  to  their  eyes  the  port  appears; 
There  let  their  vows  be  paid. 

7  'Tis  God  that  brings  them  fafe  to  land  J 

Let  ftupid  mortals  know, 
That  waves  are  under  his  command, 
And  all  the  winds  that  blow. 

8  Oh  that  the  fons  of  met?  would  praife 

The  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
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And  thofe  tbat  fee  thy  wond'rous  way*  - 
Tby  wond  ous  love  record. 

P  S  A  L  M    CVII.    Laft  part.     Long  Metr*. 
Colonies  planted}  or,  Nations blejfed  and  punijkej. 

1  •'  YTriEN  God,  pro vok'd  with  daring  crimes, 

Scourges  the  rnadnefs  of  the  times. 
He  turns  their  folds  to  barren  fand, 
And  dries  the  rivers  f.om  tie  land. 

2  His  word  can  ra:.fe  the  fprings  again,  . 
And  malte  the  withe; 'd  mountains  green,  , 
Send  ihow'ry  bleflings  from  the  Ikies, 
And  harvefts  in  the  deferts  rife.   . 

[3  Where  nothing  dwells  but  hearts  of  prey,   , 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 
He  bids  th'  opptefs'd  and  poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  towns  and  cities  there, 

A  They  fow  the  fields,  and  trees  they  plant, 
Whofe  yearly  fruit  fupplies  their  want: 
Their  race  <-,rows  up  from  fruitful  ftocks, 
Their  wealth  increafes  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blefs'd;  but  if  they  fin, 
He  1-jts  the  heathen  nations  in  ;   . 

A  fa v age  crew  invades  their  lands, 
Their  princes  die  by  bavb'rous  hands. 

6  Their  captive  fons,  expos' d  to  fcorn, 
Wander,  impity'd  and  forlorn  : 

The  country  lies  unfene'd,  untill'd, 
Aod  defolarion  fpreads  the  field. 

7  Yet,  if  the  humbled  nation  mourns,   . 
Again  his  dreadful  band  he  turns ; 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thrive. 
And  bid;  the  dying  churches  live  ] 

8  The  righteous,  with  a  joyful  fenfe, 
Admire  the  works  of  Providence; 
And  tongues  of  a:heifts  fluill  no  more 
Blftfphe'me  the  God  that  faints  adcr«». 
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9  How  few,  with  pious  care,  record 
Thefe  wond'rous  dealings  of  the  Lord  i 
But  wife  obfervers  ftill  fnall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft,  and  kind. 

PSALM   CVIII.    Common  Metre. 

A  Jong  of  praife. 

1  ^WAKE,  my  foul,  to  found  his  praife, 
*"     Awake  my  harp  to  fing-j 

Join  all  my  pow'rs  the  long  to  raife, 
And  morning  incer.fe  bring. 

2  Among  the  people  of  his  care, 

And  thro'  the  nations  round  ; 

Glad  fangs  of  praife  will  I  prepare, 

And  there  his  name  re  found. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  (tarry  train  : 
Diffufe  thy  heav'nly  grace  abroad, 
And  teach  the  world  thy  reign. 

4  So  mall  thy  chofen  (bns  rejoice, 

And  throng  thy  courts  above  ; 
While  finners  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  tafte  redeeming  love. 

PSALM  CIX.  ver.  1, — 5,  31.  Common  Metre, 

Love  to  enemies  from  the  example  of 'Chrifi, 
I    Q.OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praife, 
Tby  glory  is  my  fong  ; 
Tho*  fiuners  fpeak  a^ainit  thy  grace 
With  a  blafpheming  tongue. 
1  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man, 
Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  flanlers,  falfe  and  vain, 

They  compafs'd  him  around. 
Their  miseries  his  compaffioo  move, 

Their  peace  be  ftill  purfu'd  ; 
They  render  hatred  for  his  love2 
And  evil  for  his  good. 
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4  Their  malice  rag'd  without  a  caufe, 

Yet,  with  his  djing  breath 
He  pray'd  for  murderers,  on  his  crofs, 
And  blefs'd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Lord,  fhall  thy  bright  example  fhine 

In  vain  befor  e  my  eyes  5 

Give  me  a  foul  akin  to  thinet 

To  love  mine  enemies. 

6  The  Lord  fhall  on  my  fide  engage? 

And  in  my  Saviour's  name 
I  fhall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage? 
Who  {lander  and  condemn. 

PSALM    CX.    Firft  part.    "Long  Metre. 

Chriji   ex.ilted,   and  multitudes  converted ;  or. 

The  fuccefs  of  the.gofpeL 

1  THUS  God>  th'  eternal  Father,  fpake 

To  Chrift  the  Son:  "  Afcend  and  fit 
li  At  my  fight  hand,  till  1  fhall  make 
"  Thy  foes  fubmifilve  at  thy  feet. 

2  "  From  Zion  (hall  thy  word  proceed  ; 

M  Thy  word,  the  fceptre  in  thy  hand, 
"  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
*k  And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  <<  That  day  (hall  fhow  thy  pow'r  is  great, 

"  When  faints  (hall  flock, with  willing  minds, 
<*  And  finnexs  crowd  thy  temple  gate, 
u  Where  holinefs  in  beauty  mines." 

4  O  blefTed  pow'r  !  O  glorious  day  ! 

What  a  large  vicVry  fhall  enfue  ! 
And  convert:,  who  thy  grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 

PSALM    CX.    Second  part    Long  Metre. 

The  kingdom  and priejlhood  of  Chriji. 
I  'J'HUS  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  fea  • 

Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  fwore  : 
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"  Eternal  ftiall  thy  priefthood  be, 

"  And  change  from  hand  to  hand  no  more. 
w  Aaron  and  all  his  fons  muft  die  ; 

"  But  everlafting  life  is  thine, 
41  To  fave  for  ever  thofe  that  fly 

•*  For  refuge  from  the  wrath  divine. 
3  "  By  me  Melchifedeck  was  made, 

* '  On  earth,  a  king  and  prieft  a  t  once  ; 
"  And  thou,  fey  heav'nly  prieft,  (halt  plead, 

"  And  thou,  my  King,  (halt  rule  my  fons/' 
A  Jefus,  the  Prieft,  afcends  his  throne, 

While -counfels  of  eternal  peace, 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Proceed  with  honour  and  fuccefs. 

5  Thro*  the  whole  earth  h is  reign  ftiall  fpread. 

And  crufh  the  pow'rs  that  dare  rebel : 
Then  ftiall  he  judge  the  rifing  dead, 

And  fend  the  guilty  world  to  hell. 
Though,  while  he  treads  his  glorious  way, 

He  drinks  the  cup  of  threats  and  blood. 
The  fuff'rings  of  that  dreadful  day 

Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM     CX.    Common  Metre. 

Chriji's  kingdom  and  frisfiho»L 

1  JESUS,  our  Lord,  afcend  thy  throne^ 
J  And  near  thy  Father  fit; 

In  Zion  ftiall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  fubmit. 

2  What  wonders  fhall  thy  gofpel  do  ! 

Thy  converts  ftiall  furpafs 
The  num'rous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  fov' reign  grace. 

5  God  hath  pronoune'd  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  changes  what  he  fwore; 
«*  Eternal  ftiall  thy  priefthood  be, 
*{  When  Aaron  is  no  more  \ 
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4  "  Meichifedeck,  that  wondrous  priefl-, 

"  That  king  of  high  degree, 
"  That  holy  man,  who  Abraham  bleft, 
"  Was  but  a  type  of  thee." 

5  Jefus,  oar  Prieft,  forever  lives 

To  plead  for  as  above  ; 
Jefus  our  king,  for  ever  gives 
The  bleffings  of  his  love. 

6  God  mall  exalt  his  g'orious  head, 

And  his  high  throne  maintain, 
Shall  ftrike  the  pow'rs  and  princes  dead, 
Who  dare  oppofe  his  reign. 

PSALM  Cxr.    Firft  part.    Common  Metre, 

The  wifdom  of  God  in  his  -rorks. 

1  gONGSof  immortal  praife  belong 

To  my  almighty  God  ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue, 
To  fpread  his  name  abroad. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  h3nd  has  wrought  \ \ 

How  glorions  in  bur  fight  ! 
And  men  in  ev'ry  ar;e  have  fought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3  How  fair  and  beauteous  Nature's  frame 

How  wife  th'  eternal  Mind  ! 
His  counfels  neve  change  the  fcheme 
That  his  fcrft  thoughts  defTgn'd. 

4  When  he  ledeem'd  his.choicn  fons, 

He  fix'd  his  cov'nant  fure  } 
The  orders  that  hia  lips  pronounca 
To  endlefs  years  endure-  ' 

5  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  ikies. 

Thy  heav'nly  ikill  proclaim  ; 

What  inall  we  do  to  make  us  wife? 

But  learn  to  read  thy  name  1 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  truft  thy  grace, 

Tsour  divioeft  fltill  J 
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nd  he's  the  wife  it  of  our  race 
That  belt  obeys  thy  will. 


iALM  CXI.  Second  part*   Common  Metre, 

The  perfection  cf.  God. 
QRE4.T  is  the  Lord  ;   his  works  of  Slight 

Demand  our  cobleit  fongs  : 
Let  bis  affembled  faints  usiie 

Their  harmony  of  tongues. 
Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food  ; 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 

He  makes  bis  promiie  good. 
His  Son,   the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  leal  his  cov'nanc  Aire  : 
Holy  and  Fev*rend  is  his  name. 

His  ways  are  juit  and  pure. 

They  that  would  grow  divinely  wife, 

Mull  with  his  fear  begin  ; 
Our  faired,  proof  of  knowledge  lies 

In  hating  ev'ry  fin. 

P  S  A  L  M   CXII.    As  the  1 1 3th  Pfalm. 

.  The  blejjings  of  the  liberal  man* 

!*"THAT  man  is  bleiVd,  who  {lands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  facred  law  ; 

His  feed  on  earth  mail  be  renowu'd  % 
His  houfe  the  feat  of  wealth  mall  be, 
An  unexhaufted  treafury, 

And  with  fuceeflive  honours  crowa'd. 
His  liberal  favours  he  extends, 
To  fome  he  gives,  to  others  lends:; 

A  generous  pity  fills  his  mind  : 
Vet  what  his  charity  impairs, 
He  faves  by  prudence  in  affairs, 

And  thus  he's  juft  to  all  jiiankifl4, 
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3.  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  beftow'd, 
His  glory's  future  harveft  fow'd; 

The  fweet  remembrance  of  the  jufty_ 
Like  a  green  root,  revives  and  bears 
A  train  of  bleffings  for  his  heirs, 

When  dying  nature  fleeps  in  duft. 
4  Befet  with  threatening  dangers  round 
Unmov'd  iball  he  maintain  his  ground; 

His  Conference  holds  his  courage  up  : 
The  foul  that's  fill'd  with  virtue's  light, 
Shines  brighteft  in  affliction's  night ; 

And  fees,  in  dai  knefs,  beams  of  grace* 
?  a  u  s  e. 
£5  111  tidings  never  can  furprife 

His  heart,  that  fix'd  on  God  relies, 

Tho'  waves  and  tempt  fb roar  around. :.. 
Safe  on  a  rock  he  fits,  and  fees 
The  fhipwreck  of  his  enemies, 

And  all  their  hope  and  glory  drown'd. 
6  The  wicked  fhall  his  triumph  fee, 
And  gnafli  their  reeth  in  a.jony, 

To  find  their  expectations  croft:  ; 
They  and  their  envy,  pride  and  rpite, 
Sink  down  in  everlaiting  nighr, 

And  all  their  names  in  darknefs  loft.] 

PSALM  CXU.     Long  Metre. 
The  blejjings  of  the  pious  and  charitable. 

1  T/HRICE  happy  man,  wro  fears  tie  lore 

Loves  his  com  ^ands,  and  frufti  his  wor 
Honour  and  peace  his  davs  afNrd, 
And  bleffings  to  his  re*d  Jefcend. 

2  Companion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  ftill  inclir/d  ; 
He  len^~  the  poor  fome  present  aid, 
Or  gives  ...iem,  not  to  be  repaid. 

«   When  times  grow  dark,   and  tidings  /brer 
That  fill  his  neighbours  round  with  dreaO," 
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His  heart  is  arm'd  againft  the  fear, 
For  God,  with  all  his  power,  is  there. 

4  His  fpirit,  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 

I    Draw  s  heav'nly  courage  from  his  word  jr 
j    Amidfl  the  darknefs  light  fliall  rife, 
T^>  cheer  his  heart,  andblefs  bis  eyets. 

5  He  hath  difpersM  bis  alms  abroad, 
His  works  are  ftill  before  his  God  : 
His  name  on  earth  mall  long  remain, 
While  envious  finners  rage  in  vain. 

P  S  A  L  M    CXII.     Common  Metr©,,. 
Liberality  rewarded, 
I  pjAPPYis-he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
,  And  follows  his  commands, 

\  Who  lends  the.  poor  without  reward, 

Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 
i  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breaft 
To  all  the  fans  »f  need;. 
So  God  lhall  anfwer  his  requeft 
With  bleffings  on  feisfeed. 
i  No  evil  tidings  lhall  furprifi? 
His  well  efiablifcVd  mind  ;.. 
His  foul  to  God,  his  refuge,,  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 
\  In  times  of  danger  and  diftrefs 
Some  beams  of  light  (hall  fhine, 
To  lhew  the  -world  his  righ;eoufiiefs. 
And  give  him  peace  divine, 
!  His  works  o£  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord  : 
Honour  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  fure  reward. 

PSALM  CXI  IT.    Proper  tune. 

The  majefly  ani  condefcenfion  of  God, 
»Y£  that  delight  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
The.  honours  of  his  name  record  \k 
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His  fscred  name  for  ever  blefs ; 
Where'er  the  circling  fun  difplays 
His  rifing  beams  or  fetting  ravs, 

Let  lands  and  Teas  bis  pow'r  confefs. 

2  Not  time,  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds, 
Can  give  his  vaft  dominion  bounds, 

The  heav'ns  are  far  below  his  height  l 
Let  no  created  greamefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  might. 

3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  bright  hofts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  things ; 
His  fov'reign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door, 

And  frits  them  on  the  thrones  of  kings. 

4  When  childlefj  families  defpair, 
He  feudi  the  bh  flings  of  an  heir-, 

To  refcue  their  expiring  nar^e  • 
The  mother,  with  a  thankful  voice, 
Proclaims  his  prai'es  and  her  joys ; 

Let  ev'ry  age  advance  bis  fame. 

PSALM     CXIII.     Long  Metre. 

Cod  fsvereign  and  gracious. 
j  yE  fervaats  of  th'  almighty  King^ 
In  every  age  his  praifes  fing  ; 
Where'er  the  fun  fhall  rife  or  let, 
The  nations  (hall  his  praife  repeat. 
a  Above  the  earth,  beyaod  the  iky, 
His  throne  of  g'ory  frauds  on  high  ; 
Nor  time  nor  place  his  power  reftrain, 
Nor  bound  his  univerfal  reign. 
J  Which  of  the  Tons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  angels,  with  their  God  compare? 
His  glories  how  divinely  blight ! 
Wh«  dwells  in  uncreated  light! 
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■  Beheld  his  love  \  he  ftoops  to  view 
What  faints  above  and  angels  do  ! 
And  condefcends,  yet  more,   to  know 
The  mean  affairs  of  men  below  i 

5  From  duft,  and  cottages  obfcure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor! 
Gives  them  the  honour  of  his  fons, 
And  fits  them  for  their  heav'nly  thrones. 

{6  A  word  ®f  his  creating  voice 
Can  make  tbe  barren  houfe  rejoice  ; 
Trough  Sarah's  ninety  years  were  part, 
The  promised  feed  is  born  atlaft. 

7  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  fon, 
And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done  : 
Faith  may  grow  ftrong  when  fenfe  defpairs 
If  nature  fails  the  promife  bears.] 

PSA  LM     CX1V.     Long  Metre. 
Miracles  attending  IfraeV 's  jvurntj. 
I  \yHEN  tfrael,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand, 
Left  the  p-oud  tyrant  and  his  land, 
The  tribes,  with  cheerful  homage  own 
Their  King,  aud  Judah  was  his  throne, 
a  Acrcfs  the  dee~p  their  journey  lay; 
The  de^p  dividss  to  make  them  way; 
Jordan  beneld  their  march,  and  fled, 
With  backward  current,  to  his  bead. 

3  The  mountains  fhook,  like  frighted  £heep— • 
Like  lambs,  tbe  little  hillocks  leapt 

Not  Sinai  on  her  bafe  could  ftand, 
Confcious  of  fav'reign  power  at  hand. 

4  What  pawer  could  make  the  deep  divide— 
Make  Jordan  backward  roll  his  tide  ! 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  lit-tls  hills? 

And  whence  the  dread  that  Sinai  feels? 

5  Let  every  raeuntain,  every  flricd 

Retire,  ami  knew  rh/  approaching  God?     R 
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The  King  of  Ifrael  :  fee  him  here  I 
Tremble  thou  earth,  adore  and  fear. 
<s   He  thunder;,  and  all  nature  mourns, 
The  rock  to  {landing  pools  he  turns  ; 

ts  fp,riog  with  fountains,   at  his  word, 
And  fires  and  fea:  confefs  the  Lord. 

P  S  A  L  M    CXV.    Firft  Metre. 

The  true  God  our  refuge  ;  or,  Idolatry  reprcvca 
I  Js[OT  to  ourfelves,  who  are  but  dull— 
Not  to  ourfelves  i<  slory  due — 
Eternal  God,   thou  only  jufi, 

Thou  only  gracious,  wife  and  true. 
*  Dlfplay  to  earth  thy  dreadful  name  : 

Why  fhould  a  heathen's  baugVtty  tongue 
Irrfult  us,   and,   to  raife  our  fhame, 
Sav,<  Where's  the  Jed  you've  feiVd  fo  long* 
3   The  God  v/e  ferve,  maintains  hh  throne 
Above  t!~e  c!ouds,  beyond  the  fties ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  groan',  I  e  hears  our  crit?* 
A    Bat  the  vain  idols  they  adrre, 

•  Ars  fe-rvlefs  lhapes  of  ft  cue  and  wood  : 
Atb;ft  a  mafs  o£  glittering  ore, 
A  fdver  faint,  or  f:olden  god. 
[  5  With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  the  head.; 
Deaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind  j 
In  vain  are  coftly  offerings  made, 
And  vows  are  fcatter'd  in  the  wind. 
6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 

Ncr  hands  to  lave,  when  mortals  pray; 
Ttab,   that  pny  them  fear  or  love, 
»m  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 
\  make  the  Lord  thy  hope, 
'o,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  reft  ; 
'-all  build  thy  ruin's  up, 
;  people  and  the  prieft.' 
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B  The  dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  praife — 
They  dwell  in  hlence  in  the  grave  ; 
But  we  fliall  live  to  ling  thy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  pow'r  to  fave. 

fSAL  M  CXV.    Second  Metre.  As  the  new. 

tune  of  the  50th  Pialm. 

Idolatry  reproved. 

1  MOT  t0  our  names,  thou  only  juft  and  true, 

Not  to  our  wortblefs  names  is  glory  due: 
Thy  power  aod  grace,  thy  truth  and  juitics 

claim 
Immortal  honours  to  tby  fov'reiga  name  ; 
Shine  thro*  the  earth,  from  heav'n  thy  bleft 
abode;  [God?" 

frlor  let  the  heathens  fay,  "Where  is  your 

2  Heav'n  is  thiee  higher  court:  there  Hands  thy 

throne, 
And  thro'  the  lower  worlds  thy  will  is  done  : 
God  fram'd  this  earth — the  ftarry  heav'os  h« 

fpread, 
But  fools  adore   the   gods  their   hands  have 

made; 
The  kneeling  crowd,withlooksde^out,beheld 
Their  fdver  faviours,  and  their  faints  of  gold. 
{3  "Vain  are  thofe  artful  ihapes  cf  eyes  and  ears, 
The  molten  image  neither  fees  nor  hears  ; 
Theirhands  are  helplefs,  nor  thrir   feet  can 

move,  [ncrlove; 

They  have  no  fpeech,  rror  thought,  nor  power 
Yetfottifh  mortals  make  their  long  complaints 
To  their  deaf  idols,  and  th=ir  lifelefs  faints. 
3.  The  rich  have  flatuses  well  adorn'd  with  gold; 
The  pour,  content  with  godsof  coatfer  mould, 
With  tools  of  iron  carve  the  fenfelefs  flock, 
Loptfroma  tree,  or  broken  from  a  rock, 
People  and  prieft  diive  on  the  folemn  trade, 
.And  truft  the  gods  thai  faws  and  hammers 

madtt. 
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5  He  heav'n  and  earth  amaz'd!  'Tishard  to  fay 
Which  ai  e  more  ftupid,  or  their  gods,  or  they. 
O  Ifrael,  truft  the  Lo:c!  ;  he  hears  and  fees, 
He  ktio-vs  thy  forrows,and  rsftorc*  tbypeace: 
Mis  worfliip  doer,  a  thoufand  comforts  yield, 
He  is  thy  help,  and  he  thine  beav'nly  fhield, 

6  In  God  we  truft  :  pur  impious  foes  in  vain 
Attempt  oar  ruin,  and  oppofe  his  reign  ; 
Had  they  prevaii'd,  darknefs  had  clos'd  our 

days, 
And  death  and  filcnce    had  forbid  his  praife  ; 
But  re  are  fev'd,  and  live  :— Let  fongs  arif«, 
And  Zion  blef:  the  God  that  built  the  fkies. 

ySALM  CXVI.  Pirlr  part.  Ccrrtmon  Metre, 
Rectvcry  from  fckr.ejs. 

I   T  Live  the  Lord  :  he  heard  my  cries, 
And  plty'd  every  groan  ; 
Long  as  I  liv*,  wfcen  troubles  rife, 
i'ii  hafren  to  his  throne. 
0.  Hove  the  Lord  :  he  bow'd  his  ear, 
And  chas'd  wy  griefs  away  : 
Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  defpair. 
When  I  nave  breath  to  pray. 

3  My  Beth  dtciin'd,  n.y  fpirits  fell, 

And  I  drew  near  the  dead, 
While  in*7ard  pangs,  and  fears  of  hell, 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

4  «*MyGod,  (t  cry'd,)  thy  fervant  fave, 

"  Thou  ever  good  ana  jult  ; 
*l  Thy  power  can  refcue  from  the  grave 
'*  Thy  power  is  all  my  truft." 

5  The  Lord  beheld  me  fore  diftreiVd, 

He  bade  my  pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  foul,  to  God  thy  reft, 
-For  theu  haft  known  his  love. 
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€  My  God  bath  fav'd  my  foul  from  death, 
And  dry'd  ray  tailing  tears: 
Kovv ,  t«  us  p,  dfe  1*11  fpend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM  CXVI.  ver.  i~,  *v.   Second  part. 

Common  Mesne. 

Thanks  for  private  isliverattte, 

I  \YH  AT  mal1  l  render  to  my  God 
For  ail  his  kindnefs  (hewn  \ 
My  feet  fhail  vifit  thine  s.boJe, 
My  fa«g>  addrefs  thy  throne. 

3  Among  the  faints,  that  fill  thins  hcufc, 

My  offerings  ihali  be  paid  ; 
There  ihall  my  z^al  perform  the  vows 

My  foul  in  anguiih  made. 
%  How  much  i«  mercy  thy  dUl^ht, 

Thou  ever  bleffed  God  I 
How  dear  thy  fervants  in  thy  fight  1 

How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4  Hew  happy  all  thy  fervants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  £race  to  me  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  haft  miuie  thy  care* 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

Nor  mall  my  purpofe  move  ; 
Thy  hand  has  loafed  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  tby  love. 

6  Here  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  ray  row. 

And  the  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witnefs,  ye  faiuts,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  I  fo rfake  the  Lord. 

PSALM   CXVII.  Common  Metre* 
Praife  to  Cod  from  all  nations* 
I    Q  All  ye  nations  praife  the  Lord, 
Each  witb  a  diff'rea;  tongyc » 
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In  ev'ry  language  learn  his  word, 
And  let  his  name  be  Tung, 
a  His  mercy  reigns  thro'  ev'ry  land; 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad  ; 
Forever  firm  his  truth  mall  fland— • 
"P'raife  ye  the  faithful  God. 

PSALM  CXVI1.     Long  Metre. 

S  J7ROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  flcies 
Let  the  Creator's  praife  arife; 
Let  the  Redeemet's  name  be  ftmg 
Thro'  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry   tongue. 

a  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,   Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 
Thy  prv.ife  mall  found  from  fhore  to-&oi|* 
"Till  Tuns  ihall  [ci  and  rife  no  more. 

P  S  A  L  M  CKVII.      Short  Metre. 
I  rJ'HY  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  found  thro'  diitant  lands  : 
Great  is  t'ny  grace,  and  fure  thy  word, 
Thy  truth  for  ever  (lands. 
•2   Far  be  thine  honour  fpread, 
And  long  thy  praife  endure, 
'Till  morning  light  at  d  evening  made 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

PSALM    CXVIII.   -er.   6,-15.  Firft  par> 

(.<  mnjOn  Metre. 

Dclixcrar.ee  frc?n  1  tumult. 

1  rFHE  Lord  appears  my  helper  now, 

Nor  is  my  faith  ah  aid 
What  all  the  fons  of  earth  can  60^   ' 
Since  heav'n  affords  its  aid, 

2  'Tis  fafer,  Lord,  to  hope  \u  thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  friend. 
Than  truft  in  men  of  high  degree, 
Apd  on  their  truth  depend. 
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f  ?Tis  thro'  the  Lord  my  heart  is  ftrong, 
In  him  my  lips  rejoice  ; 
While  his  falvation  is  my  long, 
How  cheeiful  is  my  voice  ! 
4  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round  j 
When  God  appears  they  fiy  ; 
So  burning  thorns,    with  crackling  found, 
Make  a  fierce  blaze,  and  die. 

15  Joy  to  the  faints:  and  peace  belongs  ; 

The  Lord  protects  their  days  : 
;     Let  Ifrael  tune  immortal  fangs 

To  his  almighty  grace. 
PSALM  CXVUI.   ver.  17,-21,   Second  part. 
Common  Metre- 
Pa  blic  praife  for  deliverance  from  death. 

1  T  OF-D,   thou  haft  heard  thy  fervant  cry, 

And  refcu'd  from  the  grave  ; 
Now  fhallhe  live  :   (and  none  can  die, 
If  God  refelve  to  die.) 

2  Thv  praife,  mors  confiant  than  before, 

Shall  fill  his  daily  breath  ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chaftr/d  him  fore, 
Defends  him  fiill  from  death. 

3  Open  the  gates  of  Zion  now. 

For  we  lhali  worfnip  there, 
The  houfe  where  all  the'iig'ueous  go,  - 
Thy  mercy  to  declare. 

4  Among  th'  afiembliss  of  thy  faint's 

Our  thankful  voice  weraife  ; 
There  we  have  told  thee  our  complaint?, 
-    And  there  we  fpeak  thy  praife. 

i»  SALM    CXVIII.   ver.  22,  23.  Third  par*. 
Common  Metre. 
Chrlft  the  foundation  of  the  church. 


%   gEMOLD  the  fure  foundati 
Which  God  inZiea  lay% 


on  ftyns 
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To  build  our  heav'nly  hopes  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praife. 
1  Choien  of  God,  to  fmners  dear, 
And  faints  adore  the  name, 
They  truft  their  whole  falvation  here, 
Nor  {hall  they  fuffer  flianie. 

3  The  froVifti  builders,  fcribe  and  prieft, 

Rejetft  it  with  difdain: 
Firm  on  this  rock  the  churck  lb  all  reft, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  tho'  the  gates  cf  hell  withftood? 

Yet  muft  this  building  ri  e  : 
'Tis  thy  cwnv/ork,  akni^bt)  God, 
And  wond'rous  in  our  eves. 

PSALM  CXVlir.  ver.  24,  25,  26.  Fourth  part. 

Common  Metre. 

Hofiinna  ;   the  Lora'j  day  ;  or,   Ckrifi's  refurrcc* 

tiofi,  and  our  falvat'ion. 

1  'T/HIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praife  furround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rofe  and  left  the  dead  ; 

And  Satan's  empire  fell  ; 
To-day  the  faints  his  triumph  fpread, 
And  all  his  \voi;ders  tell. 
3  Hofanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son, 
Help  us,  O  Lord;   defcend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 
4    Blefs'd  is  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  mell^es  of  grace; 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father's  name, 
To  fave  our  finiul  race. 
$   Hofanna,  in  the  higheft  drains 
Tne  church  on  earth  can  raife  t 
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The  higheft  heav'ns,  in  which  kg  reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praife. 

PSALM  CX.VIIL  ver.  22,— 27.  Short  Metre,. 

A7i  hofa.ana  for  the  Lord's  day  ;  or,   A  neiv  for,* 

of  falvation  by  Ckrift. 

1  QEE.what  a  living  ftone 

The  builders  did  refufe  ; 
yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereoa 
In  fpite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  fcribe  and  angry  prieil 

Reject,  thine  only  Son  ;. 
Yet  on  this  Rock  ihall  Zion  reft. 
As  the  chief  corner  {tone- 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wcndrous  in  our  eyes  : 
This  day  declares  it  ail  diviae, 
This  day  did  jefus  rife. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 

That  our  Redeemer  made  ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  fing,  and  pray, 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hofanna  to  the  King  * 

Of  David's  royal  blood  : 
Blefs  him,  ye  faints,  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6  We  blefs  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  difplays  > 
Aj>d  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  facrifice  of  praife. 

PSALM  CXVIII.  ver.  2  2,— 27.  LongMetr^  . 
Anhofanntifor  the  Lord's  da?  ;  or,  A  neiv  fong ,: 

of  Jalvation  by  Gkrtfi, 
I   LO,   what  a  glorious  Corner- ftone 
The  Jewifn  builders  did  refufe  t 
K.2 
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But  God  hath  built  Ins  church  therorij 
In  fpite  of  envy,  and  the  Jews, 

£  Gre3t  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes; 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, 
Tne  day  that  faw  our  Saviour  rife« 

3  Sinners  rejoice,  and  faints  he  glad  ; 

Hofanna,  let  his  name  be  bleis'd; 
A  thoufand  honours  on  his  head, 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  reft  f 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  to  our  dying  race  ; 
Let  the  whole  church  addrefs  their  King 
With  hearts  of  joy,  and  fongs  of  pr&ife. 

I  have  collected  and  difpcfcd  of  the  moft  nfe- 
fnl  verfes  of  the  cxixth  Pfalm  under  eighteen 
different  heads,  and  formed  a  c\\\  ine  fong  upon 
each  of  them.  But  the  verfes  are  mueh  tranf- 
pofed,  to  attain  fome  degree  of  connection. 

In  fome  places  among  the  words  Iaivt  cotn~ 
viands^  judgments,  tejitmonier,  I  have  ufed  gof- 
ftl,  wordy  truth  grace,  fromifcs,  tec.  as  more 
agreeable  to  the  New  Teftament,  and  the  com- 
mon language  of  Chriftians,  and  it  equally  an- 
fwers  the  defign  of  the  Pfalmift,  which  was  to 
recommend  the  holy  Scripture. 

PSALM  CXIX.  Firft  part.  Common  Metre. 

The  bleffednefs  pf faints,  and  mifery  of  ftnners. 

Ver.  i,  2,  3. 
.1  £LESS'D  are  the  under  I'd  in  heart, 
Whole  ways  are  right  and  clean  ; 
;        Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  ev'ry  fin. 

ta  Elefs'd  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  \vord> 
And  Draclife  thy  commands ; 
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With  their  whole  heart  they  feek  the  Lord, 
And  ferve  thee  with  rheir  hands. 
Ver.  165. 
J  Great  is  their  peace  who  love  thy  law  ; 
How  firm  their  fouls  abide  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  iteady  feet  aiidte 
Ver.  6C 

4  Then  fliall  my  heart  have  inward  joy,, 

And  keep  my  face  from  fharae, 
When  all  thy  ftatutes  I  obey, 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 
Ver.  a  1,  118. 

5  But  haughty  finners  God  will  hate, . 

The  proud  (hall  die  accursed  ; 
The  fons  of  falfnood  and  deceit 
Are  trodden  to  the  duit. 

Ver.  119,  155- 

6  Vile  as  the  drofs  the  wicked  are  | 

And  thofe  that  leave  thy  ways4  . 
Shall  fee  falvation  from  afar, 
But  never  tafte  thy  grace. 

PSALM    CXIX.    Second  part. 

Secret  devotion  and  fpiriiu.il-mi7idcd?;ej's ;  or$ 

•Cofiftant  converfe  with  Cod. 

Ver.   147,  5  5- 
I   H^O  thee,  befort  the  dawning  light, 
My  gracious  Ood,   I  pray  i 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night, 
And  keep  thv  law  by  day. 
"  Ver.  81.  ' 
a  .My  fpirit  faints  to  fee  thy  grace, 
Thy  promife  bears  me  up; 
And,  while  falvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  fupports  my  hope. 
Ver.  164. 
3  Sev'n  times  a  day  I  lift  my  haudsj 
And  pay  my^thaaki  to  thee  5 
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Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praife  from  me. 
Ver.   62. 
4  When  midnight  darkncfs  veils  the  ties, 
I  call  thy  works  to  mind  ; 
My  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rife, 
And  fweet  acj^fetnce  find. 

PSAL  M  ™IX.    Third  part. 
Profefiom-f Jiaeerity}  ripentance\  and  ohdtentc. 

Ver.   57,  60. 
1   T'KOU  art  my  portion,  O  ray  God  ; 
Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  baftc  t'obey  thy  word, 
And  fuiTers  no  delay. 

•Ver.   13,    14. 
s  I  chufe  the  path  of  beav'nly  truth, 
And  glory  in  my  choice  : 
Not  all  the  riches  o£  the  earth 
Could  make  me  lb  rejoice. 

3  The  tefUroonies  of  thy  grace, 

I  fet  before  my  eyes  ; 
Tfeenee  I  derive  ray  daily  ftrengtb, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 
"Ver.  59. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways. 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  command*, 
And  truf{  thy  pard'ning  grace. 
Ver.    94,  u2. 

5  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

O  favc  thy  fervant,  Lord, 
T.hpo  art  my  fnield,  my  hiding  place  ; 

My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
Ver.  1 12. 
Thou  haft  inclin'd  this  heart  of  mint 

Thy  ftatutes  to  fulfil ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  fhal!  cr.d, 

Would  I  pcrfoMU  thv  will, 
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P  SALM    CXIX.    Fourth  part, 

Infirtiftion  from  Scripture. 

Ver.  9. 

JIOW  (hall  the  young  fecure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  feom  fin  ? 
Thy  word  the  cboiceft  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  ccnfcience  clean. 
Ver.  133. 
When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  fpreads  fuch  light  abroad, 
The  rneaneft  fouls  inflriiction  find, 
And  raife  their  thoughts  to  God. 
Ver.  105. 
'Tis  like  the  fun,  a  heav'oly  light, 

Thar  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
Ver.  99,  100. 
The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  cars, 

And  meditate  thy  word, 
Grow  wifer  than  their  teaehers  are, 
And  better  kaow  the  Lord. 
Ver.   104,  113. 
5  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wife  ; 
I  hate  the  finner's  road  ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rife, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 
Ver.  89,  90,  91. 
[6  The  frarry  heav'r*s  thy  rule  obey, 
The  earth  maintains  hftjr  place  ; 
And  thefe,  thy  fervants,  night  and  day., 
Thy  fkill  and  pow'r  exprefs. 

But  Hill  thy  law  and  gofpel,   Lord, 

Have  leflons  more  divine  ; 
Not  earth  frauds  firmer  than  thy  word? 

Nor  ftars  fa  nobly  fhine-1 
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Ver.   ii%o,    1  40,   9,    119. 
S  Thy  word  i»  everlafting  truth, 
How  pure  \    e  v' ry  p 
Thy  holy  book  Dial!  guide  our  youth, 
And- v.'cll  fapport  our  age. 

PSALM    CSIX.    Fifth  part. 
Selhht  inferiptttre  ;  or,  27he  wsri  cf  God  duel- 
ling in  us, 
Ver.  97. 

1  0  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 

'Tis  dally  xr.y  delight ; 
And  thence  ray  meditations  draw 
Divine  ati vice  by  night. 
Ver.  i4'3. 

2  My  Traking  eyes  prevent  the  «ay 

To  meditate  thy  word  . 
My  foul  with  longing  melts  awayf 
To  hear  thy  gofpel,  Lord. 
Ver.  j,   13,   54. 

3  Thy  beav'nly  words  ray  heart  engage, 

And  well  employ  my  tongue  ; 
And,  in  my  tkefome  pilgrimage, 
"Yield  me  a  heav'ply  fong. 
Ver.  19,  103. 

4  Am  I  a  ftranger,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  perpetual  feaft  ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comfc 
So  much  allures  the  tafte. 
Ver.  72,  127. 

5  No  treafures  fo  enrich  the  raind} 

Nor  (hall  thy  word  be  fold 
Por  loads  of  filver  well  refin'd, 
Nor  heaps  of  cholceft  gold. 
Ver.  eS,  49,  175. 

6  When  nature  finks,  and  ipirits  droop, 

Thy  promifes  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  fupport  my  hope, 
Ajid  there  I  write  thy  praife. 
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PSALM    CXIX.     Sixth  part. 
"Hclinefs  and  comfort  from  the  -word* 
Ver.   120 

1  LORD,  Iefteera  thy  judgments  right, 

And  all  thy  ftatutes  j\-u  ; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  conft*ut  cgift 
With  ev'ry  fiatt'risg  >uit. 

Ver.  97,  9-       * 

2  Thy  precepts  often  I  iurvsy, 

I  keep  thy  law  in  fight, 
Through  all  the  bus'nefs  of  the  day, 
To  farm  my  actions  right. 
Ver.  62. 
£  My  heart,  in  midnight  fiance,  cri??, 
*'  How  fweet  thy  comforts  be  I93 
My  thoughts  in  holy  wonder  rife, 
And  bring  their  thanks  to  thee. 
Ver    la*. 
4  And  when  my  fpirit  drinks  her  fill 
At  forne  good  word  of  thine, 
Not  mighty  men  that  fnare  tbe  fpoil, 
Have  joys  campar'd  to  mine. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXII-:.  Seventh  part. 
t&perfe£tion  ofn&ture^anipc-rftfiion  offcriptw* 

Ver.  96,  parsphrafed. 
I  LET  all  the  Heathen  writer  join 
To  form  one  perfect  bc.">h  ; 
Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thine^ 
How  mean  their  writings  look  ! 
%  Not  the  moft  perfect  rules  they  gava 
Could  mew  one  fin  forgiv'n, 
Nor  leari  a  ft*p  beyond  the  grave  ; 
But  thine  conduct?  to  heav'n. 
i  I've  feen  an  end  to  what  we  call 
-Perfection  here  below  ; 
How  fnort  the  powers  of  nature  fallj 
And  can  no  farther  go. 
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4  Yet  men  would  fain  be  jurt  with  Gad, 
By  works  their  hands  have  wrought  J 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad,  . 
Extend  to  ev*ry  thought. 
j  In  vain  we  boaft  perfection  here, 
While  fin  defiles  our  frame, 
And  finks  our  virtues  clown  fo  far, 
They  fcarce  defene  the  name. 
§  Our  faith  and  love,  and  ev'ry  grace, 
Fall  far  below  thy  word  ; 
But  perfeft  truth  and  righteoufnefs 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

PSALM   CXIX.  Eighth  part. 
Tht  excellency  and  variety  of  fcripture. 
Ver.  in.  paraphrafed, 
1   LORD,  I  have  made  th-  w-.;rd  my  choie* 
My  lading  heritage  ; 
There  (hall  my  nobleft  pow'rs  rejoice, 
My  warmed"  thoughts  engage. 
a  I'll  read  the  hiiVries  of  thy  love, 
And  keep  thy  laws  in  fis  bt , 
Whiie  through  the  promifes  1  rove, 
With  ever-frefu  delight 

0  'Tis  a  broa<!  land  of  wealth  unknown* 

Where  fpringsof  life  artfe, 
Seeds  of  immortal  blifs  are  fown, 

And  hidden  glory  1-es. 
4  The  beft  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  forrows  blefs'd  ; 
Our  faireft  hope  beyond  the  grave, 

And  our  eternal  re  it. 

PSALM    CXIX.    Ninth  part, 
Defire  cj  kt'o-wledge. 

Vei    6  ,  68,   18. 

1  HfHY  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, 

How  good  thy  wurks  appear  I 
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£pen  my  eyes  to  read  thy  word, 
And  fee  thy  wonders  there. 

My  heart  was  fafhion'd  by  thy  hand, 

My  fervice  is  thy  due, 
O!   make  thy  fervant  underfiand 
The  duties  I  muft  do. 
Ver.  19. 
Since  Fm  a  ftranger  here  below, 

Thy  path,  O!  do  net  hide  ; 
But  mark  the  road  my  feet  mould  gof 
And  be  my  conftant  guide. 
Ver.  26. 
When  I  confefs'd  my  wandering  ways* 

Thou  heard'ft  my  foul  complain  ; 
Grant  me  the  teachings  of  thy  grace* 
Orl  mall  ftray  again.  * 

Ver.  33,   34. 
J  If  God  to  me  his  ftatntes  (hew, 
And  heav'nly  truth  impart, 
His  work  for  ever  I'll  purfue, 
His  law  mall  rule  my  heart. 
Ver.  50,  71. 
8  This  was  my  comfort  wheal  bore 
Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  learn  thy  word  the  more. 
And  fly  to  that  relief. 

Ver.  51. 

[7  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now; 
I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  law, 
Nor  let  that  bleiTed  gofpel  go, 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
Ver.  27,  171. 
2  When  I  have  learn'd  my  Father's  wiI3, 
I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways  : 
My  thankful  lips,  infpir'd  with  zeal, 
Shall  flng  aloud  his  oraife.] 
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V  S  A  L  M   CXIX.    Tenth  part. 
1'lzading  the  tro;r.ifes. 

Ver.  38,  49- 

1  T1EKQLD  thy  waiting  fervant,  Lord, 

Devoted  to  thy  fear  ; 
Remember  and  confirm  thy  word, 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 
Ver.  41,   58>   l°7- 

2  Haft  thou  not  Tent  faivationdown, 

And  promisfd  quick 'ning  grace  ! 
Dith  riot  my  heart  addrefs  thy  throne  ? 
And  yet  thy  -lov«  delays. 
'Ver.  123,  '4%, 
-3   Mine  eyes  for  thy  falvacion  fail ; 
O  bear  thv  fervant  up  ; 
Nor  let  tbe'fcomng  lips  prevail, 
Wee  dare  reproach  my  hope. 
Ver.  49,   7 A. 
.4  Didft  thou  not  r^ife  my  faithj  O  Lord  I 
Then  let  tby  truth  appear: 
Saints  (hall  rejoice  in  my  reward, 
And  truft  as  well  as  tear. 

P  S  A  L  M    CXIX.     Eleventh  part. 
Breathing  after  ho'.inefs. 
Ver.   5,  33. 

1  Q  That  the  Lord  would  guide  my  v/ays 

To  keep  his  ftatutes  fliil! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  ana  do  his  will  1 
Ver.   29. 

2  O  feud  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  atft  the  liar's  part. 

Ver.   37,  3'>. 
3  Frnra  vanity  turn  off  my  cyes-J 
Let  no  corrupt  deiiga, 
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'Nor  covetous  defires,  arife 
Within  this  foul  of  mb;e. 
■  Ver.    133. 

Order  my  footltens  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  fince re 
Let  fin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  tonfcience  clear.. 
Ver.   176. 
I  My  fool  hath  gone  too  far  a&ray, 
My  feet  too  often  Hi  p ; 
Yet  fince  I  keep  in  mind  thy  way, 
Reftore  thy  wand'ring  fiieep. 
Ver.   35. 
Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands^ 

'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  bands, 
Offend  again!!  my  God. 
PSALM    CXIX.     Twelfth  part: 
Breathing  after  comfort  an  A  deliitro-nce» 
Ver.  1/3.    ' 
jy£Y  God,  confider  my  diflrefs, 
Let  mercy  plead  my  caul?; 
Though  I  have  fin n'd  againft  thy  grace, 
I  ne'er  forget  thy  laws. 

Ver. '39,   116. 
Forbid,  forbid  the  fhavp  reproach, 

Which  I  fn  \  ufrly  fear ; 
Uphold  my  life,  uphold  my  hope?, 
iSor  let  mv  fhame  appear. 
Ver.  12.*,   135': 
Be  thou  afurety,  Lord,  forme, 

Nor  let  the  proud  opprefs  ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  fcrvant  fee 
The  minings  of  thy  face. 
.  .Ver/ 81.. 
My  eyes  w-ith  expsclation  fail, 
,    My  heart  within  Jne  cries, 
<<  When  .will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 
j  H  jlod  bid  my  comforts  r if« -\" 
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Ver.    132. 
5  Look  down  upon  my  forrows,  Lord, 
And  (how   thy  grace  the  fame, 
Thv  tender  mercies  Hill  afford 
To  thole  that  love  thy  name. 

PSALM    CXIX.    Thirteenth  part* 

H$lj  fsari  and  tenierntfs  of  confeiente* 
Ver.   10. 
I  Y^TTTH  my  whole  heart  I've  fought  thy  fac< 
O  let  mes  never  flray 
From  thy  command?,  O  God  of  grace 
Nor  tread  the  fmner's  way. 
Ver.    n. 
%  Thy  word  l'veplac'd  within  my  hearty 
To  keep  my  confeience  clean, 
And  be  an  eyerlailing  guard 
From  er'ry  rifing  fin. 

Ver.  63,  53,   15I. 
jj  I'm  a  companion  of  the  faints, 
Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord; 
My  forrows  rife,   my  nature  faints, 
When  men  tranfgrefs  thy  word. 
V«r.   161,   163. 

4  While  finners  do  thy  goipel  wrong, 

My  fpirit  Uands  in  awe  ; 
My  foul  abhor*  a  lying  tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
Ver.   161,    120. 

5  My  heart  with  facred  rev'rence  heai'8 

The  threat'nings  of  thy  word  ; 
My  flefii  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord* 
Ver.   1 66,  174. 
0  My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait, 
For  thy  falvation  ftill  ; 
While  thy  whole  law  is  my  delight^ 
Asd  I  ob?y  thy  will. 
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PSALM  CXIX.  Fourteenth  part. 
enefit  of  afllifihns,  and  fupbott   under  them  • 
Ver.  153,  81,  82. 
CONSIDER  all  my  forrows,  Lord, 

And  thy  deliv'rance  fend  ; 

My  foul  for  thy  falvation  faints, 

When  will  roy  troubles  end? 

Ver.  71. 

Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  ma 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod  ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  law, 
And  live  upon  ray  God. 
Ver.   5©» 
This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 
When  dew  diflrefs  begins, 
I  read  thy  word,  I  rt.n  thy  way, 
And  hate  my  former  fins. 
Ver.  9a. 
Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  foul,  oppreit/d  with  forrows  weigh?, 
Had  funk  amongft  the  <fead. 
Ver.  75- 
I  know  thy  judgments,   Lord,  are  right, 

Though  they  nay  feem  fevere  ; 
The  fnarpeft  fufPrings  I  endure 
Flow  from  thy  faithful  care. 
Ver.  67. 
Before  I  knew  thy  chait'uing  rod 

My  feet  weie  apt  to  ftray; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
,    Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

PSALM    CXIX.     Fifteenth  part. 
tiol)  refolutigns. 
Ver.   93. 
Q  That  thy  flatutes  e\'ry  hour 
Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  I 
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Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  pow'r, 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

Ver.  15,  1 6. 

2  To  meditate  thy  precepts,  Lord, 

Sball  be  ray  fweet  employ  ; 
My  foul  -."hall  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
Thy  word  is  all  n.iy  joy. 
Ver.   32. 

3  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  fin  and  Satan's  hareful  chain* 
And  fet  my  feet  at  large  ? 
Ver.   1 £,  46. 

4  My  lips  with  courage  fhall  declare 

Thy  flatutes  and  thy  name; 
I'll  fpeak.  thy  word  though  kings  mould  bes 
Nor  yield  to  finful  faame. 
Ver.   61,  09,   70. 
$  Let  bands  cf  perfecutors  rife 
To  rob  ue  of  my  right  ; 
Let  pride  and  malice  forge  Iheir  lies; 
Thy  law  is  my  delight. 
Ver.   115. 
4  Depart  from  me,  ye  wicked  race, 
VVhofe  hands  and  heart-;  are  ill: 
I  love  my  God,  I  love  his  ways, 
And  muft  obey  his  will. 

PSALM    CXIX.     Sixteenth  part. 

j&  prayer  for  quickening  grace . 
■     Ver.   25,  37. 

1  M^  *°u^  ^es  c'cavin£  to  tne  ^uft  J 
Lor/3,  give  me  lite  divine; 
From  vain  defines,  and  ev'ry  lufr, 
Turn  ofF  thefe  eyes  of  mine, 
a  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  graee 
To  fpeed  me  in  thy  way, 
Lefl  I  mould  loiter  in  my  race, 
Or  turn  my  feet  aft  ray. 
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Ver   107. 

3  When  fore  afflictions  prefs  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  pow-  'rs  ; 
Thy  word,  that  I  have  relied  on, 
Shall  keep  my  heavieft  1  our3. 
Ver.   j  56,  40. 

4  Are  not  thy  mercies  fov'rejgn  ftil J, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  1 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  rne  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heav'nly  road  ? 
Ver.   1 59,  40. 

5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  fee  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  flow  my  fpirits  movfc 
Without  enlivening  grace  ! 
Ver.  93. 
k  Then  ftiall  I  love  thy  gofpel  more, 
And  ne'er  for:get  thy  word, 
When  I  have  fek  its  quickening  pow/f 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXIX.  Seventeenth  part.  Long  Metre 
Grace  flitting  in  difficulties  and  trials, 
Ver.    143.  a3, 
*  ^y*HEN  pain  and  angiiifh  fsize  me,  Lord? 
All  my  fupport  is  from  thy  word  ; 
My  foul  diiToIves  for  hea?  kiefs ; 
Uphold  me  with  thy  firrejsgtb'ning  grace. 
Ver.  51,  69,   1 10. 
a  The  proud  have  fram'd  their  fc  ofis  and  iiei, 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  eyes, 
They  tempt  my  foul  to  fnares  and  fin  ; 
Yet  thy  commands  I  ne'er  decline, 
Ver.  i6r,  78. 
3  They  hate  me,   Lord,  without  a  caufe, 
They  hate  to  fee  me  love  thy  lav,  s  ; 
Bet  I  will  trnft  and  fear  thy  name, 
Till  pride  and  malice  die  with  fiiaui?"* 
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?  S  A  L  M    CXlX.    Lall  part. 
Sanftified  afflifilotis  ;  or,  Delhht  i:i  lie  word  o 
Gbd, 
Ver.  67,  s°. 
i   FATHER,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  band  ; 
How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  rod, 
That  fore'd  my  confeience  to  a  ftand, 
And  brought  my  wsmd'ring  foul  to  God  '- 
a  Fool; fa  and  vain  I  went  ai'huy, 

Ere  I  had  felt  thy  fcourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  guide,  and  loft  my   way  ; 
But  now  Iiove  and  keep  thy  word. 
Ver.    71. 

3  'Th  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke, 

For  pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  ftroke, 
Taat  I  may  learn  his  ftatutes  well. 
Ver.    72. 

4  The  law  that  ifTues  from  thy  mouth 

ShaJ!  rail'e  my  cheerful  pillions  more 
Than  all  the  treafures  of  the  fouth, 
Or  richelt  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Ver.   73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame, 

Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  foul  within  : 
Teach  mz  to  know  thy  wondrous  name, 
And  guar..;  me  'afe  from  death  and  fin 
Ver,  7}. 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 

At  my  falvatjon   fliall  rejoice  ; 
For  I  have  (rafted  In  tby  -         , 

And  niade  thy  grace  .  \y  enly  choice; 

P  S  A  L  M    CXX.   Common  Metre. 
Gomj>l<\int  of  quarntfon.e  rie'tg    '-   urs  ,■  or,  4-  A 

VGUt  -ivij].>  for  fcr.ee. 
I  T/HOU  God  of  love,  thou  ev-r-biefr, 
?ity  ray  fufFring  itact  j 
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When  wilt  thou  fet  my  fo-jT  at  reft, 
From  Ups  that  love  deceit  ? 

2  Hard  lot  of  mine  !  my  days  are  call 

Among  the  fans  of  iirife, 
Whofe  nevef-ceafing  quarrels  wafte 
My  golden  hours  of  life. 

3  On  might  I  fly  to  change  my  place, 

How  would  I  chooie  to  dwell 

In  fome  wild  lone fo me  wildernefs, 

And  leave  thefe  gates  of  hell! 

4  Peace  is  theblefllng  that  I  feek, 

How  lovely  are  its  charms ! 
I  am  for  peace  ;  but  when  I  fpeak, 

They  all  declare  for  arms. 
•  New  paffions  fl ill  their  fouls  engage^ 

And  keep  their  malice  ftrong  : 
What  (hall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 

O  thou  devouiing  tongue  I 
>  Should  burning  anows  fmite  thee  through* 

Strift  juftice  would  approve  ; 
But  I  would  rather  fpare  my  foe, 

And  melt  his  heart  with  love. 

PSALM  CXXI.  Long  Metre, 
Divine  fr^tsCtiQtu 
\J?  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

TV  eternal  hills  beyond  the  flties» 
Thence  all  her  help  my  foul  derives-* 
There  my  almighty  Refage  Jives. 
He  lives}    the  ever'afling  Gcd,     . 
That  built  the  world,  that  fprc-ad  the  Hood 3 
The  heavens,  with  all  their  hoft,  he  made 
And  the  dark  regioas  of  the  dead. 
He  guides  oar  feat^  he  guards  our  wrj-J- 
i-  His  morning  f miles  adorn  the  day ; 
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'ill, 

-  ; 

Thy  ■ 

.■rise. 

5  No  fun  mall  f:.r. 
Nor  the  pale  moon, 
Shall  blaft  thy  couch 

Darts  his  malignant  fire  K>  f;    . 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  and  malice  burn,  . 
Still  thou  lhalt  ^o,  and  ftill  return  ;         ' 
Safe  in  the  Lord  !    his  heav'nly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  mare; 

"f  On  thee  foul  fpii its  have  no  power; 
And  in  thy  laft  departing  hour 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

PSALM     CXXI.    Common  Me tre,  .' 

Vr.efervatton  by  day  and  night.  . 
X  S£0  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes, 
There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  : 
The  Lord,  that  built  the  earth  and  ikies, 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 
1  Their  ftedfafl  feet  (hall  never  fall, 
Whom  he  defrgns  to  keep  ; 
His  ear  attends  the  fofteft  call; 
His  eyes  can  never  ileep.. 

3  He  will  fuftain  our  v/eakeft  powers 

With  his  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  nioir  unguarded  hours,  j 
Againfl  furprifing  harm. 

4  Iirael  rejoice,  snd  reft  fecure, 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  r 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  Lis  pawe? 
For  thias  eternal  guard. 
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I     "  fun;    :--  Sc  sly  moon 

II  have  its  leave    ■   fnrite  : 
■ -.He  ihields  « liy  head  -ftxna         ning  noon, 

.-  ■■  '.    "  :■  ing  damps  at  nig]  t, 
I  He  guards  thy  foul,  lie  keeps  thy  breath, 

lere  thickeft  dangers  coj 
$    Go  a*fjd  return,  &" cure  freer  death, 

Till  God  commands  thee  home: 

P  S  A  L  M    CXXI.  -  As  the  142th  Vfalia*.. 
GW  c#r  prefsrver. 
j  TJPWAUD  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  God  is  all  tny  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  Ikies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made  5   , 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which,!  gys 
His  grace  is  nigh    . 
In  every  hour. 
My  feet  lhall  sever  Hide, 
And  fall  in  fata)  fhares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide3 
Defends  me  front  my  fears. 

Tfcofe  wakeful  eyes, 
That  never  fleep, 
Shall  Ifrael  keep, 
When  dangers  rife. 

13  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blafts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there.  ^ 

Thou  art  my  fun, 
And  thou  my  fhade, 
To  guard  rny  head 
By -night  or  noon. 
4  Jiaft  thou  not  given  thy  word 
To  fave  my  foul  from  death.-?-..* 
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And  I  can  truft  my  Lord 
To  kesp  my  mortal  breath? 

I'll  %o  -and  come, 
Nov  tear  to  d,e^ 
Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  CXXII.  Common  Metre. 

Going  to  church. 

1  t-JQ\V  did  my  htfart  rej  oice  to  hear 

My  fVisnds  devoutly  Cay9 
**  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
"  And  keep  the  folemn  day." 

2  I  love  the  gates,  I  love  the  road; 

The  church  adurn'd  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  fhew  his  milder  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts  with  joy  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repaid 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  fits  in  judgment  there. 

4  Ke  hears  our  praifes  and  complaints; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  finners  from  the  faints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  facred  place, 

And  joy   a  cunltint  gueft.  ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  beav'nly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blefl  ! 

6  My  foul  {hall  pray  for  Zion  dill, 

While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
There  my  beft  friends,  my  kindred  dwell, 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

?  S  A  L  M    CXXII.    Proper  tun* 
Going  to  church. 
I  J-JOW  pleas'd  and  hlefs'd  was  I, 
To  he-ar  the  people  cry, 
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c<  Ccnie,  let  us  feek  ou.  God  to-day!" 

Yes — with  a  c&£ei  r      _aj 

We  baite  .0  Ziori's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 
2  "Zion,   thrice  happv  place. 

Adorn'd  with  wondrous  grace, 
And  walls  of  ftrength  embrace  thee  rounds 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear 

To  pray,  and  praife,  and  hear 
The  facred  gofpel's  joyful  found. 
5  There  David's  greater  Son 

Ha*  fix'd  his  ro>a!.  throne, 
He  fits  for  grace  and  judgment  there  J 

He  bids  the  faints  b*  gla', 

He  makes  the  finners  fad, 
And  humble  fouls  rejoice  with  fear. 

4  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 

And  joy  within  thee  wait 
To  blefs  the  foul  of  every  gueft  ; 

The  man  that  feeks  thy  peace. 

And  wifhes  thine  increafe, 
A  tboufand  bleflmgs  on  him  reft! 

J  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

"  Peace  to  this  facred  houfe  J 
u  For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell; 

'*•  And  fince  my  glorious  God 

11  Makes  thee  his  bleft  abode,. 
".  My  foul  (hall  ever  love  thee  well-" 

Repeat  the  4th  fianza  ts  complete  the  tuna. 

PSALM  CXXIII.   Common-Metre 
Pleading  -with  fubmijficn. 

1  Q  THOU  whofe  grace  and  j u  (Lice  reiga 

EnthronM  above  the  ikies, 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pain 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

2  Asfervanrs  watch  their  mafiet's  hand, 

Afld  fear  the  .angry  fti:o3^». 


Or  maids  before  their  mfttr  »fs  'land, 
Ami  wait  a  peaceful  !uu,<  : 

3  So,  for  our  fins,  we  jultly  feel 

Thy  discipline,   OGod'; 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  flill, 
'Till  tnoa  remove  the  rod. 

4  Thofe  that  in  wealth  and  pleafure  live, 

Oar  daiW  groans  deride, 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give 
Frefh  courage  to  their  pride. 

5  Our  fois  infult  u«,  but  our  hope 

In  thy  compaiTIon  lie-  ; 
This  thought  thai  I  bear  our  fpi'its  up, 
That  God  will  not  deipife. 

P  S  A  L  M  CXXIV.    Common  Metre* 
c  God  gives  z//V/» 7. 

J-JAD  not  the  God  or   rrutfc  and  love, 

When  hofts  againil  us  rofe, 
Difplay'd  his  vengeance  from  above, 
And  cruftiM  the  conquering  foes, 
1  Their  armies,  like  a  raging  flood, 
Had  fwept  the  guard lefs  land, 
Beftroy'd  on  earth  his  blef's'd  abode, 
And  'whelm'd  our  feeble  bard. 

3  But  fafe  beneath  his  fpreading  Ihiekl 

His  fons  fecurely  reft, 
Defy. the  dangers  of  the  field 
And  bare  the  fearlefs  breaft. 

4  And  now  ©nr  fouls  fhall  blefs  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  deadly  fnare  ; 
Who  fav'd  us  from  the  murd'iing  fword, 
And  made  our  lives  his  care. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name, 
Who  form'd  theheav'ns  abovrj 
He  that  fupports  their  wondrous  frame^ 
Can  guard  his  chirrch  by  love. 


r    Aad.fi  m,  as    .      - 

Firm,  as  arc   t£e 

That  try  ft',  rh'  a  mi 

ul    bad  reft 

2  Not  walls  nor  hi''-  coi 
Old  S-U-irs  baj>pfJF 

>Id  guard  -Co  well 
ground, 

As  tbofe  eternal  arms 

of  love, 

3  While- tyrants  are  a  fmarting  fcourge, 

To  drive  them  near  to  G®d% 
Divine  companion  will  afTuage 
The  fury  of  the  rod. 

4  Deal  gently,   Lord,   with  fouls  fincem, 

And  lead  them  fafely  on 
To  the  briqht  gates  of  paradife, 
Where  Chrift,  their  Lord,   is  gone* 

5  But  if  we  trace  thofe  crooked  ways 

That  the  old  ferpent  drew, 
The  wrath  that'drove  him  firft  to  hell 
Shall  finite  his  followers  too. 

PSALM, CXXV.     Short  Metre. 

The  faint's  trial  undfafetj  ;  or,  Moderated  afflfe 

tions. 

1  ]?IilM  and  unmov'd  are  they 

That  reft  their  fouls  on  God : 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  David  dwelt,, 
Or -where  the  ark  abode. 

2  As  mountains  flood  to  guard 

The  city's  facred  ground, 
So  God  and  his  almighty  love 
Embrace  his  faints  around. 
3  Wliat  tbaagh  ths  Father'  $  roi 
Drop  a  chafufing  ftroke, 
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Yet,  left  il»  wound  their  fouls  too  deep, 
Its  fury  fhallbs  broke. 
4  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  thofe 
Whore  faith  and  pious  fear, 
V/hofe  hope  and  love,   and  ev'ry  grace, 
Proclaim  their  hearts  fir.cere. 
5  Nor  lhall  ibe  tyrant's  race 
Too  long  opprefs  the  faint ; 
The  god  of  Ifrael  will  fuppoi  t 
His  children,  left  they  faint. 
6  But  if  our  flavifii  fear 

Will  chufe  the  road  to  hell, 
We  mult  expect  our  poition  tkeret 
Were  bolder  Cnners  dwell. 

PSALM  CXXVI.     Long  Metre. 
Sb'rprifing  deliverance* 
\  \yHEN  God  reitor'd  our  captive  flare, 

.Joy  was  our  fong,  and  grace  our  theme  * 
The  grace  bevend  our  hopes  i'o  greaf, 
That  joy  appeared  a  plcaiing  dream. 

2  The  feoffor  owns  thy  hand,  and  pays  - 

Unwilling  honours  to  thy  name; 
Whib  we  with  pleafure  uVut  thy  praife^ 
With  cheerful  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  Wnen  we  review  ordifmal  fears, 

'fwas  hard  to  think  thev'il  vanifh  fo  ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears, 
He  makes  our  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  bis  furrow'd  field, 

His  fcatter'd  feed  with  fadnefs  leaves, 
Will  fliout  to  fee  the  harveft  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  (heaves. 
PSALM  CXXVI.  Common  Metre. 
The  joy  cfa  remarkable  conversion  ;  or,  Mehncbff-- 

tly  removed. 
WH  EN  God  re  veal'd  his  gracious  name, 
AndcUang/d  cr»y  mournful  ftstte, 
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My  rapture  feem'd  a  pleafing  dream, 
The  grace  appear'd  fo  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confefs  ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  flraii;^ 
And  fung  furprifing  grace. 

3  «  Great  is  the  work,*''  'my  neighbours  cry'dt    » 

And  own'd  the  pow'r  divine  ; 
*'  Great  is  the  work,'*  my  heart  reply'd, 
"  And  be  the  glory  thine/' 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  ikies,    , 

Can  give  us  day  for  night;    • 
Make  drops  of  faered  forrow  rife   - 

To  rivers  of  delight,  v. 
i  3   Let  thofe  that  fow  in  fadnefs  wait    * 

'Till  the  fair  barveft  come,    . 
They  (hall  confefs  their  meaves  are  greafr  r. 

And  (houfc  the  bleffings  home. 
6  Though  feed  lie  bury'd  in  the  duft,    , 

It  fha'nt  deceive  their hope  :, 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  loRj    . 

For  grace  infures  the  crop.-  - 

PSALM    CXXVII     Long  Metre. 

The'  blefiing  of  God  on  the  bufinefs  and  comforts  U 

of  life 
1   JF  God  fucceed  not,  alltheco.t'" 

And  pains  to  bui'.d  the  ho  ale  are  loft  ;    , 

If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 

The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  fleep; 
a  What  though  we  rife  before  the  fun, 

And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done,    . 

Careful  and  fparing  eat  our  bread, 

To  Ihun  that  poverty  we  dread. 
3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  'till  God  hath  bters'd  ;    - 

He  can  make  rich,  yet  gives  us  reft  ; 

On  God,  our  Tov'reign,  ftill  depends 

Oar  jov  in  children  aad  infriendSjt        L  a-  2 
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4   tfnppv  the  nan  to  whom  he  fends 
Obedient  children,  faithful  friends  : 
How  fweet  our  daily  comfort?  prove 
When  they  are  feafon'd  with  his  lo\e  ! 
PSALM  CXXVII.    Common  Metre. 
God  all  in  all. 

1  TF  G  >d  to  build  the  houfe  deny, 

The  builders  work  in  vain; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 
An  ufeleis  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arife, 

Your  painful  work  renew, 
And  till  the  ftars  afcend  the  Ikies 
Your  tirefome  toil  purfue. 

3  Short  be  your  deep,   and  Coarfe  your  fare  J 

In  vain,    'till  God  has  b'elVd  ; 
But  jf  his  {"miles,  attend  your  care, 

You  Jhall  have  food  and  reft. 
;a  Nor  children,   relatives,  nor  friends, 

Shall  real  bleffings  prove, 
J^or  all  the  earthly  joys  he  fends, 

If  fent  without  his  love. 

PSALM  CXXVIII.    Common  Metre. 

Family  Hearts. 
I    O  HAPPY  man,   whole  foul  is  fill'* 
With  zeal  and  rev'rent  awe  ! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honours  y>e?d, 
His  life  adoriis  tbe  law. 
fi  A.  careful  poviderxe  flialj  ftand 
'And  ever  jruard  thy  bead, 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  bleflings  fhed. 
3  Thy  wife  {hall  be  a  fruitful  vine  ; 
Thy  children,  roird  thy  board, 
i     Each,  like  a  plant  of  honour  mine, 
**ad  leaxn  to  fear  tbe  Lord. 
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4  The  Lord  fhall  thy  bed  hopes  fulfil 

For  months  and  years  to  come  ; 
The  Lord^  who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill, 
Shall  fend  thee  bleiFmgs  home. 

5  This  is  the  man  whole  happy  eyes 

Shall  fee  his  houie  increafe, 
Shall  fee  the  finking  church  arife, 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peace. 

PSALM   CXXrx.    Common  Metre,. 

PcrfccutorS  punijhe-.i. 
i   JJ?  from  my  youth,  may  Ifrael  fay, 
Have  I  been  nurs'd  in  tears  ; 
My  griefs  were  conilant  as  the  clay, 
And  tedious  as  the  year:. 
2.  Up  from  my  youth!  bore  the  rage 
Of  all  the  fons  of  ftrife  ; 
Oft  they  aiTail'd  my  riper  a^e, 
B.uc  God  preferv'd  my  life.. 

3  O'er  all  my  frame  their  cruel  dart 

Its  painful  wounds  expre-Vd; 
Hourly  they  ves.'d  my  fainting  heart, 
Nor  let  my  for  rows  reft, 

4  The  Lord  grew  3ngry  on  his  throne, 

And,  with  impartial  eye, 
MeafurM  the  mirchief3  they  had  done,. 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly, 

g  How  was  their  inference  furpris'd, 
To  hear  his  thunders  roll  ! 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  feiz'd 
With  honor  to  the  foul. 

6  Thus  fna'l  the  men  that  hate  the  faints, 

Be  bla'fted  from  the  fky  ; 
Their  glory  fades,   their  courage  faints, 
And'all  their  profpeels  die. 
[7   What  though  they  Qourilh  tall  and  fair, 
They  have  ao  ryot  beneath  j 
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Their  growth  (hall  perifh  in  defpair, 
And  lie  defpis'd  in  death.] 

[3  So  com  that  on  the  houfe-top  {lands, 
No  hope  of  harveft  gives  ; 
Tue  reaper  ne'er  fhall  fill  his  hands, 
Nor  bindsr  folJ  the  (heaves.] 

PSALM  CXXX.    Common  Metre. 
Par  diving  grace. 
i    QToT  of  the  deeps  of  long  diftrefs, 
The  borders  of  defpair, 
I  fent  my  cries  to  leek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Gre3t  God,  flxu'd  thy  feverer eye, 

Ar.d  thine  impartial  hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flefh  could  ftanJ. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God 

For  crimes  of  V  i;h  degree; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood, 

To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 
[4  I  waitfar  thy  falvation,  Lord, 

With  ftrong  defires  I  wait  ; 
My  fool,  invited  by  thy  word, 

Stands  watching  at  thy  gate-.] 

[5  J-jic  as  the  grards  that  keep  the  night 
Long  for  the  morning  fkicr, 
Watch  the  fir  ft  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes ; 
c6  So  waits  my  foul  to  fee  thy  grace, 
Ar.d,  more  intent  then  they, 
Meets  the  firft  openings  of  thy  face, 
And  finds  a  bii.^hter  day.] 

.  y  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Ifrael  truft, 
Let  Ifrael  fc-ek  his  face; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  juft, 
Ardrlsnteous  in.  hit  grace* 
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'There's  full  redemption  at  his  throne 

For  finners  long  enflav'd  ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son  ; 

And  Ifrael  fhall  be  fav'd. 

PSA  LM    CXXX.     Long  Metre. 
Pardoning  grace. 
]?ROM  deep  diftrefs  and  troubled  thcughfes9 

To  thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  cries  I 
If  thou  feverely  mark  our  faults 
-No  fiefh  can  ftand  before  thine  eyes. 
-"*  But  thou  haft  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  pardons  there, 
That  finners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 
1  3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  long  and  wilh  for  breaking  day—* 
So  waits  my  foul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  facedifplay  ? 
A  My  truft  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word, 
Nor  fhall  I  truft  thy  word  in  vain  j 
Let  mourning  fouls  addrefs  the  Lordj, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  p3in. 
I  5  <Sreat  is  his  love,   and  large  his  grace 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son  ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  finful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

P3  AIM  CXXXI.  Common  Metre. 
Humility  and  fubmijjion. 
•1    JS  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 
Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee  J 
Or  do  I  adi:  a  haughty  part  \ 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 
1  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  ft  LI], 
And  all  my  carriage  mild, 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  peaceful  as  a  child. 
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3  The  patient  foul,  the  lowly  mind, 
Shall  have  a  laige  ieward  : 
Let  faints  in  lb  now  lie  refign/d, 
And  trull  a  faithful  Lord. 

PSALM  CXXXII.  ver.  5,  13—18.  Long  Metre, 

At  the  fettletnent  of a  church ;  nr.  The  ordination 

of  a  mini/)  er. 
%  ^THERE  fhall  we  go  to  feek  ai  d  find 
An  habitation  for  our  God  ; 
A  dwelling  for  t\\*  eternal  Mir   , 
Among  the  fons  of  flefh  and  bloody 

2  The  God  of  Jacob  chofe  the  hill 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  reft  ; 
And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  ftill, 

His  church  is  with  his  prtjer.ee  blefr. 

3  u  Here  I  will  fix  my  gracious  throne, 

*'  And  reign  for  ever,''  faith  the  Lord  ; 
*<  Here  llial  1  my  pew'r  and  love  be  known, 
41  And  bleffings  fhall  attend  my  word. 

4  ««  H?re  will  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 

»<  And  fill  their  fouls  wi».h  living  biead  J 
«  Sinners,  that  wait  l>efore  mydoor, 
«4  With  ftveet  provifions  fhall  be  fed. 

5  (i  Girded  with  truth,  an  J  cloth'd  with  grace 

11  My  prrefts,  my  miniflers,  fhall  fhine  : 
il  Not  Aaron,   in  his  holy  drefs, 
"  Appears  fo  glorious  and  divine, 

6  "  The  faints,  uDable  to  contain 

"  Their  inward  joy?,  fhall  fhout  and  ftng ; 
"  The  Son  of  David  here  fhall  reign, 

11  And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King/' 
[7  Jefus  fhall  fee  a  numerous  feed 

Bora  here,  t'unhold  his  glorious  name  ; 
His  crown  fhall  flourifli  on  his  henH, 

\Y.liiie,  all  his  fus^  are  cioath'd  with  flume.] 
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l-SAL  M   CXXXIL  vcr.  4,  5,  7,  8,  T5>*-i7. 
Coi;-nor.  Metre. 
A  church  eftaltifoed. 
x    pjO  fleep  no;  fltimbsr  to  his  eyes 
Gwod  David  would  afford, 
'Till  he  had  found  below  ihe  ikies 

A  dwelling  for  the  Lord 
The  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  name, 

His  ark  was  fettled  there: 
And  there  th'  affembled  nation  carne, 
To  worfhip  ihrice  a  year. 
I  We  trace  no  more  thofe  toilfome  waySj 

Nor  wander  far  abroad  ; 
Where'er  thy  people  meet  for  praife, 
There  is  a  houfe  for  God. 

PAUSE. 

Arife,  O  King  of  grace  arife, 

And  enter  to  thy  reft, 
Lo  '•   thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 

Thus  to  be  own'd  and  blefs'd. 

Enter,  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  ; 
All  that  the- ark  did  once  contain 

Could  no  fuch  grace  afford. 

Here,  mighty  Goo",  accept  our  vow% 

Here  let  thy  praife  be  fpread  ; 
Iflefs  the  provifions  of  thy  houfe, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread* 

Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  anointed  mine ; 
Juftice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 

With  love  and  pow'r  divine. 
Here  let  him  hold  a  lafting  throne  j 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Frefh  honours  fhall  adorn  his  crowaf 

And  fhame  confound  his  foes. 
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P  S  A  L  M    CXXXIII.  Common  Metr»  -.. 
Brgthcly   love. 
i  J^O  !  what  a?i  entertaining  fi^ht 
Thofe  friendiy  brethren  prove, 
Yvhofe  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  urite  . 
Of  harmony  and  love. 

2  ",7here  dreams  of  blifs  from  Chiift  the  fpring 

Defcend  to  ev'ry  foul, 
And  heav'nly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  : 

3  'Th  like  the  oil  divinely  Tweet 

On  Aaron's  rev'rend  head, 
The  trickling  crops  perfumed  his  feet,  n 
And  o'er  his  garments  fpread. 

4  'Tispleafant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zion's  hill, 
Where  God  his  ruildeft  glory  fhews,    , 
And  makes  his  grace  diftil.  , 

PSALM  C.XXXIII.   Short  Metre. 

Communion  of  faints  ;  or,  Leve  and  -worfhip  in 

a  family. 
i  TILESS'D  are  the  fons  of  peace, 
Whofe  hearts  and  hopes  are  one, 
Whofe  kind  defigns  to  ferve  and  pleafe 
Through  all  thek  a&ions  run. 

2  Blef/d  is  the  pious  houfe 

Where  zeal  and  friend  (hip  meet, 
Their  fongs  of  praife,  their  mingled  vows. 
Make  their  communion  fweet. 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  pour'd  the  rich  perfume, 
The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  fpread, 
And  pleafure  fiil'd  tie  roorrii 

4  Thus  on  the  heav'nly  hills 

"  The  faints  are  blefs'd  aboj^., 
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•   Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  diftils, 
And  all  the  air  love. 

pSAL  M  CXXXIII.  As  the  i22d  Pfaliuj. 
The  blejpjigs  of friendjbip. 

i  H0W  P5eafant  'tis  to  fee 

Kindred  and  friends  agree, 
Each  in  his  proper  ftation  move. 
And  each  fulfil  his  part 
With  fympathifinjpr  heart, 
In  all  the  cares  of  life  and  love*, 
i  'Tis  like  an  ointment  fhed 
'On  Aaron's  facred  head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  fweet  g 
The  oil  through  all  the  room 
Diffus'd  a  choice  perfume, 
lElan  thro'  his  robes,  and  blefs'd  his  feet# 

I  Like  fruitful  mowers  of  rain 

That  water  ail  the  plain, 
Defcending  from  the  neighbouring  hills  5- 

Such  (treams  of  plea  Cure  roll 

Thro'  ev*ry  friendly  foul, 
Where  love,  like  heav'nly  dew,  diflils. 
Repeat  the  firft  ftanza  to  complete  the  tune\ 

PSALM    CXXX1V.    Common  Metre* 

Daily  and  nightly  devotisns, 
YE  that  obey  th*  immortal  King, 

Attend  his  holy  place  ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  pow'r, 
And  blefs  his  wondrous  grace. 

Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light. 

And  (end  your  fouls  on  high  J 
Raife  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 

Above  the  fiarry  fky. 
The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quic.Vaicg  f^ace  | 


broad, 

:  as. 

PSALM    r-^-:<V     ver.   i,~  £*i4,  19,—: 
i  irft  pew 
77><?  clmrcb  is  God's  haufe  and  are. 

1  pRAISE  ye  toe  Lord,  Ibxal-t  his  name, 

While  in  his  earthly  courts  ye  wait, 
Ye  fiir.ts  that  to  bis  haiu&  blong,    • 
Or  fta  id  attending  at  bis  gate. 

2  Praire  ye  the  Lord,   the  Lord  is  good  j 

To  prai'V  his  name  is  fweejj  ernplov ; 
Ifrael  he  chofe  of  old,  and  ftill 
His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himfelf  will  judge  his  faints"; 

He  treats  his  fervants _ tis  his  friends; 
And  when  he  hears  their  fore  complaints, 
Repents  the  forrows  that  he  fends. 

4  Through  evJry  age  the  Lord  declares 

His  name,  and  breaks  the  oppreilbi's  r 
He  gives  his  fuffering  fervants  reft, 
And  will  be  known  th'  Almighty  God. 

5  Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  who  tafte  his  love, 

People  and  priefts  exalt  his  name  : 
Amongft  his  faints  he  ever  dwells ; 
His  church  is  in  Jerufalem. 

TSALM    CXXXV.  ver.  5,— 12.  Second  p- 

The  -works  of  creation,  providence,  redempt 
of  Ifrael,  and  dcjlruftion  of  enemies. 

1  QREAT  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high 

Above  all  powers  and  every  throne; 
Wntte'er  he  pleale  in  earth  and  fea, 
Or  heav'n,  or  hell,  his  hand  hath  done 

2  At  his  command  the  vapours  rife, 

The  iight'nings  flam,  the   thunders  ro; 
He  pours  the  rain,  he  brings  the  wind 
And  ternpeft  from  his  airy  ftore. 


.    ,  beafrs  and  men, 
"Hi  ■  avengii  g  hand. 


4  ^  '^    -    t    ">  nations!  n  i£ht\  k 


Heiltv-,  aod  their  whole  country  gare 
To  lfraH,   wham  his  hand  redeeir/d, 

No  moe  to  be^iouh  F^iaraoh'silave  ! 
;  5  His  pow'r  the  fame,  the  fame  his g race, 

That  favcs  us  from  the  bbft's  of  hell : 
And  heav'n  he  gives  us  to 'polTeJ"?, 

Whence  thofe  apoftate  angel.,  fell. 

]  PS  A  L  MCXXXV.  Common  Metre. 
Pratje  due  ts  God,  not  to  idols. 
I   ^WAKE,  ye  faints— To  praife  your  Kinj 
Your  fweeteft  paflioji';  raife  ; 
Your  pious  pleafure,  while  you  firrg, 
Increafing  with  the  praile. 

*-3-  Great  is  the  Lord  ;   and  works  unknown 
Are  his  divine  employ  : 
But  dill  his  faints  are  near  his  throne, 
His  treafure  and  his  joy. 
:'3  Heav'n,  earth,  and  fea,  confefs  his  hand  : 
He  bids  the  vapours  rife  ! 
J  Light'ning  and  ftorm,1  at  his  command, 
Sweep  thro*  the  founding  (kies. 
?4  All  power  that  gods  or  kings  have  ciaimM 
Is  found  with  him  alone  ; 
But  heathen  gods  Ihbuld  ne'er  be  nam'd 
Where  our  Jehovah's  known. 
5  Which  of  the  flocks  and  (tones  they  trufl 
Can  give  them  fhow'rs  of  rain  ? 
-  In  vain  they  worfhip  glitt'ring  duft, 
And  pray  to  God  in  vain. 
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rheir  gods  have  tongues  that  fpeecVefs 
Such  as  their  makers  gave  ;  prove 
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Their  feet  were  never  form'd  to  movCj 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  fave. 
7  Blind  are  their  eyes,  their  ears  are  deaf. 
Nor  hear  when  mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals,  that  wait  for  their  relief, 
Are  blind  and  aeaf  as  they.  ] 

$  Ye  nations,  know  the  living  God, 

Serve  him  with  faith  and  fear  ; 

He  makes  the  churches  bis  abode, 

And  claims  your  honours  there; 

PSALM    CXXX7I.     Common  Metre. 

0od's  -wonders  of  creation,  providence,  redemp 
tion  of  lfrael,   and  falvatiett  of  his  people i, 

I   QIVE  thanks  to  God,  the  fov'rei»n  Lord 
"  His  mercies  ftiil  endure  ;" 
And  be  the  King  of  kings  ado:'d, 
"  His  truth  is  ever  fure." 

3  What  wonders  hath  his  wifdom  done! 
u  How  mighty  is  his  band  ?  " 
Heav'n,  earth,  and  fea,  he  fiam'd  alone| 
'*  How  wide  is  his  command  I" 

3  The  fun  fupplies  the  day  with  light ; 
«  How  bright  his  counfels  fliine  1" 
The  moon  and  ftars  adorn  the  night ; 
"  His  works  are  all  divine." 

[4  He  (truck  the  fons  of  Egypt  dead  : 
"  How  dreadful  is  his  rod  V 
And  thence,  with  joy,  his  people  led; 
4<  How  gracious  is  our  God  1" 

5  He  cleft  the  fwelling  fea  in  two  ; 

"  His  arm  is  great  in  might  ;" 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  p.iflage  through  ; 
'*  His  pow'r  and  grace  unite." 

6  But  PharaoVs  army  there  he  drown' d  ; 

*«  How  glorious  are  his  ways  !'/. 
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And  brought  his  faints  tfero*  defert  ground  | 
'    *4  Eternal  be  his  praife." 
|  Great  morarchs  fell  beneath  his  hand: 
44  Victorious  is  his  iword  j" 
While  Ifrael  took  the  promised  land  ■ 

44  And  faithful  is  his  word." 
Hefaw  the  nations  dead  in  fin  ; 

44  He  felt  bis  pity  move  ;" 
j  How  fad  the  flare  the  world  was  in  » 
44  How  boundlefs  was  his  love."  " 
jHe  fent  to  fave  us  from  oar  woe  • 

44  His  gnodnefs  never  fails  ■" 
|From  death  and  hell,  and   ev'rv  foe; 
j     '*  And  ftill  his  grace  prevails".'7 
|>  Give  thanks  to  God,   the  beav'alv  kins' 
44  His  mercies  ftil!  endure;"       ' 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  praifes  fing  • 
;    44  His  trmh  is  ever  Aire."  ' 

ULM    CXXXVf.     As  the  i^Sth  Pfalnr. 
fJIVE  thanks  to  God  nioft  high 

The  universal  Lord  ; 
rhft  fov'reign  King  of  kings  : 
And  be  his  grace  ador'd. 

lt  His  power  and  grace 
"Are  flilS  the  fame; 
*'  And  let  his  name 

44  Have  endlefs  praife.-" 
iow  mighty  is  his  hand  ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done  ! 
e  form'd  the  earth  and  leas,  * 
And  fpraad  the  heavens  alone* 
44  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  * 

"  Shall  ftill  endure  ; 
*4  And  ever  fure 

44  Abides  thy  word." 
iswifdom  fram'd  the  fun 
To  crown  the  day  wkh:]ight| 


D2 
The  liars 

«  Bis  pow'r  and  giaCe 

«'    .fu  ih;i  f  e  fa 
"  And  lei  his  n 


[4  He  finote    he  fjrft  born  fons, 

I  he  flo'wfr  of  Egypt,  d<  ad  5  ^ 

An*!  tl  ei'ce  ins  c  ofen  tribes 
With  joy  ind  glory  led. 

"  Thy  mercv,  Lord, 
"Shall  fliUeralure; 
**   And  ever  fine 

"  Abides  thy  word."    » 

5  Hfe pow'r  and  lifted  rod 

Cleft  the  Red-f?a  in  two  ; 
And  for  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  paiTage  through. 

u  His  pow'r  and  g^ace 
"  Are  ftiil  the  fame  ; 
14  And  let  his  name 

"  Have  endlefs  praife." 

6  vEut  cruel  Pharaoh  there, 

With  all  his  hoft,  he  drcwn'd  ; 
And  brought  his  li'rael  fafe 

Through  a  long  defert  ground. 

<l  Thy  mercy  Lord, 
«  Shall  ftill  endure  ;  . 
il  And  ever  fare 

<4  Abides  thy  word."    • 

p  a  v  s  1. 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fell 

Beneath  his  dreadful  hand  5    . 
While  his  own  fervants  took 
Pofiefiion  of  their  land* 

44  His  pow'r  and  grace 
•*  Are  flill  *J;e  facie  *  - 


I    ■  .  - 
- 

'ate 
id  was  f|t* 

:      r  .  ;      Lorc!? 

:"  '  -    ■   J 

fore 
-  -     '  -.  jyorcU7 
e  fent  ijs  only  Son 
To  fa\  e  us  fr*rn  our  woe3 
rora  Satin,  fin,  and  deaJLh, 
And  ev'rv  hurtful  foe. 

"  fti-  pow'r  and  grace 
«'  Are  ft  ill  the  fame  ; 
«*  And  let  his  name 

*<  Have  endJefs  praife^  =» 
Jive  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heav'nly  King; 
(nd  let  the  fpacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  fmg,    _ 

"  Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
«<  Shall  ftill  endure;   .     ' 
<*  And  ever  fure 

»  Abides  thy  word."    < 

|t"M  CXXXVI.  Abridged,  Long  Me trer., 
'IVE  to  our  God  immort2l  praife  ! 

Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  : 
pM  Wonders  of  grace,  to  God  belong, 
Ki  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong."    * 

ve  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 

he  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  '■ 

*'  His  mercies  ever  fhall  endure,  [more/'    - 

'*  When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no 

|  built  the  earth,  he  fpread  the  fkys 
Id  fis/d  the  flarry  lights  ejjhi&a  A  . 
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«  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
44  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  long/' 

4  He  fills  the  fun  with  morning  light, 
lie  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night; 

44  His  mercies  ever  ihall  enriure,     [more. 
*4  When  funs  and  moons  fhali  mine  no 

5  The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand,' 
And  brought  tnem  to  the  promised  land  ; 

M  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
M  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  long/' 

6  He  faw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  fin, 
And  felt  bis  pity  move  within  1 

*'  His  mercies  ever  fhali  endure, 

44  When  death  and  fin  mall  reign  no  more," 

f  He  tent  his  Sou  with  power  to  fave 

From  guilt,  anddarknefs,  and  tne  grave, 
44  Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
44  Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  fong." 

8  Thro'  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heav'nly  feat. 
44  His  mercies  ever  fhali  c  ndure, 
44  When  this  vain  wo:  Id  ihall  be  no  more/: 

PSALM    CXXXVII. 

The  Babylonian  captivity* 
\    A  LONG  the  bankt  where   Babul's  current 
flows,  [fttay'd* 

Our  captive  bands  in  deep  defpondence 
While  Zion's  fall  in  la;i  rt  menibiance  rofe, 
Her  friends,  her  children,  mingled  witl 
the  dead. 

5  The  tunelefs  harp,  that  once  with  jov  we 

ftrung,  (tbe  Ja: 

When  praife  employ'd,  and  mirth  infpir' 

In  mournful  filence,  »;n  tiie  willows,  hung 

And  growing  grief  prolong'ti  the  tedious  da; 
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3  The  barbarous  tyrants,  to  increafe  the  \voe\ 

With  taunting  fmiles  a  fong  of  Zion  claim* 
Bid  facred  praiie  in  {trains  melodious  Sow, 
While  they  blafpheme  the  great  Jehovah's 
name. 

4  But  how,in  heathen  chains  and  land?  unknown^ 

Shall  Ifrael's  ions  a  fcng  of  Zion  raife! 
O  haplefs  Salem,  God's  terrefirial  throne, 
Thou  land  of  glory,  facred  mount  of  praiie, 
5  If  e'er  my  memory  lofe  thy  lovely  name, 
If  my  cold  heart  neglect  my  kindred  race, 
Let  dire  deftruction  feize  this  guilty  frame  ; 
My  hand   fnall  perifh,   and  my  voice  {hall 
ceafe. 
i  Yet  {hall  the  Lord,  who  hears  when  Zion  calls 
O'ertake  her  foes  with  terror  and  difmayf 
1     His  arm  avenge  her  defolated  walls, 

And  raife  her  children  to  eternal  day. 

PSALM     CXXXVI1I. 

Rejloring  and  prcferving  grace. 

1  "^ylTH  al!  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
I'll  praife  my  Maker  in  my  fong  ; 
Angels  {hall  hear  the  notes  I  raife, 
Approve  the  fong,    and  join  the  praife. 

[1  Angels,  that  make  thy  church  their  care. 
Shall  witnefs  my  devotions  there, 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  thy  fair  temple  in  the  fKies.] 
I'll  fing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I'll  fing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ! 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  faow. 
To  God  I  cry'd  when  troubles  rofe  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  fubdued  my  fees ; 
He  did  my  rifing  fears  controul, 
And  ftrength  d$us'd  through  all  my  fowl. 
M 
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5  The  God  of  heav'.n  maintains  his  flate, 
Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  fcorns  the  great  j 
But  from  his  throne  defcends  to  blefs 
The  humble  fouls  that  truft  his  grace. 

6  Amidft  a  thoufand  fnares  I  Hand 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  foul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

7,  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  (orrows  or  from  fins  j 
The  work  thatwifdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 

PSALM  CXXXIX,   Firftpart.    LongMetr?, 
The  all  feeing  God. 

1  LORD,  thou  hafl:  fearch'd  and  feen  me  tkro* 

Thine  eye  commands  with  piercing  view* 
My  rifing  and  my  reding  hours, 
My  heart  and  fleftr,  with  all  their  powers* 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  diitinftly  known  ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  fpeak, 
Ere  from  my  op'ning  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  ftand, 
On  every  fide  I  find  thy  hand 
Awake,  afleep,  at  home,   abroad, 
I  am  furrounded  (till  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vaft  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !   what  lofty  height  \ 
My  foul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boaft, 
Is  in  the  boundlefs  profpeft  loft. 

g  "  Oh  may  thefe  thoughts  pofTefs  my  breaft, 
il  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft; 
"  Nor  let  my  weaker  paffions  dare 
<(  Confent  to  fin,  for  God  is  there.'' 
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j  a  u  s  e  the  firft. 
£  Couldlfofalfe,  fo  faithlefs  prove, 
To  quit  thy  fervice  and  thy  lore, 
"Where,  Lord,   could  I  thy  preience  fhun,  . 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  glory  ran  ! 

7  If  uo  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 

'Tis  there  thou  dweiritenthron'd  in  light-5,  _ 
Or  dive  to  hell— there  vengeance  reigns* 
And  Satan  groans  beneath  thy  chains. 

%  If  mounted  en  a  morning  ray, 
I  fly  beyond  the weftern  fea, 
Thy  fwifter  hand  would  firft  arrive 
And  there  arreft  thy  fugitive. 

9  Or  mould  I  try  to  fhun  thy  fight 
Beneath  the  fpreading  veil  of  night, 
One  glance  of  thine,  one  piercing  ray^ 
Ytfould  kindle  darknefs  into  day. 

to  "  Oh  may  thefe  thoughts  poffefs  my  breaft? 
"Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  reft  ! 
tl  "Nor  let  mv  weaker  paflions  dare 
M  Confent  to  fin,  for  God  is  there." 

t  a  ¥  s  e  the  fecond. 
II  The  veil  of  night  is  no  difguife, 
No  fcreen  from  thy  all-fearching  eyes  I 
Thy  *iand  can  fe*ze  thy  foes  as  foen 
Thro'  midnight  (hades  as  blazing  notfn. 

J2  Midnight  and  noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  God,  they're  both  alike  to  thee, 
Not  death  cart  hide  what  God  will  fpy, 
And  hell  lies  naked  to  his  eye  . 

13  "  Oh  may  thefe  thoughts  poflefs  my  brea#7 
"  Where'er  I  rove,  where'er. I  reft  1 
il  Nor  let  my  weaker  paifiens  dare 
J^onfsnt  to  fin-j  fer  God  is  there/' 
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PSALM  CXXXIX.  Second  part  LongMttrt 

The  -wonderful  fort/uition  of  matu 
I  >  £WAS  from  thy  hand,  niy  God,  I  came, 
A  work  of  fuch  a  curious  frame  ; 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  fh'ine, 
And  each  proc'aims  thy  fkill  divine. 
£  Tbine  eyes  did  all  my  limbs  Purvey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  confufion  lay  ; 
Thou  faw'ft  the  daily  growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  book. 

3  By  thee  my  growing  parts  were  namV, 
And  what  thy  fov'reigq  connfels  fram'd, 
Tie  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heart, 
V/as  ccpy'd  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  laft,  to  (hew  my  Maker's  name, 
God  ftamp'd  his  image  on  my  frame, 

.    And,  in  fome  unknown  moment  joir/d 
The  finifh'd  members  of  the  mind. 
There  the  young  feeds  of  thought  be^an, 
And  all  the  pafiicns  of  the  man  ; 
Great  Gnd,  our  infant  nature  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  pvalfe. 

pause.    • 

6  LoH,  fince  in  my  advancing  age 
I've  afied  on  life's  bufy  ftage, 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  to  me  furmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  furvey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  each  fand  that  makes  the  fliore, 
Before  my  fwifteft  thoughts  could  traue 
The  numerous  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  Thefe  on  mv  heart  are  flill  impreft, 
With  thefe  I  give  my  eyes  to  reft  ; 
And  at  mv  waking  hour  I  find 

•Cod  and  bis  loye  poftefs  my  mind. 
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*SALM  CXXXlX.    Third  part.   Long  Metre. 

Sincerity  frofejfed,  and  grace   tried  ;    or,    The 

bhart-j 'earthing  God. 
I  TyTY  God,  what  inward  grief  I  feel, 

"When  impious  \nexi  Tanfgrefs  thy  will? 

I  mourn  to  hear  their  lips  profane 

Take  thy  tremendous   name  in  vainc 
a  Does  not  my  foul  deteft  and  hate 

The  fons  of  malice  and  deceit  ? 

Thefe  that  oppofe  thy  laws  and  thee, 

I  count  for  enemies  to  me. 

3  Lord,  fearch  my  .foul,  try  evp-ry- thought-* 

Though  my  own  heart  accufe  me  not 

Of  walking  in  afalfe  difguife, 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 
£  Doth  fecret  mifchief  lurk  within  ? 

Do  I  indulge  fome  unknown  fin  *. 

O  I  turn  my  feet  whene'er  I  ft  ray, 

And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

TSALM  CXXXIX.  Firft  part.  Common  Metre* 

God  is  every  -where. 
I  JN  all  my  vaft  concerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  foul  would  try 
To  ftmn  thy  prefence,  Lord,  or  Bee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

3  Thy  all  furrounoing  fight  furveya 
My  riling  and  my  reft, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  fecrets  of  my  breaft. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  form'd  within; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  fenfe  I  mean. 

4  Oh  !  wondrous  knowledge!    deep  and  high  J 

Where  can  a  creature  hide? 
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Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Inclos'd  onev'ry  fide. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  furround  me  Hill, 

And  like  a  bulwark,  prove, 
To  guard  my  fool  from  ev'ry  ill, 
Secured  by  fov'reign  love. 

PAUSE. 

6  Lord,  where  ftiall  guilty  fouh  retire, 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ?— 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heav'n  thy  glorious  throne. 
f  Should  I  fuoprefs  my  vital  breath, 
To  ''fcape  the  wrath  divine, 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death. 
And  make  the  grave  refign. 

5  If,  wing'd  with  beams  of  morning  light, 
I  fly  beyond  the  weft, 
Thy  hand,  which  reuft  fupport  my  fiij;H, 
Would  ibon  betray  my  reft. 
.9  If  o'er  my  fins  I  think  to  draw 
The  curtains  of  the  night, 
The  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law- 
Would  turn  the  fhades  to  light. 
io  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 
Are  both  alike  to  thee  :— 
Oh  !   may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee. 

PSALM    CXXXlX.    Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 
The  wifdovz  of  Gsd  in  the  formation  of  mafl. 
*    ^A/HEN  I,  with  pleafing  wonder,  ftand, 
And  all  my  frame  furvey, 
Lord  !  'tis  thy  work — 1  own  thy  hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  clay. 
3  Thy  hand  my  heart  and  reins  pofTefs'd 
Where  unborn  nature  grew  I 
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Thy  wifdom  all  my  features  traced, 
And  all  my  members  drew. 

3  Thine  eye  with  niceft  care  furvey'd 

The  growth  of  every  part  ; 
-'Till  the  whole  fcherrre,  thy  tbo'ts  had  laid--, 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  art. 

4  Heav'n,  earth,  and  Tea,  and  fire  and  wind, 

Shew  me  thy  Wondrous  fkill ; 
But  I  review  myfelf,  and  find 
Diviner  wonders  {till. 

5  Thy  awful  glories  round  me  fhine, 

My  flefh  proclaims  thy  praife; 
Lord,  to  thy  works  of  nature  join, 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.  ver.  14,  *7,  iS.  Third 
part.    Common  Metre. 
The  merchs  of  Gad  innumerable. 
An  evening  pfalm. 
I  LORD,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 
They  ftrike  me  with  furprife  ! 
Not  all  the  fands  that  fpread  the  more, 
To  equal  numbers  rife. 
a  My  fielh  with  fear  and  wonder  {lands, 
The  product  of  thy  fkill; 
And  hourly  bleflings  from  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

5  Thefe  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 
How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  ! 
Oh  !  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  fleep 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee. 

PSALM    CXL.     Common  Metre. 

I  PROTECT  us,  Lord,  from  fatal  harm! 
Behold  our  rifing  woes  ; 
We  truft  alone  thy  powerful  arm, 
To  fcatter  all  our  foss. 
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3  Their  tongue  is  like  a  poifWd  dart, 

Their  thoughts  are  full  of  guile, 
While  rage  and  carnage  fwell  their  heart| 
They  wear  a  peaceful  fmile. 

2  O  God  of  grace,  thy  guardian  care, 

When  fees  without  invade, 
Or  fpread  within  a  deeper  fnare, 
Supplies  our  conftant  aid. 

4  Let  falfehood  flee  before  thy  face, 

Thy  heav'nly  truth  extend, 
All  nations  tafte  thy  heav'nly  grace, 
And  all  delufion  end. 

With  daily  bread  the  poor  fupply  ; 

The  caufe  of  juftice  plead  ; 
And  be  thy  truth  exalted  high, 

With  Chrift  our  glorious  head. 

PSALM    CXLL    ver.  2,-5.    Long  Metre, 
Watchfulnefs  and  brotherly  love, 
A  morning  or  evening  pfalm. 

5  *VTY  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 

Like  morning  incenfe  in  thine  houfe, 
And  let  my  nightly  worfhip  rife 
Sweet  as  the  ev'ning  facrifice. 

3  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  ev'ry  rafh  and  heedlefs  word  ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  paths  were  finners  lead. 

3  O  may  the  righteous,  when  Iftray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wand'ring  way, 
Tneir  gentle  words,  like  ointment  fiied, 
Shall  never  bruife  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  prefs'd  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief, 
And,   by  my  warm  petitions,  prove, 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love* 
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God  is  the  hope  of  the  belp!./s> 
T"0  God  I  made  my  forrows  known, 

From  God  I  fought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 

I  pour'd  out  all  my  grief. 
My  foui  was  overwhelm'd  with  wees, 

My  heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burden  knows, 
Beholds  the  way  I  take. 

3  On  every  fide  I  caft  mine  eye, 

And  found  my  helper^  gone, 
While  friends  and  ilrangers  pafs'd  me  by 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raife  a  louder  cry, 

And  call'd  thy  mercy  near, 
"  Thou  art  my  portion  when  I  die, 
"  Be  thou  my  refuge  here." 

5  Lord,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low,- . 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend, 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know- 

I've  an  almighty  Friend. 
(  From  my  fad  prifon  fet  me  free, 

Then  fhall  I  praife  thy  name,  . 
And  holy  men  fhall  join  with  me,  . 

Thy  kindnefs  to  proclaim.  . 

PSALM    CXLIII.   Long  Metre. 
Complaint  of  heavy  aff.i(iions  in  mini  and  body^ 
I    jyjY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 

riear,  when  I  fpread  my  hands  abroad^ 
And  cry  f  «r  fuccour  from  thy  throne—  - 
Oh  !   make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 
2.  Let  judgment  not  againft  rne  pafs  ; 
Behold  thy  fervant  pleads  thy  grace- 
Should  juftice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 
No  man  alive  is  guiltlefs  there*  M  2  ; 
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3  Look  clown  in  pity,   Lord,  and  fee 
The  mighty  woes  that  burthen  me  ; 
My  wafting  life  draws  near  the  grave  : 
Make  bare  thine  arm*— thy  fervant  lave. 

4  I  dwell  in  darknefs  and  unfeen*— 
My  heart  is  defolate  within  ; 

My  thoughts  in  muting  filence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

,e  Thence  I  derive  a  gliinpfe  of  hope, 
To  bear  my  finking  fpirirs  up-; 
I  ftretch  my  hands  to  God  again, 
And  third,  like  pare  htd  laud,  for  rain. 

£  For  thee  I  thirft,  I  pra< ,  I  mourn- 
When  will  thy  fmiling  face  return  I 
Shall  all  myjoys  on  earth  remove, 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  love  I 

7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  fave, 
Will  fink  thy  pris'ner  to  the  grave ; 
My  heart  grows  faiat,  and  dim  mine  eye  j 
Make  hafte  to  help  before  I  die. 
"8  The  night  is  wjtnefs  to  my  tears, 
Diftrefting  pains,  diftracliug  fears ; 
Oh !  might  I  hear  thy  morning  voice, 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoice  ! 

}  In  thee  I  truft,   to  thee  I  figb, 
And  lift  my  wearied  foul  on  high, 
For  thee  fit  waiting  all  the  day, 
And  wear  the  tirefome  hours  away. 

30  Break  off  my  fetters,  Lord,  and  fhow 
The  path  in  wfeich  my  feet  /hall  go  : 
If  fnares  and  foes  befet  the  road, 
I  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

Ii  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heav'nly  hill : 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  aboYff» 
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X2  Then  (hall  ray  foul  no  more  complain, 
The  tempter  then  (hall  rage  in  vain; 
And  flefh,  and  fin,  my  foes  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  fpirit  more., 

PSALM     CXLIV.     ver.  i,  2.     Firft  part* 

Common  Metre. 
Affiance  and   vifiory  in  the  Spiritual  warfare 
i    pOR  ever  blefTed  be  the  Lord, 
My  Saviour  and  my  fhieid  ; 
He  fends  his  Spirit  with  his  word, 
To  arm  me  for  the  field, 
a  When  fin  and  hell  their  force  unite, 
He  makes  my  foul  his  care, 
Inftru&s  me  in' the  heav'nly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 
3  A  friend  and  helper  fo  divine, 
My  fainting  hope  fhallr  aiie;_ 
He  makes  the  glorious  vicVry  mine, 
And  his  fhall  be  the  praife. 

PSALM    CXL1V.    ver.  3,  4,  5,  6. 
Second  part.    Common  Metre. 
The  vanity  ef  man,  and  the  condefcenjlon  of  Ge£, 
I  T  ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
Born  of  the  earth  at  firft  ? 
His  life  a  fhadow,  light  and  vain, 
Still  hailing  to  the  duft. 

1  O  what  is  feeble  dying  man, 
Or  all  his  finful  race, 
That  God  mould  make  it  his  concern 
To  vifit  him  with  grace  I 
3  That  God  who  darts  his  light'nings  3uwa- 
Who  (hakes  the  world  above  : 
What  terrors  wait  his  awful  frowrij 
H$w  wsndjratfs  is  his  lays  1 
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PSALM  CXLIV.     ver.  12,— 15.    Third  parti 
Long   Metre. 

Grace  above  riches  ;  or,  The  happy  nation* 

1  J-JAPPY  the  city,  where  their  ions, 

Like  pillars  round  a  palace  fet, 
Anri  daughters,  bright  as  polihYd  (rones, 
Give  ftrength  and  beauty  to  the  flate. 

2  Happy  the  land  in  culture  drefs'd, 

Whofe  flocks  and  torn  have  large  increafej 
Where  men  fecurely  work  or  reft, 

Kor  fons  of  plunder  break  their  peace. 
:  H2ppv  the  nation  thus  endow'd  ; 

But  more  divinely  bleft  are  thole 
-  On  whom  the  all  fufncient  God, 

Himfelf,  with  all  his  grace,    bellows. 

PSALM    CXLV.    Long  Metre. 
■The  grea+nefs  of  God, 

3  7y[ Y  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praife 

Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
'Till  death  and  glory  raife  the  fong. 

a  The  wings  of  ev'ry  hour  fliall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  ev'ry  fetting  fun  fhall  fee 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  juftice  I'll  proclaim  ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endlefs  ftreani  ; 
Thy  mercy  fwift,  thine  anger  flow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  ftubborn  foe. 

a  Thy  works  with  fov'reign  glory  fhine, 

Azd  fpeak  thy  majerty  divine; 

Let  ev'ry  realm  with  joy  proclaim 

The  found  and  honour  of  thy  name 
5  Let  diftant  times  and  nations  raife 

The  long  fucccfllon  cf  thy  prsiie  j. 
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And  unborn  ages  make  my  foirg 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 

€  But  who  can  fpeak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ? 
Thy  greatnefs  all  our  thoughts  exceeds  : 
Vaft  and  unfearchable  thy  ways, 
Vail  and  immortal  be  thy  praife. 

PSALM  CXLV.  ver.  i,— 7,  n  — 13-  W& 

part.     Common  Metir. 
The  greatnefs  of  God. 
•2  LONG  as  I  live  I'll  blefs  thy  name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
My  work  and  joy  fhall  be  the  fame 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

a  Great  is  the  Lord,  hispow'r  unknown 
And  let  his  praife  be  great ; 
I'll  fing  the  honours  of  his  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  fhall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 

And,  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  facred  fong, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  fons  fhall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways  ; 

Ages  to- come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

Ana  nations  found  thy  praife. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  arm  of  pow'r,  thy  heav'nly  ftate, 
With  public  fplendor  fhown. 

6  The  world  is  manag'd  by  thy  hands, 

Thy  faints  are  rul'd  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  ftands, 
Though  rocks  and  kills  remove* 


27&  PSALMS. 

BSALM    CXLV.    ver,  7,  &c.    Second  part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  goodnefs  of  Godt 

1  gWEET  is  the  niem'ry  of  thy  grace^ 

My  God,  my  beav'nly  King  ; 
Let  age  to  a^e   thy  rightecumefs 
In  founds  of  glory  hog. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodnefs  to  the  ikies  ; 
Through  ihe  whole  earth  his  bounty  mines 
And  ev'ry  want  i'upplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food, 
Thy  lib'ral  hand  provides  thair  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 
s  How  kisd  are  thy  companions,  Lord  ! 
How  flow  thine  anger  moves  ! 
But  foon  he  fends  his  pard'niog  word 
To  cheer  the  fouls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endlefs  race, 
Thy  pow'r  and  praife  proclaim 
But  faints,  that  taite  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  blefs  thy  name. 


JSALM    CXLV.  ver.  14,  17,  ire  Third  part* 
Common  Metre. 

Mercy  to  fufcrcrs  ;  or,  God  hearing  prayer* 

I  T  ET  ev'ry  tongue  thy  goodnefs  fpeak, 
Thou  fov'reign  Lord  of  all  ; 
Thy  flrength'ning  hands  uphold  the  weakj 
And  raife  the  poor  that  fall. 

i  When  forrow  bows  the  fpiritdown, 
Or  virtue  lies  diftreis'd 
Beneath  fonie  proud  oppreffor's  frowiJj 
Thou  giv'ilthe  mourners  reft. 
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3  The  Lord  fup  o-ts  our  finking  days, 

And  guides  cur  gid.ly  youth  : 
Holy  andjjift  are  all  his  ways, 
Arid  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  fervants  fceL 

He  hears  his  children  cry, 
And  their  beft  wifhes  to  fulfil 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercies  never  fhall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  fincere  ; 
He  faves  the  fouls  whofe  humble  lor* 

Is  join'd  with  holy  fear, 
f  6  His  ilubborn  foes  his  fword  fhall  flay. 

And  pierce  their  hearts  with  pain  s 
But  none  thai  fewe  the  Lord  fhall  fay} 

"  They  fought  his  aid  in  vain.'"] 

(7  My  lips  fhall  dwell  upon  his  praife. 
And  fpread  his  fame  abroad  : 
Let  all  the  fons  of  Adam  raife 
The  honours  of  their  God.] 

PSALM    CXLVI.     Long  Metre. 

"Praife  to  God  for  his  goodnefs  and  truth. 

1   pRAlSE  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  fhalljoie 
In  work  fo  pleafanf,  fo  divine  ; 
Now  while  the  flem  is  mine  abode, 
And  when  my  foul  afcends  to  God. 

%  Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs? 
While  immortality  endures ; 
My  days  of  praife  fhall  ne'er  be  pafr, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  laft» 
Why  fhould  I  make  a  man  my  truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  duft; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  pow*r? 
And  thoughts,  all  vanifii  in  an  hour. 

4  Happy  the  man,  whofe  hopes  rely 
Oc  Ifrasl's  God :  be  made  the  ikyfl 
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And  earth  and  Teas,  with  all  their  train; 

And  none  fhall  find  his  promife  vain. 
5  His  truth  for  ever  ftands  lecure  ; 

He  faves  th'  opprefs'd,  he  feeds  the  poor; 

He  fends  the  latrnng  con  tie  rice  peace, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  iweet  releafe. 
£  The  Lord  to  fight  reftores  the  blind ; 

The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  mind  ; 

He  helps  the  ftranger  in  diitrefs, 

The  widow  and  the  f&therlefs. 
7  He  loves  the  faints,  he  knows  them  well, 

But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ; 

Vraife  him  in  everlafUngftrains. 

PSALM     CXLVI.      As  the  113th  Pfalm. 

Praife  to  God  for  bis  goodnefs  and  truth* 
1  I'LL  praife  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 
Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
My  days  of  praife  fhall  ne'er  be  palt, 
While  life,  and  thought,  ai.d  being,  laft, 
Or  irn mortality  endures. 
3  Why  fhould  I  make  a  man  my  trufi ; 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  duft  ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flefh  and  blood  ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  pow'r, 
And  thoughts,   all  vanifh  in  an  hour  ; 
Nor  can  they  make  their  pr>,nife  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whole  hopes  rely 
On  Ifrael'sGod:  he  made  rhe  iky, 

And  earth,  and  feas,  with  all  their  trainj 
His  truth  for  ever  ftands  fecure  ; 
He  faves  th'  opprefs'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  '-hall  find  his  promiie  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lo*d  fupports  Uie  finking  mind  ; 
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He  fends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace  ; 
He  helps  the  ftranger  in  diltrefs, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherlefs, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  fweet  releafe. 

5  He  loves  hi?  faints,  he  knows  them  well, 
Bat  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  ; 
Let  ev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age, 
In  this  exalred  work  engage  ; 

Praife  him  in  everlafting  ftrains. 

6  I'll  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  breath  J 
And  when  my  voice  is  loft  in  death, 

Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs: 
My  days  cf  praife  /hall  ne'er  he  part, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being,  laft, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

PSALM    CXLVII.    Firftpart.    Long  Metre. 
The  divine  nature,  -providence,  and  grace* 

l  pRAISE  ye  the  Lord  :  'tis  good  to  raife 
Ourheart5  and  voices  in  his  praife  : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  his  duty  onr  delight. 
The  Lord  builds  up  Jerufalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name  : 
His  mercy  melts  the  ftubborn  foul, 
And  makes  the  broken  fpirit  whole. 

3  He  form'd  the  ftars,  thofe  heav'nly  flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names: 
His  fov'reign  wifdom  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,   and  great  bis  might, 
And  all  his  glories  infinite  ; 

He  cowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  juft, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  duft. 

PAUSE. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  fpreads  bis  clouds  around  the  fkyi 
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There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  let  the  drops  defcend  in  vain. 

C  He  makes  the  grafs  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  (railing  fields  with  corn-; 
The  beafts  with  food  his  hands  fupply, 
And  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry. 
'7  What  is  the  creature's  (kill  or  force  ? 
The  vig'rous  man,  the  warlike  horfe, 
The  fprightly  wit,  the  active  limb, 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

g  But  faints  are  lovely  in  his  fight ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delight; 
He  fees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear, 
And  finds  and  loves  his  image  there. 

PSALM  CXLVIL  Second  part.  Long  Metre, 
Summer  and.  -winter. 

1  J^ET  Zion  praife  the  mighty  God, 

And  make  his  honours  known  abroad  ; 
For  fweet  the  joy  our  fongs  to  raife, 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praife. 

2  Our  children  live  fecure  and  blefs'd; 
Our  mores  have  peace,  our  cities  reft; 
He  feeds  our  fons  with  fined:  wheat, 
And  adds  his  bleffings  to  their   meat. 

§  The  changing  feafons  he  ordains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains  : 
Mis  flakes  of  fnow,  like  wool,  he  fends 
And  thus  the  fpringing  corn  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frofl  he  (trews  the  ground; 
His  hails  defcends  with  dreadful  found  t 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold, 

And  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow; 
The  ice  diflolves,  the  waters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 

To  call  his  people  to  kis  praife. 
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Thro*  all  our  ftates  his  laws  are  mown ; 
His  gofpel  through  the  nation  known  ; 
He  hath  not  thusreveal'd  his  ^ord 
To  ev'ry  land  :  Praifeye  the  Lord. 

PSALM    CXLVII.    ver.   7,— 9,    i3>*-i*« 

Common  Metre. 

Thefeafens  of  the  year. 
j  T^JtTH  fongs  and  honours,  founding  loud,? 
Addrefs  the  Lord  ©n  high, 
Over  the  heav'ns  he  fpreads  his  clsud. 
And  waters  veil  the  Iky. 

He  fend  his  fhow'rs  of  bleffing  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below; 
He  makes  the  grafs  the  mountains  crows$ 

And  corn  in  vallies  gr»w. 
He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 

He  hears  the  raven's  cry  ; 
But  man,  who  tafl.es  his  fineft  whea^ 

Should  raife  his  honours  high. 

4  His  fteady  counfels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ; 
He  bids  the  fuu  cut  ihort  his  race3 
And  wint'ry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  froft,  his  fleecy  fnow, 

©efcewd  aisd  clothe  the  ground  J 
The  liquid  ftreams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When,  from/his  dreadful  (tores  oh  highs 

He  pours  the  founding  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  dsfy 
Shall  find  bis  courage  fail. 

7  He  feads  his  word  and  melts  the  fnows  . 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow? 
Ami  bids  the  fpring  return*. 
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S  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
Ohey  his  mighty  word  : 
Wirh  fongs  and  honours,  founding  loud, 
Praife  ye  the  fov'reign  Lord. 
PSALM  CXLVIII.  Proper  Metre. 
Pra'tfe  to  Go!  from  all  creatures, 

1  "Y"S  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 

To  your  Creator's  praife. 

Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright 
In  worlds  of  light 
Begin  the  fong. 

2  Thou  fun,  with  dazzling  rays, 

And  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 
Shir.-e  to  your  Maker's  praife, 
Witft  ftar's  of  twinkling  light. 

Kis  pow'r  declare, 
Ye  floods  on  high, 
And  clouds  *hat  fly, 
In  empty  air. 
g  The  mining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  fland, 
Or  in  fwift  courfes  move 
By  his  fupreme  command: 

He  fpake  the  word, 
And  ail  their  frame 
From  nothing  came, 
To  praife  the  Lord. 
4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheel* 
In  unknown  ages  paflr, 
And  each  his  \wrd  fulfils 
While  time  and  nature  laft. 

In  difT'rer.t  ways 
Hs  woks  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name, 
And  fp«.ak  his  praife . 
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S  let  all  the  earth-born  race 
And  mergers  of  the  deep, 
The  fifii  that  cleave  the  fras 
Or  in  their  bofom  fleep~    * 

From  feaandibore 
T'eir  tribute  pay, 
And  ftill  difplav, 
Their  Maker's  pow'r. 
4  Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  fnow, 
Praife  ye  tb'  almighty  Lord, 
And  ilormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  mine, 
Or  thundeis  roar, 
Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 
f  Ye  moun tains  near  the  ikies 
Wich  lofty  cedars  there,  ' 
And  trees  of  hun  bier  fize, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear, 
Beafts,  wild  and  tame, 
Birds,   flies,  and  worms, 
In  various  forms, 
Exalt  his  name. 
S  Ye  kings,  and  judges,  fear 

The  Lord,  the  fov'reign  King  2 
And  while  yon  rule  us  here, 
His  r.eav'nly  honours  fmg  ; 

Nor  let  the  dream 
Of  pow'r  and  ftate 
Make  you  forget 
Hi?  pow'r  fupreme. 
$  Virgins,  and  youths,  engage 
To  found  his  praife  divine. 
While  infancy  and  age 
Their  feeble  voices  join, 


t86  PSALMS* 

Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  be  fung 
By  ev'ry  tongue 

la  endlels  (trains. 
10  Let  all  the  nations  fear, 
The  God  that  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  tafte  his  love  ; 

While  earth  and  iky 
Attempt  his  prsiie 
His  faints  mall  raife 

His  honours  high. 

PSALM  CXLVIII.  Paraphrafed.  Long  Metre 

Vniverfal  praife  to  God. 
T  TOUD  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

Fromdiftant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell 
Let  heav'n  begin  the  folemn  word, 
And  found  it  dreadful  dov/n  to  bell. 

Note,  Thispfalm  m.rj  be  fung  to  the  tune  of  tbt 
§ld  1 1  itb  or  l  2ith  pfalm,  if  theft  two  lines  it 
added  it  every  jtamza,  viz. 

*<  Each  of  his  works,  his  narre  difplays, 
*'  But  they  can  ne'er  complete  the  praife." 

tthervije  it  muft  be  fung  to  the  ufual  tunes  c/% 
Long  Metre. 

2  The  Lord  '  how  abfolute  he  reigns  ! 
Ler  ev'ry  angel  bend  the  knee  : 
Sing  of  his  love  in  beav'nly  ftrains, 
And  fpcak  how  fierce  his  terrors  bs. 
a  High  on  a  throne  bis  glories  dwell, 
An  a-Afi.l  throne  of  mining  blifs  ; 
Flv  through  the  world,  O  fun,  and  tell, 
Haw  da-k  thy  beams,  compar'd  to  his. 
4  Awake,  ve  tempefts,  and  his  fame 
4g  founds  of  dxeadful  prajf*  d«lvt  ,* 
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Let  the  fweet  whifper  of  his  name 
Fill  ev'ry  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  agree 

T»  join  their  praife  with  blazing  fire  ; 
Let  the  firm  earth,  and  roiling  lea, 
In  this  eternal  fong  confpire. 

6  Ye  flow'ry  plains,  proclaim  his  fkiii. 

Ye  vallies,  fink  before  his  eye  ; 
And  let  his  praife  from  ev'ry  hill 

Rife,  tuneful,  to  the  neighboring  iky* , 

7  Ye  ftubborn  oaks,  and  ftately  pines, 

Bend  your  high  branches,  and  adore  : 
Praife  him,  ye  beafts,  in  different  ftrains  J; 
The  lamb  muft  bleat ,  the  lion  roar. 
S  Ye  birds,  his  praife  muft  be  your  theme, 
Who  form'd  to  fong  your  tuneful  voice  t 
While  the  dumb  fifh,  that  cut  the  {beam, 
In  his  protecting  care  rejoice. 

9  Mortals  can  you  refrain  your  tongue, 
When  nature  all  around  you  fings? 
O  !  for  a  (bout  from  old  and  yonng, 
From  humble  fwains,  and  lofty  kingf» 
5.0  Wide  as  his  vafl:  dominioa  lies, 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  fhouthis  prahe, 
And  found  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 
ii  Jehovah!  'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 
O  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue  ! 
But  faints  who  beft  have  known  the  Lor^y 
Are  bound  to  raife  the  nobleft  feng. 
^2  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  ev'ry  chord-J 
From  all  below  and  all  above, 
§iog  hallelujahs  to  tbe  Lor.^* 
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PSALM    CXLVIII.     Short  Metre* 

Vniverfal  praife. 
I   T  ET  ev'ry  creature  join 

To  praife  th'  eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heav'nly  hofls,  the  long  begin, 
And  found  Ids  name  abroad. 
3  Thou  fun  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  (tarry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praife. 

3  He  built  thofe  worlds  above, 

And  fix'd  their  wond'rous  frame  ; 
By  his  command  they  {land  or  move, 
And  ever  (peak  bis  name. 

4  Ye  vapours  when  ye  rife, 

Or  fall  in  lhow'rs  or  inow  ; 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  fkie3, 
Hi;  pow'r  and  glory  mow. 
*  Wind,  hail,  and  flaming  fire, 
Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
"When  ye  in  dreadful  ftorms  confpir* 
To  execute  his  word. 

fc  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honours  be  exprefs'd, 
But  faints,  that  tafte  his  faving  love, 
Should  finghis  praifes  belt. 
?  a  u  s  e  the  firft. 
f  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praife  ; 
Praife  him,  ye  wat'iy  worlds  belo\r, 
And  monfters  of  the  feas. 

S  From  mountains  near  the  iky 
Let  his  high  praife  refound— 
From  humble  fhrubs  and  cedars  high, 
And  Yale*  and  fields  around. 
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$  Ye  lions  of  the  wood, 

And  tamer  beafrs  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  food, 
And  be  expects  your  praife. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing, 

On  high  his  praifes  bear; 
Or  fit  on  flowery  boughs,    and  fmg 
Your  iSff-iker's  glory  there. 

1 1  Ye  reptile  myriads,  join 

T*  exalt  his  glorious  name  : 
And  files,  in  beauto.is  forms  that  fl/ine^ 
His  wondrous  fkill  proclaim. 
52  By  all  the  earth-born  race, 
His  honoufs  be  exprefs'd  ; 
But  faints,  that  know  his  heav'r.Iy  grace^ 
Saouid  l^arn  to  praife  him  beft. 
pause  the  fecond. 
ij  Monarcbs  of  wide  command, 
Praife  ye  th'  eternal  Kin  — 
J'ulges,  adore  that  fov'rei^n  hand, 
Whence  all  your  honours  fpririg. 

1 4  Let  vigorous  youth  enjza^e 

To  found  his  praifes  hi^h  ;        .„       .      . 
While  growing  babes  and  withering  age 
Their  feeble  voices  try. 
$5  United  seal  be  fhown 

His  wondrous  fame  t-o  rahe  ; 
God  is  the  Lord  ;   his  name  alone 

D?f".-ves  our  endlefs  praife.  / 

I   6  Let  nature  join  with   prr, 

And  all  pronounce  him  blefr. 
But  fa'.nts,   that  dwell  Co  near  his  heart 
•Should  fing  his  prailes  beft. 
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PSALM    CXLIX.  Common  Metre.. 
Prvfe  God,  all  his  faints  ;  or,  The  funis  julging: 

the  -world.  ■ 
i    ALL  ye  that  love  the  Lord  rejoice, 
And  let  your  fangs  be  new; 
Aiaidft  tbe  church  with  cheerful yoicer  : 
riis  later  wonders  fhew. 

2  The  Jews,   the  people  of  his  grace, 

Siall  their  Redeemer  fing  ; 
An.l  Gentile  nations  join  the  praife, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleafure  in  the  ju;T, 

Whom  fniners  treat  with  feorn  ; 
The  meek,   that  lies  defpis'd  mdud, 
Salvation  ihaU  adorn. 

4  Saints  fhould  be  joyful  in  their  King,  , 

E'en  on  a  dying  bed  : 
And  like  the  fouls  in  glory  fing, 
For  God  fhall  raife  the  dvad. 

r  Then  his  high  praife  fhall  fill  their   tongnesJ 
Their  hand  flia'l  wield  the  fvvord  ; 
And  vengeance  fhall  attend  their  fangs. 
The  vengeance  of  the  Lord. 

»  When  Gbrift  bis  judgment  feat  afcends, 
And  bid i  the  woild  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  huuib'y  loy'd  him  here. 

7  Then  fhall  they  rule  with  iron  rod, 

Nations  that  darM  rebel  ! 
And  join  the  fenrence  of  their  Godj 
On  tyrants  doomed  to  hell. 

8  The  royal  finrers,  bound  in  chains, 

"New  triumnh  fhall  afforrl ; 
Such  honour  for  the  faints  remain?*  • 
Ptaife  ye,  aud  love  the  Lord*. 
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PSALM   CL.    ver.  1,2,  6    Common  Metr«° 

A  fong  of  prat  ft, 
I  TN  God's  own  houie  pronour  ce  bis  praife3 
His  grace  he  there  reveals  ; 
To  heav'n  your  joy  and  wonder  raife, 
For  there  his  glory  dwell:. 
%  L.et  all  your  facred  pafHans  move. 
While  you  rehearfe  his  deeds  ; 
But  the  great  woik  of  laving  love 
Your  higheft  praife  exceeds. 
a   &\)  that  have  motion,   lif*  and  breathy  ... 
Proclaim  your  Maker  blefs'd  ; 
yet  when  my  voice  expires   in  deatb.? 
My  foul  ihall  praife  him  beft. 

•.{-fe**. 4  •€$>»>'»«  *>>•>" 

The  CHRISTIAN  DQXOLOGV 
Long  Metre. 
T/O  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,,  three  in  one, 
Be  honour,  praife,  and  glory  giv'n, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Common  Metre. 
J_ET  Got!  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  adorV, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  knowBj 
Or  faints  to  ferve  the  Lord.  ... 

Common  Metre. 
Where  the  tune  includes  twp  ftanzas*  s 
I. 
^HEGod  of  mercy  be ador'd 

Who  calls  ou'-  fouls  from  death. 
Who  faves  by  his  redeeming  word,, 
$$4  new  creating  breath,  ... 
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II. 
To  o-aife  ?neFe»:,er?  and  the  Sen, 
And  Spirit  al!  di    i     ■. 
The  One  in  thr4e,  ai  d  T'  ree  in  on% 
JLet  taints  a^d  angels  join; 

S!»ort  Metre. 
YE  aagels,  round  the  throne, 
And  faints  tUa<-d.vel!  below, 
Worfhi,-)  t'ne  Father,  praife  the  Soa, 
Aad  blefs  the  Spuit  too. 

As  the  irg/J  P///fa. 
J^OW  to  the  great  and  facred  Three, 
The- Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 
Eternal  praUc  and  s?©ry  *iv'.", 
Thro'  all  the  worlds  where  God  h  knewsj 
By  all  th»'  angels  near  hi-fi  tr-ronc, 

And  all  the  feints  ia  earth  and  heav'a. 

As  lie  x&th  Pfalm. 
^O  God  the  Fathers  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raife  ; 
Slorv  ro  G:^d  the  Son, 

To  God  the  Spirit  praifs. 
With  all  our  powers., 
Ktemal  King, 
Thy  name  we  Huff, 
While  iaith  adores* 
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97-   praife  the  Lord  103.  prefetft  in  churches 

Appeal  to  God  agamfr  perfec'utors  7.  concern? 
'     idg  *»Vir  Ghcenty  139,  humility  i$ii 
'Afceqfiou  of  Chrift  Mi  63j  47,  iiQf 
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AfTiftance  from  God  14;,  138. 
A tneifra  practical  1 1,  36,  12.  puniihed  lO* 
Attributes  of  Gi  d  36,  1  1  j,  14^  147, 
Authority  from  God  75,  82. 

B 

"BACKSLIDING  foul  in  diflrefs  and  defertion 

25.  reftored  51.    pardoned  78,  133. 
Eleflings  of  God  on  ibe  bufinefs  aid  comforts 

of  life  127. 
Eleflin*-  of  a  family  1  28,  133  of  a  nation  144, 

147-  of  the  country  6j,  147.  of  a  perfon  it 

32,  112. 
Blood  of  Chiift  cleanfing  from  fin  51,  69. 
Book   of  nature   and    fcnprure    19,    119,   4th 

part. 
Brotherly  lore  1  33-  reproof  141. 
Bufmefs  of  life  blefs'd  127. 

C 

£ARE  of  God  over  bis  faints  34. 

Chanty  to  the  poor  37,  41,  11 2.  and  juflice 
15,   1 1  2.  mixed  with  imprecations  2,5. 

ChiMren    praifing  God  8.  made  bltffings  1 27, 
128.  in  ft  rutted  3  .j,   -8. 

Cbrift  thefecond  Adam  8.  bis  all-fufficiency  16, 
his  axeifinn  24,  68,  no.  the  church's  four.- 
"•■tbi'ion  118.  his  condefenfion  and  gkriscation 
8  covenant  m?de  with  hn.  £.9  firft  2nd  re- 
cord coming  96,  97,  98.  the  true  David  ^9> 
35.  his  death  and  reiurreetion  22,  16,  69.  tl  e 
eternal  Creator  102.  exalted  to  the  kingdom 
2,21,8,72,110.  our  example  1  C9.  faith  in 
bis  blood  51.  God  and  man  89.  his  Godhead 
j02.  our  hope  4,  51.  his  incarnation  and  fa* 
Crifice4^.  the  king,  and  the  church  his  fpoufe 
45,  his  kingdom  among  the  Gentiles  72,  87, 
132.  his  love  to  enemies  10,  9.  35,  his  ma- 
jeOy  97,  99.  his  mediatorial  kingdom  89, 
1 10.  his  obedience  and  death  69,  his  perfona) 
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:  glories  and  government  45.  psaiftd  by  chil- 
dren 8.  piieft  and  king  no.  his  refurreflion 
on  the  Lord's  day  11?,  our  ftrength  and 
righteoufnefs  71.  his  fufFerings  and  kingdom 
2,  23,  69  his  fuflerings  tor  our  falvation  69* 
his  zeal  and  reproaches,   ibid. 

Cbiiftian's  qualifications  15,  24.  church  mada 
of  Jews  and  Gentiles  87. 

Church,  its  beauty  4i>  48,  122.  the  birth- plrce 
of  faints  87.  built  on  Jefus  Chriil  1  iS.  de- 
light and  f'afety  in  it  27.  deftiu&ion  of  ene- 
mies proceeds  from  thence  76.  gathered  and 
fettled  132.  of  the  Gentiles  45,  47  Gcd  fights 
for  her  46,  10,  20  God's  presence  there  i^-* 
84..  God's  fpecial  delight  8  7,  133.  Gods  gar- 
den 92.  going  to  it  122.  the  hcufe  and  care  of 
God  135.  of  the  Jews  and  Gentiles  87.  its 
incteafe  67.  prayer  in  diftrels  80  restored  by 
prayer  85,  102,  107.  is  tee  fafety  and  honour 
of  a  nation  48.  the  fpoufe  of  Chrifr.  45,'  its 
woriliip  and  oider  43  * 

Colonies  planted  107. 

Comfort,  holinefs  and  pardon  4,  32,  1 19,  nth 
and  12th  parts,  and  fupport  in  God  94*  *6» 
from  ancient  providence  77,  143.  of  life  blg^c 
127.  and  pardon  130- 

Company  of  faints  16,  1C9. 

Complaint  of  abfence  from  public  worihip  42. 
of  ficknefs  6.  de:ertion  ig.  pride,  atheifm, 
oppreilion,  &c.  10,  12.  of  temptation  13.  ge- 
neral 102.  of  quarrelfome  neighbours  12.0.  of 
heavy  afilitfions  in  mind  and  body  143. 

Companion  of  God,    ic3,  !45>  •  4 7- 

Cnmmuoion  with  faints    ic6,  133. 

Confefiion  of  our  povertv  16  ot  fin, repentascar 
and  pardon  32,  51,  38,  130,  143. 

Confcience,  tender  1 J 9,  f^thpart*  its  guilt  re- 
lieved 38,  32.  51,  130. 

Contention  complained  of  i2o, 
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Gonverre  w'th  God,  1.19,  2d  part,  6'g. 
ConverGon  and  joy   126.    at   the    afeeKflnn  of 

Cbritt  ij'  .  of  Jews  and  Genti'es  S7,  ic6,  96, 
Corruption  of  manners  general  U,  12. 
Couafel  and  fupport  from  God  ]6  ,119. 
Courage  iu  death  16,  17,  71.  in  persecution  1 19, 

1 7th  part. 
Covenant  made  with  Chrift  89.  of   grace  on? 

changeable  89,  106. 
Creadon  and  providence  135,  136,  33,  104,  147, 

148. 
Great  ores,   no  truft  in  them  62.  33,  146.    vain, 

and  God  all-iufncient  33.  praiim^  God  148. 

D 

J)AII.Y  devotion  55,  i  29. 

Dsy  of  hua>ilia;ion  for  difappointments    ia 

war  6o- 
Death  and  refofrecmri  of  Chri^  16,  69.  of  faints 

aiid  nnners  I  7,  3 7,  49-  and  fotiei  in^s  of  Ch-  ilr 

22,  6;.  dcliverai.ee  from  it  31.  and  pride  49. 

and  rhe  refurreftieri   49,  71,  89.  courage  in 

it  16,  17,  23.    the  eifecl  of  fin  90. 
Defence  m  Ood   3,    121.  and   faivaiion  in  God 

18,  61. 
DeJayjrig  finners  warned  9J. 
DeKght  and   fafety  in  the  church  48,  27,  84    in 
.  the  law  of  God  119,  5r^,  8th  and  aoih  oarts. 

in  God  63,  42,  73,  84,  18. 
sDeliverai  re  begun  and  perfected  85.  from  6eC~ 

pair  iSl  from  deep  diilrefs  34,40.  from  dyath 

31,  nS.  from    opprefllbn   and  falfeheod  56. 

troth   psrfccution   53.   94-  by  pr'ayer  34,  4C», 

tj,  \i(i.  from  fliipwreck  107,  from  flancer  31 

fijipriling  126 
jbeferfi  »c  arj^  cifirefs  of  foul  25,  13,   38,  143, 
pelire  of  know  ledger  \%  9th  part,  of  hoiineis- 

11^,  lt*r.h  part,    of  comfort  and  delivera:  ce 

n»,  :2.;hpavt.  of.^cickc&iipg  jrac*  n^j  *.&v^ 

Pare. 
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Deflations,  the  church's  fafety  in  them  46. r 
DeJpair  and  hope  in  death  17,  49    deliverance 

from  it  18,  133. 
Devotion  daily  55, *34,  i4r.  onafickbed  39,6, 
Direction   and  pardon  25,  and  defence  prayed 

for  5.  and  hope  42. 
Dirirefs  of  foul  25,  relieved  fr,  120. 
Dorniaion  of  man  over  creatures  8. 
Doubrs  and  fears  foppreiled  3,  31,  143. 
Drunkard  and  glutton  107. 
Duty  to  God  and  man  15,  24.. 
Dwelling  wich  God,  fee  heaven,  church,  %£.  - 

E 
EDUCATION,  religious  34,  78. 

Egypt's  plagues  105. 
End  of  righteous  and  wicked  1,  37. 
Enemies  overcome  iS.  prayed  for  3?,  1O5  d&r 

ltroyeJ  22,  76,48. 
Envy  and  unbelief  cured,  37,  49. 
Equity  and  wifdom  of  providence  9. 
Evening  pfalm  4,  r  39,  141. 
Evidences  of  grace  25.  of  fineerity  18,  19,  139. 
Evil  times  12.  neighbours  izo.  magistrates  iT. 

58,  152. 
Exaltation  of  Chrifl  to  the  kingdom  2,  2i,  22, 

69,  72,  i.io« 
Examination  26,  139. 
Exhortations  to  peace  and  holinefs  34. 

F 
JPUTH  and  prayer  of  perfecuted  faints  35.  in- 
the  blond  of  Chrift  5.,  32.  in  divine  grace 
and  nower  62,  13.0. 
Fai^fdnefs  of  God  89,  105,  in,  145,  146.  of 

man  1  f,    141. 
Fa^'ehooH,   blafphemy,   &c.  12.  and  opprefHoa 

J2,     56 

Family  government  iOj.  love  and  worihip  ijsiv 
bleffingsi28.  N2 
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Feats  and  dojabts  fuppreffed,  3,  34,  3»  In  the 
wcrfhip  of  God,  ^9,  99  oi  God  119,  13th 
part. 

Flattery  and  deceit  complained  of  »2,  36. 

Formal  wo-  fhip  50. 

Frailty  of  man  89,  90,  < 44. 

F re 'ful:  efs  difcou  raged  37. 

FrieriHfhip,  its  fele  flings  133. 

1  uncial  pfalm  89,  90. 

G 

Q  ENTILES  given  to  Chi  id  2,  22,  72.  Cfeurel 
4S,  65,  72,87.  owning  the  trLe  God,  96,  .98, 

Glorification  of  Chiirt  8,  45- 

Glory  of  God  in  our  falvation  60.  and  grace 
promifed  84,  97,  89. 

Glutton  78,   and  drunkard  107. 

God  all  in  all  127.  all-fofficitnt  16,  5.3.  his  be- 
ing, attributes  and  providence  36,  65,  247. 
fcis  care  of  faints  7,  34.  his  creation  z;  d 
providence  33,  104,  &c.  our  defence  and  fal- 
vation 3,  (>\,  33,  11  5  eterrc),  and  <ov*>eign 
;ind  holy  93.  eternal,  and  man  moital  90 
202,  faithfulnefs  105, n  1,  89.  glorified,  and 
finners  faved,  69.  ^oodnefs  and  mercy  145, 
JO3.  goodnefs  and  tiuth  145,  146.  governing 
power  and  goodnefs  66.  great  and  good  144, 
6S,  145,  M7-  the  judge  9,  50,  07.  kind  to  his 
people  145  *4$<  'is  niajeity97.  an*  connect  n- 
licn  1 13,  1 14.  mercy  and  truth  36,  103,  136, 
?9,  145.  made  man  S.  of  uati  re  a  d  grace  65, 
his  perfections  in,  36,  145,  147.  our  portion 
and  Chrift  <  ur  hope  4.  our  poi  tion  here  ard 
hereafter  73.  his  power  a-  d  majc-hy  C8,  89,  93, 
«}6.  praiec  by  children  S.  our  pit  fewer  isi, 
J>3.  present  in  lis  chinches  84,  46.  our  fcep- 
tiera  23.  his  fovereign  goodnefs  to  man  8,113, 
144.  our  fufpoi  I  and  comfort  94.  j'upreme 
§un/*nioi§z,  93,  75.  his  vengeance  and  cmp. 
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paffion  6§,  97,  unchangeable  89,  1 1  £.  Ms  un^ 
*erfal  dominion  103,  his  wifdom  in  bis  work 
II  f,  129.  worthy  ot  all  praife  i.;5,  1..6,   150. 

Good  works  lSj  ;.jj  112.  pcofic  men,  not  God 
id. 

Goodnefs  of  God  8,  103,  1  ?4,  145,  146* 

Goipel,  its  glory  and  fuecei's  19,45,  no.  joy, 
fu!  foond  89,   rp?.    worfhip  and  order  43. 

Government  of  Chrift:  45.   from  God  75. 

Grace,  its  evidences,  or  fe'f-exarnination  2(3, 
139.  above  {iches  144.  without  m'eiit  16,  3-« 
of  Chrift  45,  72.  and  providence  33,  36,  135, 
*i6>  r47» prefer virig  and  reftoving  138.  truth 
and  protection  57  reied  by  affliction  17,  6hj 
115  and  glory  84,  97.   pardoning  130. 

Guilt  of  conference  relieved  $3,  32,  31,  130. 
H 

£[;AR.VE3T  65,  126,   147. 

Health,  ficknei's,  and  recovery    6,  3^  31, 
prayed  for  6f  38,   56. 

Hea-t  known  to  God  1 39. 

Hearing  of  prayer,  and  falvatlon  4,  10,  66, 
102. 

Heaven  of  feparate  fouls  17.  the  faint's  dwel- 
ling-place 23. 

H^Tinefs,  pardon  and  comfort  4.  deilred  119, 
nth  part. 

Hope  in  darknefs  13,  77,  143  °*"  refurrection 
16,  71.  aod  Jefpair  in  death  17,  49  a.;d  pray- 
er 27-   for  victory  20.  and  direction  43, 

Ho  anna  of  the  children  8.  for  the  Lovu'o  da/ 
11S. 

Humiliation  day  id,  60. 

Humility  and  fub-nirilon  131,   130, 

Hypocrites  and  hypocriiy  12,  5?. 

I 

JDOLATRY  ren^ovs.3  1 1  5,   135. 

Jtbova).  68,83.  reigns  «33>  V> 
Jews,  fee  Ifrael, 
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Imprecation*  and  charity  35. 

Incarnation  <?<>,  97-  9^    and  facrifice  of  Chrift 

40. 
Infants  139,  fee  children. 
Inftruct ion  from  God  25.  from  fcripture  119, 

4th  and  7;h  parts,  in  piety  34. 
Inftjuctive  afflictions  94. 

Intemperance  punilhed  78,   and  pardoned   107. 
Joy  of  conveifion  126. 
llrae-1  faved  from  the  A  (Tynans  76.  favf  d  fr^m 

Egypt  and  brought  to  Canaan  135,    136,.  77, 
.  105,   107    rebellion  and  punjihtneni  78.  pu- 

niihcd  and  pardoned  ic6,   107.  travellers  in 

the  wildernefs  107,  1 14. 
Judgment  and  mercj  9,  68    day  of,    1,  50,  0, 

97,  98,  149    feat  of  God  9. 
Jtdtice  of  piovidence  9.  and  truth  towards  men 

15- 
Justification  free  32,  133. 

K 

Knowledge  defired  19. 119,  9th  part. 

L 
J^AW  of  God,  delight  in  it  119. 

Liberality  -ewarded  41,    M2. 
Life  and  riches  their  vanity  49.  fhort  and  fee* 

ble  89-93>  144- 
Longinji  alter  God  63,  42, 

Lord's  day  pfalm  29,  118.  morning   5,  19,  63, 
Love  to  our  neighbours  15.   of  Chrift  to  fnmeis 

35.  of  God  better  than  life  63.   of  God  un- 

cnan^eable    too,    89.    to  enm.ies   109,  35. 

brotherly  1 33. 
Luxury  punifhed  7S.  and  pardoned  107. 

M 
]y[AGlSTR.ATEr>  warned,  58,  82.  qualifica- 
tions ior.  raifed  and  depoied  75« 
tyUjetty  cf  God  68,  fee  God. 
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Man,  hh  vanity   as  mortal  39,  89,  90,    144. 

dominion  over  creatures  8.  r;iort&!and  Cbrili 

eternal  IC2.    wonderful  formation  139. 
Marriage  n.yltica!  45 
Mafter  of  a  family  ior. 
Melancholy  reproved  42.  and  hope  77.  remev. 

ed  126. 
Mercies  common  a rd  fpecial  63, 103.  fpiritual 

and  temporal  103,    innumerable   139.    ever- 

lafting  136.  rtc -ded  107.   and  trutu  of  God 

36>  1-3,  «9,  i36i  J45,  146. 
Merit  dirdaimed  16. 
Midnight  thoughts  63,    i39>  lip,  5th  and  6tb 

parts. 
Minilters  ordained  132. 
Miracles  in  the  v,  iiot  roefs. 1 14, 
Morning  pfalm  3,    141.  of  a  fabbath  5,  r?,  63. 
Mortality  of  man,  39,  49,  93.  and  hope  89.  and 

God'*  eternity  90,  102. 

N 
ftjATION'S  fafety  is  thecr-yc^.  4§.  profpert- 

ty   67,   144.  ble fs-'<l  and  pun iftied  [C7. 
National   deliverance    6;',   75,  76,    124,    I2». 
defolation<:,  the  church's  iafety  and  triumph 
in  them  46. 
Nature  of  man  139. 

O 

QBKDIENCE^  fincere   3.2,    iS,    i$g.   better 

than  facrifice  50 
Old  age,  death  90*  and  refurre&ion  17,  €9. 

P 

pARDON,  holinefs  and  comfort  4-  of  b?ck- 
Aiding  78,  and  direction  25.  and  repentance 
prayed  for  38.  and  eonftffion  32,  of  oii^inal 
and  actual  fin  51. 

Patience  under  afflictions  39.  nnderperfecution* 
37,  44.  in  darkneis  77,  \V\  M1* 


INDEX. 

P^ac;?  s^d  holinefs  encouraged  34.  with  mea 
defired  i3.>. 

Perfections  of  Gotiiii,    145,   147,  3.6. 

Ferfecuied  faints  35,  44.    74,  S?,  83. 

psi  lection,  deliverance  from  11  7,  53,  94.  cou- 
rage in  it  1 19,    1  7 r?i  part. 

Perfecutors  puniflied  7,  129,  149.  their  folly 
14.  complained  of  35,  44,  74,  80,  83.  de- 
live  can cc  i'roni  them  94,   9,    10. 

Perseverance  138.  in  trials  LJ9,    17th  part. 

Peftiience,   preK'iVation  in  it  91 . 

titty,   ioftruftions  therein  34. 

Pity  to  the  ai:i.c>ed  41.    fee  charity,  God, 

Pleading  without  repining  39,  123.  the  pro 
raifes  1 1 9,   iotb  part. 

poor,   cha  ity  to  tteraij,   37,  41,   U2« 

portion  fif  faints  and  fincers  1 ! ,  17,  37. 

Poverty  conf\  ;•■  J  1  6. 

Practical  atheifm  14,  36. 

P.aWe  to  G"d  from  children  8.  for  creation  and 
p  ovidence  33.  1^4.  to  our  Creator  ioo.  from 
all. creatures  148  for  eminent  deliverances 
34.  u8  genera)  8''),  145,  i5^>-  for  the  gof- 
pj?l  <;,)  for  health  reilored  30,  116.  for  hear- 
ing prayei  66,  102  to  Jcius  Cbnft  45-  from 
all  nations  :i7-  and  prayer,  pi.blic  65.  (r.t 
protection  grace  anil  truth  57.  for  providence 
and  grace  $')  for  rain  65,  147.  from  the 
faints    149,    i  }o.  fjr  temporal   bleffirgi   63, 

147. 
Prater  hfeard,   1,  34,65,  66.   in  time  of  war 

30.  ami  hope  of  victory  20.  praife,  public  65. 

and  hdpe  27  is  the  cburch's  diftreu  8->  heaid 

jmd  Zion  reitored  102.  and  praife  for  deliycr- 

arce  34. 
Prefervjng  grace  138. 
Pre.fervation   in  public  dangers   -\^}   q'j    m, 

daily  i2iy 
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¥r\6e  and  atheifm,  and  cpprefHon  paniCied  *% 
12,    ar.d  death  49. 

Pri  abood  cf  drill  51,  no. 

Princes  vain  62.  146. 

Profefiisn  of  fmcerity  and  repentance,  &c. 
119,   3--J  part.    I3y.    fa  He  50 

Proira>es  aad  threateimigs  Si.  pleaded  119, 
roth  part. 

Prosperity  dangerous  55,  73. 

PTofperor.s  tinner's  curled  37,  4c, 73. 

Proteftion,  truth,  and  grace  57.  by  day  and 
eight  121. 

Providence,  its  v  -ifdera  and  equity  9.  and  crea- 
tion 33,  135,  136  and  grace  36,  147-  acd 
perfections  of  G»o3'2  its  royftery  unfoJded  73c 
recorded  77,   78,    J07.    in  <  ir,  earth,  and  ita 

?>5;    65,    89,    I04.    107.     147. 

P.ahn  for  foidicrs  18,  6:.  for  nld  age  71,  for 
bnfbandne>en  65.  for  a  funerai  89,  90.  for  the 
X-ord'a  day  92  before  prayer  95.  before  fer- 
mon  ibid,  ior  magistrates  lor.  f^r  houfe- 
holders  ibid,  for  mariners  107.  for  glut  teas 
and  drunkards  107. 

Public  praile  for  private  m-ercies  116,  118.  for 
deliverance  124.  worfi.ip  attended  on  122. 
praver  and  prai:e  65,  84. 

puniihrncnt  of  linners  1,   11,  37« 
O 

QUALIFICATIONS  of  a  Chriflian    15,  24. 

^  Ojiickening  grace  119,  i6ch  part. 
R 

T^AIN  fr©m  heaven  135,  65,   147. 
Recovery  from  fickuei's  6,  30-,   1 16. 

Relative  duties  15,   133 

Religion  and  ji;fHce  15    in  words  and  deeds  37, 

Religious  education,   3    ,   ?8. 

Remembrance  of  former  deliverance-^  77,  143. 

Repentance,  confefHon,  and  pardon  32.  and 
4ithju  tfae  blood  of  Cbiift  J.i. 


INDEX. 

Reproach  removed  31,   37. 

Refitr nation  3:,    123,  131. 

Refolutions,  holy  1x9,  13'hpart. 

Rsftoring  erace  138,  23. 

Reiurreclion  and  death  of  Chrift  2,16.  of  the 
Taints  16,  17,   49,  71.  and  dearn  49,    7  1,  S9. 

Reverence  in  worihip  89,  99. 

Riches,  their  vanity  49-  compared  with  grac&. 
144- 

Ri^hceoufnefi  from  Chrift  71. 
S 

SACRIFICE  40,  5*>  69  incarnation  of  Chrift 
40. 

Safety  in  public  dangers  91  in  God  61.  and 
delight  in  the  churco  27. 

Saints  happy,  and  miners  curfed  I,  1 1,  119, 
1  ft  part,  the  bed  company  16.  ch  iraclerifet-', 
15,  24.  dwell  in  heaven  15,  24  punihVd  and 
faved  78,  106.  God's  care  of  them  31r.  re- 
gard ar  la  ft  5:),  9},  92.  patience  and  world's 
hatred  37  c.iaitiled  and  Tinners  rieftroyed  9I. 
die,  bar  Chrift  lives  1:2  puniuVd  an  i  par- 
doned 106,  107.  afflictions  moderated  125. 
3  .d^ing  fhe  world  x 49 • 

Salvation  of  faints  10  and  triumph  IS.  and 
defence  in  God  62.   by  Chrift  69,  85. 

Sanctified  aflluftions  119,   laft  part  94. 

Saian  fubdued  3,  6,    13 

Scripttire  compared  with  nature  19,  7th  part. 
in  fir  action  from  ir  119,  4th  part,  delight  in 
ir  119,  §:h  and  iR  h  parrs,  holiness  and  com- 
fort f  on  it  119,  6^b  part,  variety  and  ex- 
cellency 1 19,   8  h  part. 

Seaons  of  the  yea.- 65,    147. 

Seaman's  fong  107. 

Secret  da vation  119,  2d  part,  34. 

Seeking  Goo  63,   27. 

Self-exaininauon,  or  evidences  of  grace  26, 
139- 


f     N     D    E    3& 

Separate  fouls,  heaven  of  17. 

Sickbed  devotion  6,  38,  39,   116. 

Sicknefs  healed  6,  30,    no> 

S.gm  of  Chains  coming  i  2,  96,  &ei 

Sin  of  nature.  14    original  ati    actual,  cocfcfed 

and  pardoned  51.  univemM4- 
Sincerity  19,  26,  32,  139.  proved  and  rewaid? 

ed  18.  profefled  nv,  5d  part. 
Sins  of  the  tongue  IZ,  34,  5°- 
Slander,  deliverance  fiom  it  3r,  120. 
Souls  in  a  feparate  ftate  17,   146,  150* 
Spirit  given  at  Chrift/s  afceniion  6b'.  his  teach- 
ing defired  119,  9th  part,  5*. 
Spiritual  enemies  overcome   3,  18,  144.  bleffi- 

ings  and  puniihmentSi. 
Spring  of  the  year  65.  and  lummcr  65, 104,  and 

winter  I47» 
Strength,    repentance  and   pardon,  prayed  \ot 

38.  of  grace  138. 
Subuniiion  123,   131,  to  Chrifr.  2.   to  ficknefir 

39. 
SefteringS  and  death  of  Chrifr.  22.  and  kingdom 

Of   Chjift  2,    22,    69,    I IO. 

Support  and  counfel  from  God  16.  for  the  af- 
flicted and  tempted  55.  and  comfort  in  God 
94,   1 19,   Uth  part. 

T 

TEMPTATIONS  overcome   3,  18.  in  lick- 
nefs  6. 

Thanks,  public,  for  private  mercies  116,  n§; 

Thrsatnings  and  promifes  8i. 

Thunder  and  ftorm  29,   135,   736,   148* 

Times,  evil  1 1,   12. 

Tongue  governed  34,   39- 

Truft  in  the  creatures  vain  62,  146V 

V 
TTAN1TY  cf  man  a3  mortal  ZS\  Hi  M4*  ©# 


1    N    r>    E    X. 

Vengeance  and  compafTon  63.  againfl  the  errt- 

mies  of  the  cnurch  76,    !^o- 
Vineyard  of  God  rafted  So. 
Unbelief  and  envy  c^red  37.  punifhed  95, 
.Unchangeable  God  P9,    III. 
Vo\vs  paid  in  the  cnurch   1 16.  of  bolinefs  u^ 

I5'h  part* 

W 
*^yAR,  prayer  in   time  of  it   23,  difapponS 
ments  therein  60.  victory  18.  fpiritual  18, 

144. 
v^^rnings  of  God  to  his  people  81. 
Watcbfulnefs  19,   141.  over  the  tongue  39, 
"Weather  65,   I07,   135,    147,   M8, 
Wickednefs  of  man  14,   36,   51. 
Winter  and  fumrner  1 47 . 
Wildom  and  equity  of  providence  9.  of  God  in 

his  works  1 1  t „ 
Works   of  creation  and  providence  104,   147, 

148.  and  grace  19,  33,   in,  135,   136.  good 

woiks  profit  men,   not  God  16. 
World's  hatred  and  faints  parknce  37. 
Worfli'ipand  order  of  the  gofpeKlS.  delight  in 

it    84.    with   reverei  ce    £9,    99.    daily   55? 

*34>   1 4i,  in   a  family    133.  public  63,  $a, 

122,    132.  Abience  from  h  63. 
Wrath  and  mercy  from  the  judgment  feat  9. 

Z 
7E \L  and  prudence  39^ 
Zion  its  citizens  15. 
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JOHN  MCCULLOCH, 

No.  1,  North  Third  Street,  Philadelphia. 
Basconftantiy  forfale,  a  general  AiTortment'o* 

JBGOKS  &  STAT10NART. 

Among  which  arc: 

FOLIO  and  Quarto  Family  Bible?,  of  va- 
rious kinds,  — Pocket  and  Sehool  Bibles. 
1-Jew  TefUrner.ts. —  Prayer  books.— 
Dtiworth's,  Webiter'a,  Fenniag's, 
Pierce's  and  Columbian  Spelling  books. 
Pnroerg,  Mother's,  Muckar  lie's,  Child's, 
Larger  and  Shorter,  and  Cfeui'ch-of 
Eughnd  CatrcwTms. 

A  variety  of  Music  Books,  Hz* 

I.  American  Harmony:  conraiijin^abnut 
200  of  the  btft  tunes  and  Anthems  ever 
published — price  2  dollars. 

ft  Philadelphia  Harmony.  By  Andrew 
Adgate — price  1  dollar. 

3  Sacred  Harmony.  A  Selection  of  Tunes 
by  feveral  eminent  fearers.  80  Cents. 

4  New-Jerley  Harmony  ^— price  50  cents, 

Eooks  in  Divinity. 
Henry's  Commentary  on  the  Bible,  6  vol?, 
quarto-— Poole's  Annotations  on  the 
Bible,  4  vols,  qmirro.— Doddridge  on 
the  New  Te(taracnr,6  vols.— Guyfe  on 
the  New  ieit-uiKin,  6  vols.— Biowa5 


Self  Interpreting  Bible,  t  voh.  qtnrf*. 

Bprk.it  on  the   New- feftaraertt. tr- 

Ikfne's  work*,  ip  vols.  Will, ob's  work*, 
4  vol* — Walker'*   S?r  no#s,    4  vols. X 
Newtor/s  work*,  9    K»!sLrr-VViflitaf"tt| 
Theolooy,   2  vols—  Her irej%  works,  6 

to!s.—  Romaiiic's     tt\i!k     or"    r'aiid J 

Brown's  Body  of  Divinity.  — Durham  on 
theReveJano:)  —  Watfun's  Body  of  Dl- 

vitmy — Daviss'    Sermons,  2    vols 

H-iiybunoa's  Enquiry.—  fi.-own's  Dic- 
tionary or  the  Bible,  2  vols— Cruden's 
Concordance.— Cafes  of  Confcien.ee  — . 

Bofton  Booy  of  Divinity,  3  vols Al- 

Io?  fundry  Treatifea,  by  Lofton,  \\  W 
,  JjCon,  jviarftiall,  Baxter^  BevertfgJ 
Htory,  CoVe,  M'*Eweu,  Bunyan,  f  dhtr) 
Erfluoe,  Trail);  Scougal,  Dicfcinfw! 
Owen,  Pa!-y,  D  bridge,  Havel,  £d* 
wards,   Watts,    Brown. 

History. 

Hume's  Hifcory  of  Enghnr7,  6  vo1*.— 
Millard  H'itory,  facred  and  prolane,  9 
vols — RoiiVi's  Ancient  Hiitnry,  to 
vols.— St.vckhou!C's  Hiih.ry  .  f  the  Bi- 

.  bie,  6  vols — Rfaraos  Jofepho^,  6  vofcij 
Cook's  Voyages,  4  v<  -k  — Goldfmith's 
Hiflery  of  Greece,  Rome,  and  Eng- 
land, abridge. _^$t,unt'.n's  En  b  iTy  id 
China  -Anion'*  Yoyagt  —  H  ftoricaj 
Account  of  Algiifs — lilorfe's  peogra^ 
rily. —  lylorfe  s  (We'teei*.  —  \V  ..kcr's 
G&zsreer. — Owlet's    Geography.— 


Workman's  Geography. 
Biftoty  of  the  United  StsteSt  frcm  jfo 
Bifcevery  of  America  till  the  > car  1795, 
With  a  coma  Map  of  the  United  &K%ie£ 
.Second  edition. 

Cfea.pl  J.  Of  theDifcovery  of  America* 
Cb«p,  II.  Of  the  jSeftlftneni  of  the  U- 
Sfates. 

Chap,  III,  From  the  Settlement  tilths 
year  1763. 

Chap.  IV.  j?r©ra  the  year  1763.1111  the 
year  177c. 

Chsp.  V.  Of  the  Revolutionary  War 
it    12  ft&ioEs. 

Chip  VI.  From  the  year  1783  till  the 
year  179,5. 

(  Chap.  VH.  An  miernaj  view  of  Ame- 
rica, a«  to  Religion, Government,  Litera- 
ture, Commerce,  Msnufaaures,  Agricul- 
ture, Population,   and  l^erritory. 

Chap.  VH.  A  Coile^t'on  of  Public  Pa- 
pers, and  (Viemoirs  of  Gtn.  Waihington, 
md  L<*  Fayette. 

Chap.  IX.  Of  America  and  its  Ori- 
|iftal  Inhabitant*,  asd  a  Chr«n©iogj  ©f 
licuiarkable  Events  in  America. 

Miscellany. 
jpectator,  8  vols.—  Elegant  Extracts,  5 
vi;ls  —-Rambler.  4*oU.—  Mir? or,  2  vol. 
Knox's  Efiiyp,  2  vols —  Nxholfon's 
Philofophy,  z  v&h  -(Vey%  Philufophy. 
■Shakefpeare'a  works,  ?c  vok — TViilton^s 
"vvorks,    j    vols.— Cowper's   Poeuii.-, 


Goldfmith's  Animated  Nature,  4  vols. 
Giiuu's  Poems,  2  vols.  Sterne'*  works, 
S  vols. — rleid'g  Efiays,  2  vols. —  Ho- 
mer's Iliad,  by  t'oue. —  Locke's  Effavs., 
3  vols. 

Classical. 
Greek  Lexicon. — G'.cekaud  Latin  Te(t»- 
menr.  —  Young's,  Aiuswoi  th's,  and  En- 
tick's,  Lain  D  dttonaries. —  Homer, 
Greek  and  Latin. — Lucian,  Greek  j.nd 
Latin. —  Horace  — Juvenal. — Saliuft. — 
Cicero.  —  Cseiar — Ovid  —  Tooke's  Pan- 
theon —  Kerinet's  Roman  Anujuifie:— - 
Simfin's  Euclid  — Scott's  Le films.  — 
Murray's  EngUfh  Read**. — Monitor, 
Moore's  Navigation. — School  (nailer's 
Tutor's,  and  Workman**  Auillants'— » 
Mair's  Book-keeping. — Perm's  Frenct 

Grammar. Afhe's,    and    Harrifotg! 

Grammar's  —  Gough's  Arithmetic — - 
Johiifon's,  Bajley's,  Sheridan's,  Scott's 

Burns,  a--.d   Ent.-ck's   Dictionaries. 

Buyer's  r/renth  Dictionary, 

ALSO, 

NOVELS,     SONG    BOOKS,     CHAP 
BOOKS,  &c. 

With  a  great  variety  of  Toy  Books,  ft 

Children. 

STATIONARY. 

Writing,  wrappmg,  and  printing;  Papei 
of  various  qualities. —  Blank  Books.— 
Wafers  in  boxc», — JJiulU. — Ink    an 


ink  powder.— Round  Pewter  Ink-fisncs. 
Biack,  and  Shining  Sand, — Sand  boxes. 

Black,  and  Red  Lead    Pencil* States, 

and  blare  pencil*.— -Bonnet  paftebVatd. 
Converfuion  and  Mr.fftge  Card-—- -Co* 
py  book  cover — -Gunter's  S«.ak«,  and 
Dividers,—  Memorandum  books.— Painty 
in  boxes  - — Drawing  book  —  K.|<  fTohi, 
Marbied,  Flowered,  and  Kautr's  Pa- 
per. — Pock?i  Inkftand*,  paper,  leather 
and  br,»fs  — Parallel,  and  round  Rulers, 
Pounce.— —  Red  Morocco,  ard  black  lea- 
ther pocket  Books — Black  and  Red 
Sealing  Wax. -—All  kinds  of  primed 
Bonds,  Checks,  Stamp?,  &c. 

Lately  publifred  by  JOHN  M'CULLOCHi 

EVANGELICAL  BIOGRAPHY  ;  Or, 
An  Hiftorieil  Actount  of  the  lives  and 
deaths  of  tome  eminent  men  of  various 
countries,  and  denominations,  in  the 
prole  ft  an  t  church  :  Shewing  the  unity 
of  their  faich  a-.d  experience,  in  their 
feveral  ages,  c  u  nines,  and  profefiions; 
at,d  illuiitating  the  power  of  divine 
grace  in  their  very  .remarkable  holy 
liv  ng  and  dying.  The  toLqwuig  are 
their  names  : 

[oliT  Wickliffe,  the  frft  reformer.  John 
Jriuls.  D  D,  the  Bohemian  refrrmer- 
Jerome,  ^f  Prague,  the  lay  reformer. 
Patrick  Hamilton,  the  fir  ft  Scotch  re- 
fitfmvr.  Uiricn.3  J^uinglius,  the  reform- 


er  of  Switzerland.  William  Tinda-le.l 
id  rtin  Luther,  the  great  reformer.  | 
John  Calvin,  the  evangelical  reforrncp. 
George  Wilbarr.  John  Knox  the  Scotch 
reformer.  John  Rogers,  ihe  proto- mar- 
tyr under  queen  Mary.  J  ohn  Cranaier, 
D.  D.  the  rirft  proteftant  archbiihop  of 
Canterbury.  James  Uiher,  D.  D  arch- 
bifliop  of  Armagh.  Theodore  Bcza. 
francs  Junius  Sir  Matthew  HaleJ 
chief  juftice  of  the  kind's  bench.  J  >iin 
Owen,  D.  D.  John  Flavel.  lfaac 
Watts,  D.  D.  Phmp  Doddrige,  D  D. 
Rev.  Jonathan  E& wards,'  anci  Samuel 
Davies,  of  America. 

SERMONS 

Upon    the  mod  important   Subjects.     By 
the  late  Ralph  Erikine,  mthifter  of  tfee] 

gofpti  at  Dunfeimline. 

With  many  other  articles  too  tedious  to  emi\ 
nitrate,  and  ivbkh  will  be  difpofed  o\ 
whokfaU  or  retail  at  reafonabte  prices. 


